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L'ENVO  Y 


TO    THE    READER. 


I.N  making  the  following  Letters  and  Tales  public, 
the  Editor  has  little  to  say,  in  reference  to  them, 
which  will  not  be  perceived  on  their  perusal. 
The  Letters  will  sufficiently  explain  the  origin 
of  the  Tales,  and  the  manner  in  which  they 
came  into  the  hands  of  their  present  possessor ; 
and  the  Tales  will  speak  for  themselves.  The 
insertion  of  a  motto,  here  and  there  omitted  by 
his  friend,  and  the  omission  of  two  or  three 
names  and  dates,  which  it  would  have  been 
VOL.   I.  b 
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ttDkindness,  if  oot  iDJostice,  to  pnbli^,  is  all 
the  literary  labour  for  which  the  Editor  can 
claim  icredit ;  and  this  he  would  not  have  cared 
to  mention,  had  he  not  wi&hed  to  disclaim  any 
praise  which  his  silence  migbt  hare  pennitted 
others  to  suppose  he  expected. 

•!-  B.  T. 

Jn.r,  ISSS. 


CONTENTS. 


I'ACiE 

INTRODUCTION l 

HOXG  TI  TSO :W 

JULIAN  GREY W 

GREY  JOAN WO 

THE  BACHELOR  ANU  THE  BRIDE         .       .       .  3vi 


THE   THURLSTON    TALES. 


LETTER  I. 


TO    BABII.   THOBNTON,    ESQ. 

London,  January  16tb,  18 — .' 
Dear  Thornton, 

Upon  my  soal  it  was  a  great  shame  in  you 
and  me  to  make  snch  game,  as  we  did,  of  my 
ancle's  letter.  I  repent  it  heartily ;  for  it  turns 
out  that  he  was  in  the  right,  when  he  assured 
me  that  he  had  not  long  to  live.  It  was  all  your 
fault,  that  you  must  allow;  for  you  began  to 
laugh, — and  bow  could  I  help  joining  in  your 
mirth,  when  it  led  me  to  believe  what  I  wished, 
namely,  that  poor  dear  uncle  had  only  fallen 
into  a  passing  fit  of  melancholy  ?    Poor  fellow  ! 

VOL.    I.  A 
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I  fear,  by  this  time,  he  is  no  more.  I  arrived  here 
late  this  evening,  tired  to  death,  and  took  up  my 
abode  at  my  uncle's  attorney's,  where  I  fuund 
another  letter  from  Thurlstoa  waiting  for  me.  It 
was  enclosed  in  one  to  Rental  himself,  instructing 
bim  to  come  down  and  take  possession  of  the  pro- 
perly, in  my  name,  as  soon  as  he  received  notice 
that  the  writer  had  ceased  to  breathe  ;  which  me- 
lancholy event,  it  states,  would  be  communicated 
to  him  by  the  rector,  without  loss  of  time.  Rental 
is  in  hourly  expectation  of  this  gloomy  intelli- 
gence, and  he  shakes  his  head  when  I  attempt  to 
throw  in  a  suggestion,  that,  a(\er  all,  this  may 
prove  a  false  alarm.  "There's  a  limit.  Master 
Selby,"  says  he,  (he  will  call  me  Master  Selby, 
in  spite  of  my  years  and  inches,)  "  a  limit  to 
all  things ;  and  though  I  will  confess  that  your 
honoured  ancle  wzs  accustomed  to  see  matters  on 
the  darker  side,  particularly  of  late  years,  I  think 
I  know  him  too  well  to  hope  that  this  alone  is  the 
case  now.  Besides,  he  has  been  long  breaking 
up  :  his  letters  for  these  last  eight  months  have  all 
spoken  of  declining  health  and  a  shattered  con- 
stitution;  and   I  have  been  employed,  from  time 
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io  time,  to  send  Iiim  down  packages  of  several 
kinds  of  famous  medicines.  I  forget  their  names, 
but,  I  am  sure,  if  he  were  not  for  the  other  world, 
they  would  have  cured  him,  for  they  were  re- 
nowned for  their  many  virtues."  I  tell  you  this, 
kidear  Basil,  just  to  show  you  Old  Rental's  opinion, 
and  to  let  you  see  that  uncle  has  been  quacking 
himself  into  the  grave,  instead  of  applying  to  the 
■kill  of  a  drst-rate  practitioner.  He  had  only  to 
aeod  across  the  country  for  a  very  clever  physi- 
cian,— an  old  college-chum  too,  Doctor  Watcrville — 
who  would  have  taken  the  utmost  care  of  him, 
and,  by  exerting  the  authority  of  an  intimate 
ftiead,  would  have  prevented  his  swallowing  infer- 
nal nostrnms  by  the  quart,  as  he  must  have  done, 
from  Rental's  description  of  what  he  has  sent 
•  down.  I  shall  set  off  early  in  the  morning,  fur  I 
would  not  lose  a  moment ;  and  1  only  stay  over 
this  night,  in  London,  to  enable  roe  to  travel  all 
day  to-morrow,  for  I  am  totally  exhausted  with 
fali^uB.  We  had  a  devil  of  a  passage  from 
'  iDieppe,  and  were  glad  to  run  into  Portsmouth 
harbour  after  all.  I  bequeathed  myself  to  the 
fifty   times;   and,  as  for  the  poor  Count, 
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who,  by  the  bye,  I  should  have  told  you  is  with 
me,  I  believe  he  thought  himself  actually  dead, 
and  delivered  over  to  the  gentlemen  in  those  re- 
gions which  shall  be  nameless.  He  is,  however, 
less  weary,  now,  than  myself,  and  all  the  better, 
he  says,  for  a  good  sea-sickness.  To  say  the 
truth,  I  had  hoped  to  escape  him  on  my  way 
liome  ;  but  the  cunning  Italian  must  have  bribed 
all  the  inn-keepers  in  Florence  to  give  him  notice 
of  my  appearance  ;  for  I  had  not  been  twenty 
minutes  out  of  my  chaise,  before  he  came  into  the 
hotel  where  I  was  making  n  hasty  meal.  He 
was  armed,  cap-a-pi^,  for  a  journey,  appeared  as- 
tonished to  see  me,  and  said  that  he  had  run  in, 
by  chance,  just  to  take  a  mouthful  before  he  set 
off  for  London.  He  of  course  pretended  the  ut- 
most surprise  and  joy,  when  he  found  that  I  was 
travelling  in  the  same  direction,  and  immediately 
proposed  that  we  should  assist  each  other  to  kill 
time  on  the  road.  You  know  I  asked  him,  in  a 
civil  way,  to  spend  a  fortnight  with  me  at  Thurl- 
ston,  if  ever  he  came  to  England  ;  and  he  has  taken 
care  to  claim  ray  invitation.  I  endeavoured  to 
evade  it  by  telling  him  the  true  situation  of  affairs. 
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I  he  only  turned  the  information  to  his  own  ad- 
vantage, by  vowing  that  if  the  old  gentleman  is 
not  dead,  he  will  undertake  to  cure  him,— and  that 
if  he  is,  he  shall  be  happy  to  have  an  opportunity 
of  showing  his  friendship  by  doing  his  best  to  con- 
sole me.  Confound  his  consolations !  lie  will 
be,  I  suppose,  for  alleviating  sorrow  with  the 
^rtpe  of  a  violin  or  the  twang  of  a  guitar,  till 
one's  brain  is  grated  and  thrummed  into  a  phrenzy. 
Your  fiddling  Hesperian  never  seems  to  think  that 
ooe's  mind  may  be  out  of  tune,  and  unfit  even  for 
the  strains  of  Orpheus  himself.  By  Apollo,  if 
tliis  sqoisitissimo  of  mine  worries  me  with  any  of 
his  interminable  capriccios  and  cadenzas,  I  will 
huve  him  strangled  with  his  own  catgut.  I  will, 
however,  endure  him  as  well  as  I  may,  before 
coming  to  that  pass ;  but  what  a  companion  to 
take  with  one  to  a  house  of  mourning  ! 

My  uncle's  letter  to  me,  enclosed  in  Ren- 
tal's, is  brief,  compared  to  that  which  you  were 
plaased  to  compare  with  a  folio  tome  of  the 
Aphorisms  of  Hippocrates ;  and,  I  must  say,  it 
touclied  me  nearly,  when  I  reflected  how  I  had 
jested  at  hia  former  account  of  himself.    This  is  a 
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sort  of  final  adieu — ^poor  old  uncle !  his  hand 
seems  to  have  trembled  when  he  wrote  these  last 
words  : — "  I  leave  you,  dear  Selby,  heir  to  all  my 
possessions,  excepting  (I  trust  in  God)  those  mise- 
rable afflictions  which  weigh  me  down  to  the 
grave.  You  are  young,  Selby,  but  you  are  not 
safe  from  the  inroads  of  disease :  guard  therefore 
every  avenue  by  which  it  may  approach.  Disease 
is  insidious,  Selby  :  its  attacks  are  not  apparent 
till  it  is  ready  to  spring  the  mine  which  it  has 
been  long  working  with  murderous  deliberation. 
Had  I  thought — yes,  fool  that  I  am,  I  did  think — 
but  had  I  attended  to  the  warning  that  was  given 
me,  when  a  dry  skin,  hot  hands,  uneasy  dreams, 
and  a  disposition  to  swell  about  the  abdominal 
region,  forced  themselves  upon  my  stupidly  in- 
attentive mind,  I  should  not  now  be  lying  a 
bloated  mass,  ready  to  fall  to  pieces. — I  say  1 
did  think  ;  yes,  I  thought  that  all  was  not 
right ;  but  1  must  needs  be  content  with  taking 
a  few  grains  of  rhubarb,  and  now  and  then  a  glass 
of  Seltzer-water,  instead  of  immediately  sending 
up  to  Town  for  a  physician  of  eminence.  I  am  a 
murdered  man !  a  murdered  man !  murdered  by  a 
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conspiracy  between  my  own  stupidity  and  the  ob- 
linacy  of  Doctor  Mantle,  whom  I  employed  to 
"cHre  me,  but  who  would  not  see  my  case  in  a  clear 
light.  Heavens  !  to  what  calamities  are  we  not 
exposed  by  our  unhappy  confidence  in  particular 
medical  men  !  Any  other  roan  than  Mantle  would 
have  seen  dropsy  staring  him  in  the  face  when  he 
looked  at  me,  would  have  felt  it  swelling  in  my 
arteries  when  be  felt  my  pulse ;  but  no,  say  what 
I  would,  argue  as  I  might,  protest  with  the  ut- 
most solemnity,  as  I  did  over  and  over  apd  over 
again,  Mantle  persisted  in  denying  that  I  was 
labouring  under  ascites  I 

. .  ,**  I  could  tear  my  hair  from  my  head,  when  I 
think  of  it;  I  could  act  now  plainly,  as  I  have 
long  acted  supinely,  like  a  bedlamite,  when  1  re- 
member my  own  folly.  1  have  been  the  veriest 
fool  that  ever  flung  his  life  away  at  the  instigation 
of  another.  I  wish  1  could  but  rise  from  my  bed — 
I  would  demand  instant  satisfaction  from  that  vil- 
lain Mantle,  the  satisfaction  of  a  gentleman  ;  for 
as  to  tlie  satisfaction  of  a  patjent,  no  one  can  ex- 
pect that  from  him !  I  would  you  were  here,  my 
dear  boy  ;  I   would  request  you  to  challenge  him 
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for  me — to  meet  you  on  the  lawn  before  my  win- 
dow, that  I  might  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you 
shoot  him  down  like  a  wild  beast,  which  it  is  the 
duty  of  every  honest  man  to  destroy,  when  in  bis 
power,  for  the  good  of  society.  God  forgive  me, 
Selby  !  what  have  I  written !  You  see  to  what  I 
am  reduced ;  to  what  a  cruel  state  of  mind,  as 
well  as  body,  I  am  brought  by  my  blind  and  de- 
testable reUance  on  a  graduated  quack, — a  man 
who  knows  nothing  of  his  profession,  absolutely 
nothing !  But  I  forgive  him,  my  dear  Selby, 
though  I  know  your  warm  affection  for  your  poor 
uncle  will  inspire  you  with  bitter  animosity  against 
the  unhappy  wretch  who  has  occasioned  my  mis- 
fortune. Spare  him,  however, — spare  him  to  repen- 
tance ;  yet  if  it  is  possible  to  caution  the  world 
against  employing  him,  I  think  it  is  a  duty  we 
owe  to  society.  I  would  have  done  so  already — 
for  he  has  a  large  practice,  a  wide  field,  Selby, 
in  which  to  exercise  his  dreadful  talents  for  de- 
stroying the  human  species — but  ancient  friend- 
ship for  the  man  restrained  my  wrath  agamst 
the  physician. 

"  From  another  hand  this  would  come  without 
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■o  much  pain.  I  would  spar^  his  feelings,  Selby  : 
rrom  you  this  would  come  but  as  a  duty  to  man- 
kind,— B  pious  sacritice  to  the  manes  of  your  un- 
happy uncle.  I  bequeath  you  this  task,  ray  dear 
boy :  do  it  gently,  but  firmly ;  and  endeavour  to 
suppress  all  anger  against  the  individual  while  you 
show  your  hatred  to  his  crimes.  Once  more,  fare 
you  well.  I  am  sinking ;  I  am  going,  Selby  :  I 
may  live  twelve  hours,  or  not  one.  I  hear  the 
step  of  my  present  physician  in  the  hall.  He  is  a 
clever  man.  Oh  had  I  but  known  him  sooner ! 
But  he  will  remember  me  when  I  am  gone.  I 
have  appointed  a  reward  for  his  greut  abilities 
and  his  kind  attentions,  as  you  will  find.  God 
bless  you,  my  dear  Selby  !  think  of  me  sometimes, 
and  cast  a  look,  occasionally,  on  the  grave  of  your 
basely-murdered  uncle !" 

I  have  transcribed  much  more  of  my  uncles  let- 
ter, dear  Basil,  than  I  had  intended  ;  but,  in 
truth,  I  cannot  sleep,  and  I  am  glad  to  employ 
myself  in  writing  to  you,  in  order  to  resist  a  de- 
gree of  melancholy  excitement,  if  I  may  so  term 
my  feelings,  which  makes  me,  just  now,  very 
wretched.     I  am  sad  at  losing  my  poor  uncle,  in 
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such  a  manner ;  and  I  cannot  help  thinking,  that 
if  I  had  not  rambled,  idly,  abroad,  I  might  have 
been  able  to  assist  him  in  the  choice  of  better  ad- 
vice. But  I  will  spare  you  a  longer  perusal  of  my 
griefs,  and  I  will  try  to  force  myself  to  doze,  that 
I  may  better  sustain  to-morrow's  journey.  God 
,  bless  you ! — ^Wnte  to  me  at  Thurlston,  and  consi- 
der me  ever  yours. 

Most  faithfully, 

Selby  Thurlston. 
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LETTER  II. 


TO    BASIL    THORNTON,    ESg. 


ThurUton,  January  19(h,  18 — . 
Dear  Thonilon, 

This  will  meet  you  at  Paris,  according  to  the 
instructions  in  your  last ;  that  is,  if  you  have  not 
changed  your  mind  and  failed  to  be  there  to  meet 
it.  Taking  it,  however,  for  granted,  that  for  once 
in  your  life  you  have  proved  constant  to  your  reso- 
lution, I  am  rejoiced  that  you  are  working  your 
way  homeward;  since  I  should  be  glad,  if,  ulti- 
mately, you  find  yourself  on  the  road  to  Thmlston, 
where  I  shall  be  thrice  happy  to  see  you.  I  am 
domiciliated  here  in  some  comfort,  and,  making 
the  most  of  it,  with  an  amusing  set  of  natives, 
whose  humours  are  capable  of  killing  time  when 
properly  brought  into  play.  Yet,  ere  I  give  you 
an  account  of  the  ouransr-outangs  of  this  outlandish 
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region,  I  must  nairate  fully,  truly,  and  particu- 
larly, the  manner  of  my  arrival  here,  and  bow  1 
found  things  situated  when  I  got  down. 

I  was  out  of  London  at  a  very  early  hour  on  the 
morning  after  I  last  wrote  to  you,  determined,  if 
possible,  to  reach  Thurlston  before  I  again  closed 
my  eyes.  As  it  happened,  however,  I  dropped 
asleep  in  the  chaise  ;  not  a  little  induced  thereto, 
I  presume,  by  the  cold, — but  in  some  measure  in- 
fluenced,! guess,  by  the  nasal  music  of  the  Count, 
who,  whatever  may  be  bis  taste  in  tweedle  dum 
and  tweedle  dee,  performs  but  a  discordant  part 
on  that  instrument  which  we  seldom  play  upon 
while  awake. 

Mort  de  ma  vie !  how  miserable  did  I  feel 
when  I  awoke,  near  Sleaford,  from  the  temporary 
oblivion  into  which  I  bad  sunk.  I  looked  around 
from  the  windows  of  my  vehicle  for  something  to 
abstract  my  thoughts  from  the  host  of  dismal  ideas 
which  crowded  across  my  imagination ;  but  I  saw 
nothing  but  dreary  wastes  of  snow,  and  black 
masses  of  wood,  chilly  illuminated  by  tlie  last 
faint  watery  beams  of  a  winter  afternoon's  sun. 

You  know  I  am  not  given  to  melancholy  senti- 
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ments,  or,  at  least,  that  if  my  temperament  ia- 
clioes  me  that  way,  I  always  endeavour  to  repel 
the  assaults  of  the  black  fiend  by  mental  occu- 
pation ;  yet  I  will  own  to  you,  that  fatigue  and 
want  of  repose,  together  with  the  many  sad  recol- 
lections that  haunted  me  as  I  approached  my 
uncle's  residence,  reduced  my  spirits  much  below 
their  ordinary  level.  My  gloom  was  painfully 
increased  by  the  desolate  appearance  of  the  coun> 
try  on  every  side,  thickly  covered  as  it  was,  in 
many  parts,  with  leafless  trees;  in  others  lying 
stretched  out  in  naked  Hats  deeply  encrusted  with 
snow;  while  the  infernal  caw,  caw,  croak,  croak, 
of  the  ciows  and  ravens  who  winged  their  home- 
ward Hight  across  our  route, — which,  in  spile  of 
all  my  philosophy,  sounded  ominously  in  my  ears; 
—the  fall  of  a  heavy  shower  of  sleet,  which  began, 
88  oight  set  in,  accompanied  with  a  sharp  north- 
eMt  wind,  which  drove  it  full  in  the  face  of  my 
postilion,  and  materially  impeded  our  progress  — 
and  ten  thousand  irksome  feelings,  which  I  want 
time,  and  perhaps  words,  to  specify — contributed  to 
render  me  most  thoroughly  cast  down.  I  had  ' 
hitherto  kept  alive  the  embers  of  hope  with  those 
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fancifxil  suggestions  which  a  sanguine  mind  catches 
at,  though  weak  as  straws,  rather  than  yield  to 
despair,  or  acknowledge  the  cold  settled  certainty 
of  irremediable  evil ;  but  I  must  confess,  that  when 
I  found  the  chaise  stop  every  now  and  then,  from 
the  doubts  which  its  driver  entertained  of  his  route, 
I  felt,  through  the  double  darkness  of  night  and 
snow,  as  if  the  hand  of  Heaven  were  against  me, 
and  gave  way  to  that  gloomy  impression,  which 
is  considered  by  many  as  a  supernatural  announce- 
ment that  the  event  we  most  dreaded  has  taken 
place.  In  short,  I  felt  convinced  that  my  uncle 
was  dead,  and  that  I  was  really  approaching  the 
house  of  mourning  ;  and  when,  after  aU«ts  diffi- 
culties, the  vehicle  entered  the  long  avenue  which 
winds  up  to  Thurlston  Place,  I  felt  my  heart 
throb  and  my  bosom  swell  with  grief,  at  the 
thought  of  soon  beholding  the  corpse  of  my  late 
kind  and  beloved  relative. 

Such  being  the  state  of  my  feelings,  I  was  not 
a  little  surprised,  when  we  reached  the  house,  to 
hear  sounds,  like  the  chorus  of  a  drinking  song, 
shouted  by  lungs  evidently  well  inflated  by  the 
inspiring  fumes  of  wine   or  some  other  potent 
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liquor.  Was  it  possible  that  th'>  servants  were 
giviog  loose  to  jollity,  while  the  corpse  of  their 
late  benevolent  master  lay  unburied  in  the  house ! 
Nothing  else  could  be  the  occasion  of  what  I 
heard  ;  and,  feehag  most  painfully  irritated  at  the 
want  of  decency  and  respect  shown  at  such  a  time 
of  sadness  and  recollection,  I  leaped  from  the 
chaise,  and  made  the  bell  convey  the  full  impress 
of  my  anger  to  the  ears  of  the  ofiender«.  In  a 
tiice  the  door  was  opened  by  a  man  not  clad  in 
my  uncle's  livery,  and  whose  face  was  unknown 
to  me.  I  was  so  oppressed,  however,  by  the  tu- 
mult of  my  thoughts,  that  for  a  moment  I  could 
not  speak  ;  at  length  I  exclaimed,  in  a  perturbed 
Toice,  "  Tell  Gilbert  Threadgold  I  desire  to  speak 
to  bim." 

"  I  will  tell  Mr.  Threadgold  directly,"  replied 
the  stranger,  marching  off  without  thinking  it 
necessary  to  show  me  into  any  better  place  than 
tbe  hall  of  my  own  house. 

"  Mr.  Threadgold  !  "  thought  I,  as  1  mechani- 
iy  spread  my  hands  before  the  fire.  "  So,  he 
has  heard  of  his  legacy,  and  is  plain  Gilbert  no 
longer."     i  interrupted  my  meditations,  however, 
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upon  recollecting  that  T  had  left  Cruspini  in  the 
chaise,  and,  hastening  out.  I  brought  him  back 
with  me  to  the  hnll.  By  this  time  Mr.  Thread- 
gold  had  made  his  appearance  ;  and  from  the  un- 
usual state  of  his  countenance,  and  the  redness  of 
his  eyes,  I  felt  convinced  that  he  was  too  much 
absorbed  in  grief,  to  be  able  to  control  the  unruly 
gaiety  which  servants  so  often  exhibit  when  they 
suppose  their  master  afar  off. 

"  Mr.  Selby,"  exclaimed  Gilbert,  in  a  broken 
yet  solemn  tone,  "  you  are  come  home,  Mr. 
Selby, — ^you  are  come  home — " 

"  Yes,  Gilbert,  I  am  come  home,"  said  I ;  "  but 
I  did  not  think  to  find  this  revelry  going  on  at 
such  an  unseasonable  time : — why  do  you  not  put 
a  stop  to  it  1" 

"  Why,  Sir,  I  have  spoken,"  replied  Gilbert, 
shaking  his  head  ;  "  1  have  said  it  was  wrong,  as 
well  as  I  could  ;  and  what  more  could  I  do  ?  " 

"  Do  !"  exclaimed  I,  ray  passion  now  getting 
the  better  of  my  grief,  and  finding  a  clear  vent  in 
words,  "just  show  me  to  where  the  rascals  are 
making  tliis  shameless  uproar,  and  i  '11  show  yon 
what  to  do  !     What !  surely  they  have  not  dared 
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ise    tliemselves   of  the   parlour ;    the 
comes  from  thence  ?  " 

"  They  are  in  the  parlour,  Sir,"  replied  Gil- 
bert, with  great  gravity  and  emphasis, — at  the  same 
time  stepping  forward  to  the  door  of  the  apart- 
ment, to  show  me  in,  with  an  irregular  march, 
which  little  corresponded  with  the  usual  steady 
pace  of  Gilbert  Threadgold.  But,  before  I  could 
draw  a  deduction  from  the  doubly  grave  voice 
and  unsteady  step  of  my  friend  Gilbert,  the  par- 
lour-door was  thrown  open,  and  the  sight  before 
roe  entirely  banished  all  other  ideas  from  my 
mind. 

Instead  of  a  crew  of  disorderly  servants  ca- 
rousing in  high  glee,  as  I  had  expected  to  find,  I 
beheld — what  think  you  ? — why,  my  uncle  sitting 
in  the  midst  of  half-a-dozen  friends,  with  glasses 
in  their  hands,  and  a  song  on  their  lips,  in  which 
they  all  seemed  to  join  with  true  feeling  and 
jovial  excitement ;  all,  indeed,  except  my  uncle, 
who,  though  he  both  sung  and  held  his  glass, 
wore  such  a  rueful  expression  on  his  countenance, 
over  which  fell  the  shade  of  a  flannel  night-cap 
that  covered  bis  head,  that  one  would  have  fan- 
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cied  he  was  undergoing  some  torture,  rather  than 
celebrating  the  orgies  of  Bacchus.  His  whole 
position,  which  I  had  time  to  study — for  so  intent 
were  the  party  on  making  a  noise,  that  they  did 
not  hear  or  otlierwise  perceive  my  approach' — 
was,  in  truth,  not  a  little  extraordinary.  He  was 
seated  in  a  reclining  posture,  in  a  large  easy 
chair  well  cushioned  all  round  and  beneath  his 
person,  which  appeared  grown  vastly  full  and 
protuberant  since  I  last  saw  bim.  Ilis  arms  were 
extended  forwards,  resting  on  the  arms  of  his 
chair,  which  were  fashioned  purposely  to  support 
them,  and  puffed  up  with  padding  that  the  limbs 
might  be  easy,  while  his  legs  were  stretched  out 
upon  separate  pillows,  and  lay  apart  from  each 
other  in  that  slothful,  divergent  attitude,  which  a 
corpulent,  unwieldy  citizen  is  forced  to  assume 
when  he  contrives  to  squat  himself  down  on  the 
grass,  of  a  summer's  day,  and  lean  his  back 
against  a  haycock.  The  idea  of  dropsy,  of  course, 
glanced  across  my  mind,  at  this  view  of  the  swollen 
and  evidently  heavy  body  of  my  uncle ;  yet  I 
thanked  God  that  he  was  alive  ;  and,  looking  again 
ou  hw  face,  I  perceived  that,  instead  of  the  pallid, 
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ity  aspect,  which  1  had  heard  was  nsual  with 
dropsical  people,  his  complexion  was  good  and 
even  rubicund,  and  at  the  same  time  covered  with 
a  copious  dew — a  circumstance  which  I  had  always 
understood  to  be  wanting  in  those  who  suffered 
from  my  uncle's  disease.  This  appearance,  in- 
deed, would  not  have  been  wonderful  under  any 
other  contingency ;  for  the  parlour, notwithstanding 
its  large  size,  and  the  extreme  coldness  of  the 
weather,  was  rendered  as  hot  as  a  German  hypo- 
caust  by  a  huge  log  of  wood  that  blazed  up  the 
chimney  amidst  a  glow  of  smaller  fuel.  All  the 
guests  seemed,  in  truth,  melting  under  its  in- 
fluence ;  and  had  not  the  burthen  of  a  hunting- 
song, — to  wit,  "yoi  tantivy ;  withaheigho  tantivy; 
tantivy,  tantivy,  tally-ho,"— struck  upon  my  ear,  I 

lould  have  been  inclined  to  fancy,  from  their 
uming  looks  and  staring  eyes,  and  the  terrible 
din  of  their  voices,  that  they  were  roaring  for 
assistance  to  help  them  out  of  the  furnace,  in 
which  they  appeared  to  be  stuck  fast  by  en- 
chantment. 

This    company,    which    seemed    composed   of 
strange  elements,    I   did   not   stay  to  scan ;  but 
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finding  my  presence  not  acknowledged,  I  ad- 
vanced into  the  room  so  as  to  catch  the  eye 
of  one  of  the  party,  for  I  did  not  wish  to  give 
my  uncle  a  sudden  shock,  by  presenting  myself 
at  once  before  him  ;  and  Gilbert,  for  some  reason 
or  another,  had  left  me  by  myself,  and  retreated 
whence  he  came.  Uncle,  however,  saw  me,  as 
I  perceived  by  the  turn  of  his  eye ;  but,  though 
his  countenance  betrayed  a  strong  emotion,  he 
continued  to  uphold  the  confounded  song  he  was 
bellowing  with  his  boon  companions,  motioning 
me  with  his  uplifted  finger  not  to  interrupt  its 
course  ;  and  I  was  compelled  to  stand  still,  like 
one  dropped  from  the  clouds,  and  wondering  at 
all  around  mc,  till  tlie  horrible  "  tantivy,  tantivy, 
tally-ho "  had  come  to  an  end.  No  sooner  was 
this  desirable  conclusion  arrived,  than  uncle,  re- 
laxing his  muscles  from  the  little  effort  they  had 
made,  sunk  still  more  supinely  back  into  his 
chair,  uttering  a  doleful  groan,  which  was  suc- 
ceeded by  an  exclamation  of  "  Oh,  Selby !  you 
are  come  tlien  in  time  !  " 

"  In  good  time,  I  hope,  my  dear  Sir,"  said 
I,  "  and  I  am  heartily  glad  to  see  you  able  to 
enjoyjyourself  so  pleasantly." 
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"  Enjoy  myself!"  groaned  my  uncle,  turning 
up  his  eyes  one  way,  and  drawing  down  his  mouth 
aolher,  with  a  most  comical  expression  of  con- 
tempt and  horror  at  my  opinion, — "  enjoy  my- 
self! "  again  said  he  ;  "  but  you  hare  been  abroad, 
Mr.  Selby,  and  I  suppose  the  sufferings  of  an 
old-fashioned  Englishman  are  enjoyments  to  a 
modern  traveller." 

"  Really,  my  dear  Sir,"  cried  I,  perhaps  a  little 
testily,  for  I  was  offended  at  this  kind  of  recep- 
tion afler  suffering  so  much  on  the  speaker's 
account — and  was  not  a  little  excited,  from  ray 
feelings  having  been  so  highly  wrought  up  for 
several  days  previously,  and  then  lacerated  by 
the  strange  hilarity  I  had  imagined  was  going 
on  in  a  house  of  death — "really,  Sir,  I  did  not 
post  hither  from  Rome  to  give  you  any  cause 
for  making  such  a  remark." 

Ere,  however,  my  uncle  could  make  any  reply, 
one  of  his  guests — a  little,  plump,  rosy-gilled 
gentleman,  arrayed  in  a  solemn  suit  of  black, 
with  a  very  white  wig,  which  had  got  somewhat 
awry  upon  his  head— arose  and  accosted  me : 
"  Young  gentleman,'"  said  he,  "  perceiving  how 
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you  Stand  related  to  my  estimable  patient,  I  must 
infonn  you  that  your  worthy  uncle  does  not  adopt 
this  proceeding  from  the  mere  impulse  of  ani- 
mal spirits,  as  you  seem  to  suppose.  He  acts, 
Sir,  in  consonance  with  my  advice,  which  is 
grounded  upon  the  infallible  basis  of  experience. 
I,  Sir,  have  endeavoured  to  emancipate  myself 
from  the  servile  trammels  of  system,  and  seek 
to  combat  every  malady  by  having  recoui-se  to 
that  opponent  which  Nature  has  established. 
Yes,  Sir,  I  look  not  into  the  works  of  Hippocrates, 
or  AretsEUS,  or  Alexander  Trallianus  ;  with  Boer- 
hare,  Sydenham,  Mead,  or  Morgagni,  I  have 
nothing  to  do.  I  hold  myself,  Sir,  '  nullius  addictus 
jurare  in  verba  magistri ,'  as  the  poet  hath  it ;  and  I 
search  for  instruction  only  in  the  great  book  of 
Nature,  which,  1  trust,  I  have  turned  over  with 
no  unsparing  thumb.  Ecce  signum  !  ecce  sigiiiim! 
my  good  Sir;  behold  your  uncle  lives,  and 
through  whose  means  he  doth  so,  I  leave  him 
to  toil  you." 

Having  thus  spoken,  and  concluding  his  speech 
with  a  wave  of  his  hand,  the  little  orator  re- 
seated himself,  bearing  on  his  countenance  such  a 
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look  of  ineffable  complacency,  as  showed  that  his 
good  opinion  of  himself  came  at  once  from  his 
heart.  For  niy  part,  1  scarcely  knew  how  to  keep 
myself  from  laughing  at  his  address,  but  oiy 
uncle  relieved  my  perplexity  by  speaking. 

"  Yes,  Selby,"  said  he,  "  if  I  live,  which  is 
scarcely  probable,  I  shall  owe  my  life  to  Mr. 
Marmoset.  He  it  is  who  has  afforded  me  the 
first  alleviation  of  my  sufferings  which  I  have 
received  for  many  months,  I  can  well  conceive 
your  surprise  at  finding  me  in  the  midst  of  this 
scene,  since  you,  no  doubt,  draw  your  ideas  of 
.|i  sick  chamber  from  the  routine  practice  you 
bave  seen  adopted  by  miscalled  medical  men  ; 
who,  because  they  have  been  brought  up  to 
physic,  as  a  shoemaker  or  a  tailor  is  brought  up 
to  a  trade,  think  they  possess  the  skill  to  cure 
diseases.  But  physic,  my  boy,  is  not  an  art 
communicable  to  minds  of  every  stamp:  there 
lust  be  genius  in  the  composition  of  a  true  phy- 
tlician, — sterling  mnate  genius.  What  are  college 
degrees,  and  honours  of  all  sorts,  to  real  genius 
for   medical    science  ?    mere    baubles,    trash    un- 


24 


tucrlston  tali 


worthy  the  acquisition  of  a  man  of  real  talents, — 
a  roan,  Selby,  such  as  Mr.  Marmoset." 

To  this  speech  Mr.  Marmoset  bowed  pro- 
foundly ;  and  I,  having  had  time  to  collect  my 
thoughts,  found  at  once  a  light  break  in  upon 
my  understanding  :  "  Oh,  oh,"  thought  I,  "  sits 
the  wind  in  that  comer  ?  Thornton  was  pretty 
right  after  all,  and  I  have  been  tearing  over  bush, 
over  brake,  through  flood,  through  fire,  only  to 
find  a  hypochondriac  stmggling  against  a  fit  of 
the  spleen,  and  to  hear  the  praises  of  a  needy 
quack  who  has  made  a  lucky  lodgment  in  the 
house  of  a  rich  dupe.  Ahem  !  this  is  as  dead  a 
take-in  as  ever  trapped  a  freshman  on  his  first 
arrival  at  Alma  Mater."  Luckily,  however,  ill 
humours  are  not  very  predominant  in  my  compo- 
fiition,  and,  relieved  as  I  felt  from  the  sorrow  I 
had  endured  on  account  of  my  uncle's  supposed 
danger,  my  spirits  began  to  resume  their  seat,  and 
some  degree  of  equanimity  to  establish  itself  in 
my  mind.  1  now  requested  to  be  introduced  to 
those  persons  present  whom  I  did  not  know  ;  for 
i  had  only  recognised  as  acquaintances  the  cler- 
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gyman  of  Thurlston,  a  parsoo  of  the  old  school, — 
md  a  retired  officer  of  a  marching  regiment,  a 
respectable  veteran,  who,  afler  seeing  a  great  deal 
of  service  abroad,  and  leaving  a  leg  behind  him 
la  exchange  for  a  crown  of  laurels,  has  commeaced 
a  new  campaign  in  his  native  land ;  where  he  has 
alain  many  dozen  bottles  of  claret  in  as  many 
pitched  battles,  as  his  complexion  well  attests, 
and  be  seems  willing  to  go  on  with  his  warfare 
tiU  Time  shall  gather  him  honourably  to  his 
Gubers.  Then,  step^jing  out,  I  gave  a  brief  view 
of  the  state  of  affairs  to  the  Count,  who,  upon 
CoUowing  me  to  the  door  of  the  parlour,  had 
taken  flight  at  the  discordant  roar  of  vocal  music 
which  assailed  his  cars,  and,  guided  by  Gilbert 
Threadgold,  had  found  a  retreat  by  the  fireside 
of  another  room  ;  and  bringing  him  with  me  into 
By  ancle's  presence,  I  made  him  acquainted  with 
ny  booottred  relative  and  his  visitors. 

No  sooner,  however,  had  these  ceremonies  been 
gone  tlirough,  and  a  little  composure  succeeded, 
than  Mr.  Marmoset,  as  if  he  had  waited  till 
his  audience  was  in  readiness,  began  a  disquisition 
upon  my  uncle's   illness,  and  his  own  mode  of 

VOU    I.  B 


26 


TBI-BLSTOK    TAl 


.1.     Need  I  tell  you  that  I  wished  the 
little  imp  of  physic  at  tlie  devil,  when  I  say  that, 

llbcwdes  choosiug  such  a  subject  for  conversation, 
be  addressed  himself  particularly  to  me  ? 

"  Your  worthy  uncle,  Sir,"  cried  he,  after  set- 
ting down  the  glass  from  which  he  had  taken 
an  inspiring  draught — "  your  worthy  and  prudent 
uncle,  Sir,  is  now  undergoing  one  of  those  pro- 
(VMea  which  beneficent  Nature  points  out  to  all 
her  children,  but  which  only  those  perceive  who 
dear  tboir  intellects  from  the  mists  of  antique 
prrjudiccs.  Uy  my  advice  and  counsel,  he  is 
endeavouring  to  exalt  and  expel  those  watery 
particlci*  which  have  found  his  frame  in  a  state 
of  attraction  for  aqueout  moUcula:,  and  have  con- 
sequently collected  together  in  his  body,  as  in 
a  nidus  or  roceptaclo  too  well  fitted  to  receive 
tliein.  This  end,  Sir,  1  contend,  is  to  be  attained 
by  such  a  thcmpcutic  action  as  shall  excite  a 
repulnive  energy  against  the  oH'ending  matter 
throughout  the  whole  system,  and  shall  drive 
it  out  by  a  v'n  a  Urgo — a  centrifugal  force.  Sir, 
tt  power  which  notliing  shall  withstand ;  and   I 

itvill  ujihold,  that  in  hydropic  cases,  nothing  rouses 
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the  rital  functions  to  this  duty  so  well  as  irine 
liberally  taken  in  pleasant  company,  aided  by 
the  exercise  of  vocal  jollity,  et  dukes  facttia." 

A  rare  empiric  this  !  thought  1 ;  and  I  confess, 
tJie  desire  of  quizzing  him  without  mercy  entered 
into  my  tniad ;  but  while  I  cast  about  how  to 
begin,  the  thread  of  the  discourse  was  taken 
up  by  one  of  the  guests, — a  middle-aged  and 
middle-flized.  wild-looking  person,  whom  I  was 
•ore  I  had  never  seen  before  ;  but  who  seemed 
to  look  upon  me  as  if  he  was  familiar  with 
me,  or,  at  least,  as  if  he  would  interpret  my 
iBcraghts. 

"  I  perfectly  coincide  with  you,"  said  he,  turn- 
ing to  the  doctor  with  an  air  of  composed  seri- 
oiuness ;  "  the  most  astonishing  cure  I  ever  wit- 
nessed was  performed  on  the  principles  you  advo- 
oate ;  and  also  by  one  who,  like  other  men  of  great 
genins,  wa«  irregularly  bred  to  his  profession, 
and  was  held  in  such  utter  contempt  by  the 
Faculty,  that  its  members  absolutely  refused  to  sit 
in  the  same  room  with  him." 

'A  proof  of  his  great  merit,"  exclaimed  my 
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uncle,  who,  methought,  spoke^pretty  strongly 
for  a  man  far  gone  i^  a  dro(>ay — "  what  was 
the  case,  Scumble  ?  L$t  us  bfi^r  it ;  it  must 
be  truly  interesting." 

"  I  will  tell  it  as  well  a^K.tny  ignorance  of  the 
subject  will  allow,"  said  "H^n  Scumble,  with  a 
malicious  glance  at  Mamios^St^.  who,  apparently 
expecting  to  receive  no  great' .^dyeasure  from  the 
narrative,  helped  himself  to  anot|ur  glass  of  wine, 
and  said  with  a  faint  smile,  "  It  is  i^ot  my  practice 
to  suffer  my  patients  to  listen  to  ftightful  accounts 
of  maladies  from  the  mouths  of  unqualified  per- 
sons, who  generally  terrify  their  auditors  with 
details  of  the  most  improbable  absurdities." 

"  But  you  hear  this  is  to  be  a  relation  of  a 
most  wonderful  cure,"  cried  my  uncle,  rousing 
himself  in  his  chair,  and  adjusting  his  limbs  in 
a  fresh  position :  "  come,  fill  your  glasses,  boys, 
and  do  honour  to  this  miracle.  Nothing  gives 
me  so  much  pleasure  as  the  recital  of  narrow 
escapes  from  death  by  disease.  People,  in  ge- 
neml,  are  mighty  anidous  to  listen  to  tales  of 
shipwrecks  and  battles,  and  yet  care  very  little 
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for  medical  adventures:  why,  in  all  three  cases 
the  source  of  interest  is  -the  same — ^the  preserv- 
ation of  a  life  in  imminent  danger. 

This  observation  completely  silenced  Mr.  Mar- 
moset, while  his  antagonist  (for  I  speedily  saw 
that  Scumble  and  the  doctor  were  rivals  for  my 
mKle's  favour)  drew  himself  up  in  his  chair 
and  began  his  story. 

I  was  on  the  pdnt  of  giving  you  this  said  story, 
dear  Thornton,  at  full  length ;  but,  happening 
to  cast  a  retrospective  eye  over  the  paper  I  have 
already  blotted,  I  am  ashamed  to  go  any  farther 
till  I  know  what  you  will  say  to  such  inter- 
minable garrulity.  I  will  therefore  close  this 
lengthened  epistle ;  and  if,  in  your  reply,  I  detect 
any  thing  like  covert  sneer  at  my  profusion  of  ink 
and  paper,  you  shall  have  nothing  but  most 
laconic  communications  in  future,  from 

Yours,  &c.  8cc. 
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LETTER  HI. 


TO    BASIL   THORNTON,    ESQ. 


Thurliton,  Jannoty  23rd,  18 — 
Dear  Thornton, 

I  really  have  a  mind  to  swallow  the  well- 
sugared  bait  you  sent  me  by  the  last  post,  and 
let  you  catch  me  in  the  fact  of  transcribing  a  tale 
for  your  amusement.  Do  not  fancy,  indeed,  that 
I  am  on^  to  play  the  mock-modest  damsel,  who 
protests  that  she  cannot  sing,  in  hopes  of  being 
pressed  fifty  times  over  to  do  that  which  she 
is  anxious  to  begin  before  she  is  asked.  Not 
I,  forsooth.  What  sayeth  Dan  Uorace  on  that 
matter, — omnibus  est  hoc  vitium  canloribus,  inter 
umicos,  ut — ut — oh  !  a  fig  for  what  Horace  says ! 
A  better  fellow  than  he,  who  shall  be  nameless, 
says,   that  it  is  the  fault  of  the  asker  if  the 
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Mng  is  not  a  good  one :  he  should  have  sought 
for  a  better  elsewhere.  But  in  the  affair  of  this 
ta]e,  the  case  is  somewhat  diS'erent.  If  you 
do  not  like  it,  it  is  a  sign,  not  that  the  tale  is 
bad,  but  that  you  are  no  judge  of  its  quality. 
"  I  bemouncc"  it  to  be  exquisite,  as  Sancho  of 
unmortal  memory  would  have  had  it ;  and  so 
I  decree,  a  priori,  of  all  other  tales  that  may 
chance  to  fall  from  my  pen.  There  is  nothing 
like  having  a  good  opinion  of  oneself ;  it  is  the 
greatest  consolation  in  the  world,  and  fifty  times 
better  than  having  a  good  opinion  of  any  one 
else. 

But,  after  all,  this  tale  is  no  tale  of  mine,  if  tale 
It  can  be  called.  It  is  a  mere  squib  of  a  waggish 
hunter  after  the  picturesque ;  by  birth,  a  two- 
legged  creature  without  feathers  ;  by  profession,  a 
landscape-painter ;  and  by  misfortune,  a  pen- 
nyless  varlet ;  who,  finding  himself  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Thurlston  Place,  somehow  smelt 
that  there  were  pretty  comfortable  quarters  to  be 
had  there  for  asking,  by  any  half-cracked,  ram- 
bUng,  misbegotten  son  of  genius.  He  got  this 
scent,  either  from  the  parson  or  the  captain,  for  I 
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forget  which  introduced  him  to  my  uncle;  but  be 
this  as  it  may,  he  is  a  diverting  fellow  upon  occa- 
sion, and  given,  at  times,  to  a  fling  of  enthu- 
siasm on  the  subject  of  his  favourite  science, 
which  adds  interest  to  his  somewhat  incompre- 
hensible character.  He  loves  to  torat^t  poor 
Marmoset,  who,  with  all  his  quackery,  ^8  fc  worthy 
sort  of  a  body ;  and  I  believe  he  turned-impio- 
visatore,  the  other  night,  on  purpose  to  badger 
the  little  man  with  his  pretended  reminiscence, 
which  I  send  you,  enclosed,  under  the  title  of 


HONG    TI    TSO. 

If  I  mix  a  lie 

With  any  truth,  reproach  me  freely  with  it. 

All  fob  Love. 


"  Some  years  ago,"  said  Scumble,  "  it  was  my 
fortune  to  be  in  Holland,  when  the  province 
of  Groningen  was  infected  with  a  most  fatal  and 
dangerous  fever.  This  province  is,  in  itself,  ex- 
tremely low  ;  and,  as  it  borders  upon  the  great 
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fens  of  Overyssel  and  the  marshy  heaths  of 
Munster,  a  hot  and  damp  summer  is  generally 
followed  by  similar  visitations.  At  the  time  of 
which  I  speak,  the  ague  had  appeared  with  more 
dangerous  symptoms  than  usual.  Whole  vil- 
lages along  the  marshes  were  depopulated,  and 
the  contagion  seemed  inclined  to  spread,  in  spite 
of  all '  the  efforts  of  the  faculty  to  check  its 
ravages ;  so  that  all  the  Netherlands  became 
alarmed  at  its  progress ;  and  whenever  people 
had  no  other  subject  of  conversation,  they  always 
talked  of  the  Groningen  fever.  As  is  usual  in 
such  cases,  physicians  innumerable  hurried  from  all 
quarters  to  the  scene  of  disorder,  as  vultures  flock 
from  immeasurable  distances  to  a  field  of  battle  ; 
and  with  them  came  an  endless  host  of  students, 
all  eager,  by  practising  gratis  on  the  poor  pea- 
santry, to  anticipate  the  time  when  the  laws 
of  the  land  would  allow  them  to  kill. 

"  Among  the  doctors  who  established  themselves 
in  the  town  of  Groningen,  as  a  sort  of  central 
point,  just  as  a  spider  takes  up  its  station  in  the 
middlp  of  its  web,  from  whence  it  can  most 
speedily  attack  any  unfortunate  fly  who  may  get 
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entangled  in  its  toils,  there  was  one  who  enjoyed 
infinitely  more  popularity  than  all  the  others  put 
together.     He  was,  indeed,  a  very  great  and  ex- 
traordinary  man ,-    but   be   was   not  much  liked 
by  the  other  members   of  the  faculty,  because 
he  ventured   to  think  for  himself,  and   to  cure 
his  patients  without  reference  to  the  rules  taught 
by  academical  lecturers.     In  fact,  he  thought  that 
exhilarating  the  mind  of  the  sick  man  with  mirth 
and  music  was  as  serviceable  as  evacuating  his 
body  with  pills  and  lancets;  and  he  held  that 
the  physician  ought  rather  to  compound  his  own 
medicine,  than  trust  the  preparation  of  it  to  an 
apothecary's  blundering  boy,  who  perhaps  cannot 
make  out  the  miserable  cramped  Latin  in  which  a 
prescription  is  written, — and  who,  if  he  can   do 
so,  cares  little  whether  he  fulfils  its  precepts  or 
not,  seeing  he  is  equally  paid,  whether  he  pre 
pares  a  prescription  properly  or  improperly. 

"  For  the  purpose  of  prwlucing  a  proper  action 
on  the  intellectual  faculties  of  his  patients,  this 
learned  physician  always  went  accompanied  by 
a  follower,  whose  sole  duty  it  was  to  make 
the  sick  man  laugh.     Never  was  there  a  more 
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fellow  than  llansop,  for  such  was  his 
I ;  and  his  dress  of  ceremony  was  unlike  that 
of  any  other  physician's  follower  extant.  It  con- 
of  a  long  outlandish  cap,  decorated  with 

til  bells,  and  surmounted  by  a  bunch  of  fea- 
thers taken  from  the  tails  of  ten  Bantam-cocks ;  a 
coat,  or  upper  garment,  such  as  was  worn  by 
no  other  person  living,  carefully  buttoned  behind  ; 
and  aa  many  pairs  of  party-coloured  breeches 
M  be  coald  draw  on,  one  over  the  other, 
without—" 

"  I  cannot  listen,  with  patience,  to  snch  nn- 
meaning  absurdity,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Marmoset, 
raternipting  the  speaker.  "  Do  you  not  per- 
oeive,  gentlemen,"  continued  he,  "  that  our  friend 
Senrable  is  describing  one  of  those  vile  deceivers 
who  set  up  their  stalls  by  the  road-side,  like 
robben  on  the  highway,  to  plunder  the  unwary 
of  their  money,  and  perhaps  deprive  them  of 
their  lives, — not  a  man  who  has  been  called 
to  the  practice  of  medicine  by  a  special  vo- 
cation ?  " 

"  Oh !"  cried  Scumble,  "  that  was  spoken  with 
all  die  acrimony  of  a  regular  practitioner,   and 
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bore  no  mark  of  the  liberality  one  ungraduated 
professor  ought  to  exercise  towards  a  brother." 

"  A  brother !  "  exclaimed  Marmoset,  in  a  fu- 
rious tone  of  voice  ;  "  would  you  brother  a  char- 
latan and  his  jester,  his  Jack  Pudding,  upon  me, 
Sir?" 

"  The  ungraduated  of  different  countries  have 
difierent  methods  of  advertising  their  skill,"  said 
•Scumble,  with  great  gravity  ;  "  and,  however  lit- 
tle Europeans  might  approve  of  the  means  taken 
by  the  learned  man  of  whom  I  speak,  they  had, 
it  seems,  been  highly  approved  of  in  other  quar- 
ters of  the  globe  ;  since  he  had  been  made  presi- 
dent of  the  Medical  College  of  Twang  Song  in 
China,  and  he  had  been  created  a  mandarin  of 
the  Celestial  Empire,  for  cutting  a  stone,  weighing 
two  pounds  and  a  half,  out  of  the  interior  of  the 
Emperor ;  which  he  did  at  the  risk  of  being  dis- 
sected alive,  with  red-hot  scalpels,  by  the  bung- 
ling Chinese  surgeons,  if  he  failed ;  for  he  was 
not  like  your  regular-bred  European  medical  men 
— he  could  act  as  doctor  and  surgeon  too,  when 
occasion  required." 

"  He  was  a  mere  romancer,"  said  Mr.  Marmo- 
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•ft;  "  and,  touching  this  calculus,  which  he  igno- 
rantly  called  a  stone — ." 

"  Why,  he  produced  it,  and  weighed  it  every 
ivf  apoD  his  stage,"  cried  Scumble ;  "  but  I 
ihall  not  listen  to  your  interruptions.  Sir;  I  shall 
only  remark  that  the  uproar  that  was  raised 
■gaiiist  him  was  another  proof  that  a  prophet  is 
nerer  esteemed  in  his  own  country  ;  for  when  this 
great  luan,  who  had  travelled  all  over  the  globe, 
and  had  been  honoured  and  rewarded  by  every 
crowned  head  in  the  known  and  unknown  world, 
quitted  all  his  golden  prospects,  urged  purely  by 
his  patriotism  and  philanthropy,  and  set  up  what 
be  called  his  Esculapian  throne  in  the  market- 
place of  Groningcn,  never  was  such  a  riot  heard 
as  was  created  by  those  vrho  arrogate  to  them- 
selves the  sole  right  of  killing,  both  according  to 
law  and  according  to  art. 

"  And,  gentlemen,  it  was  really  a  goodly  sight  to 
see  this  throne  on  a  market-day  !  At  the  foot  of 
it  sat  two  professors  of  music,  who,  I  promise  you, 
had  been  greatly  admired  both  at  Rome  and 
Naples,  (for  every  person  and  every  thing  con- 
nected with  the  wonderful  man  I  speak  of  was  of 
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the  very  highest  order,)  one  squeezing  melody  out 
of  the  bowels  of  a  bagpipe,  while  the  other  sawed 
harmony  from  the  strings  of  a  fiddle ;  and  the 
very  sound  of  their  concerts  was  said  to  have 
cured  an  Italian  singer  of  a  lethargy,  from  which  ■ 
nothing  else  could  arouse  him ;  for,  after  his  regu* 
lar  attendants  could  not  recover  him,  one  of  his 
friends  bethought  himself  of  the  great  Chinese 
mediciner,  who  came,  and,  perceiving  that  a  pro- 
per  application  of  melody  would  do  more  than  the  | 
caustics,  salts,  and  other  trash  of  the  doctors,  or- 
dered his  musicians  to  sound  a  charge :  and  so 
wonderful  was  its  effect,  that  the  signor,  after  a  M 
few  minutes,  started  on  his  feet,  clapped  his  fin- 
gers into  his  ears,  and  ran  away  ;  for  they  were 
the  greatest  musicians  in  the  universe." 

"  That  was  a  mere  Italian  artifice,  and  no  proof 
of  the  merit  of  the  quacksalver,"  again  inter- 
rupted Mr.  Marmoset ;  "  for,  gentlemen,  I  hap- 
pen to  know  the  real  state  of  the  case.  The  fact 
was,  after  the  signor  had  engaged  himself  at  Am- 
sterdam, he  had  a  better  offer  from  Paris  ;  where- 
upon he  pretended  to  fall  into  a  lethargy,  in  hopes 
that  hia  employers  would  cancel  his  engagement. 
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,  of  eoarse,  the  Dutch  physicians  could  not 
ewe  this  couoterfeited  lethargy,  as  it  did  not  ez- 
ict;  «ad  it  did  not  become  them  to  play  fools' 
Ihcks,  as  it  did  a  vile  pretender  to  knowledge." 

"  Ay,  ay,  that  was  what  the  regular  physicians 
•aid/'  ched  Scumble,  laughing ;  "  any  thing  to 
nadenaioa  tlie  reputation  of  a  man  who  dared  to 
care  patients  declared  by  them  incurable.  But, 
to  continue  my  narrative : — Immediately  above 
these  great  musicians  stood  the  doctor  himself, 
dfeaaed  in  his  Chinese  habit  of  ceremony,  holding 
a  little  bottle  of  elixir  in  his  hand,  and  haranguing 
most  volubly  upon  its  merits  in  curing  fevers  and 
other  diseases  incident  to  a  marshy  country  ;  for, 
although  It  was  the  elixir  of  life,  and  the  universal 
medkine.  it  was.  if  possible,  still  more  efficacious 
la  agses  and  rheumatisms  than  in  any  other  dis- 
orders." 

"  A  vile  compound  of  drugs  that  neutralised 
h  other,"  exclaimed  Marmoset;  "  I  have  read 
analysis  of  it." 

"  Ay,  ay,  so  you  fancied,  Sir,"  cried  Scumble  ; 
"  but  you  could  not  get  at  the  real  virtues  of  the 
prepatation  ;  since  its  chief  merit  consisted,  as  the 
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doctor  said,  in  certain  intangible,  imperceptible, 
and  unutterable  spirits,  which  always  flew  off  when 
any  attempt  was  made  to  subject  them  to  exami> 
nation ;  and  as  for  its  unspeakable  efficacy,  was 
he  not  himself  a  proof  of  it,  as  by  its  influence 
alone  his  hfe  had  been  extended  to  the  term  of 
two  hundred  years — for  that  was  his  age,  he  hav- 
ing learnt  his  secrets  from  Paracelsus,  whose 
pupil  he  had  been,  and  whose  sword  he  possessed, 
with  a  demon  shut  up  in  the  hilt  of  it ! — Nay,  do 
not  interrupt  me,  Mr.  Marmoset;  for  if  you  say 
another  word,  he  shall  be  three  thousand  years 
old,  and  pupil  to  Esculapius  himself! 

"  Well,  gentlemen,  behind  the  doctor — whose 
name  1  should  have  told  you,  by  the  bye,  was 
Wybrand  Crarahoven,  but  who  usually  went  by 
his  Chinese  title  of  Hong  Ti  Tso — stood,  or  rather 
6dgeted,  the  astonishing  Hansop,  styled  in  the 
celestial  language  Bang  Gong,  and  whom  some 
people  thought  almost  as  great  a  physician  as 
Hong  Ti  himself;  for,  certes,  it  was  by  his  won- 
drous operative  powers  that  the  cure  to  which  1 
alluded  was  performed  on  the  renowned  Burger- 
meester  Van  Toomer,  who  was  afflicted  with  an 
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in  ktB  side,  for  which  the  physicians  could 
io  Boduiig,  aad  to  eradicate  which  they  were 
tba«t  to  employ  a  surgeon,  who,  indeed,  was 
•Iratdy  tent  for  from  Amsterdam." 

"  That  again  was  mere  accident ! "  exclaimed 
ManDoset. 

**  Accident !  "  repeated  Scumble.  "  It  was  a 
*efy  lucky  accident,  and  one  that  gained  the  man- 
dano  Hoog  Ti  Tso  more  reputation  than  all  the 
Earopcan  physicians  put  together  could  claim  for 
aQ  tbetr  cures.  Vou  must  know,  gentlemen,  that 
the  Heer  Van  Toomer  being  unwell,  sent  for  three 
pJiystdans,  for  he  thought  it  impossible  to  have 
too  much  advice  to  save  a  life  so  valuable  to  him 
w  his  own  ;  and  these  three  physicians,  after 
physicking  his  purse  for  three  months,  discovered 
tbat  an  abscess  had  formed  in  his  side,  and  that  it 
must  be  cut  out  by  a  surgeon.  Poor  Van  Too- 
mer, who  was  extremely  fond  of  his  fat  sides, 
could  Dot  bear  the  idea  of  having  one  of  them  cut 
and  hacked  about  as  if  he  were  a  dead  hog  instead 
of  a  living  burgermeester ;  and  altliough  he  dis- 
patched a  roesaenger  to  Amsterdam  for  Dirk 
Scfalaughterzoon,  the  most  expert  surgeon  of  that 
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city,  he  privately  requested  the  great  Hong  Ti 
Tso  to  visit  him,  still  hoping  that  something 
might  be  done  without  the  aid  of  cold  iron,  to 
which  he  had  entertained,  all  his  liFe-time,  a 
most  extraordinary  aversion. 

The  president  of  the  College  of  Twang  Song 
was  introduced  by  a  back-door,  lest  the  jealousy 
of  the  other  physicians  should  be  aroused  by  his 
being  employed ;  in  which  case  there  is  no  saying 
what  revenge  they  might  not  have  taken  on  their 
patient ;  and  with  him  came  his  celebrated  disci- 
ple and  assistant,  Bang  Gong,  who,  while  his 
master  was  examining  the  affected  side,  and 
talking  learnedly  about  the  stone  from  which  he 
had  delivered  the  Emperor  of  China,  made  so 
many  odd  grimaces,  and  twisted  his  features,  and 
indeed  his  whole  body,  into  such  extravagant  po- 
sitions, that  Mynheer  Van  Toomer,  notwithstand- 
ing his  pain  and  his  natural  gravity,  could  not  re- 
frain fixjm  a  \'iolent  fit  of  laughter,  in  the  midst  of 
which  his  abscess  burst.  When  the  physicians 
and  Mynlieer  Schlaughterzoon  came,  the  next 
morning,  they  were  extremely  wroth  to  find  their 
patient  recovered  ;  and  they  immediately  declared 
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him  to  be  a  base-minded  humbug,  for  daring  to 
be  cured  by  a  quacksalver,  and  a  very  ill-bred 
iellow  for  calliog  in  another  man  while  they  were 
attending  him  ;  and,  moreover,  they  affirmed  that 
Hong  Ti  Tso  was  a  wretched  impostor,  who  never 
cured  any  body  at  all,  or  that,  if  any  of  his  pa- 
tients recovered,  it  was  the  mere  effect  of  chance." 
As  Scumble  concluded  his  story,  the  features 
of  my  uncle  assumed  a  dubious  look,  like  that  of 
a  man  seeking  for  '  /e  mot  de  fcnigme,'  or,  in 
other  words,  hke  that  of  one  who  fancied  some 
precious  mystery  was  hidden  beneath  the  tale  he 
had  just  beard.  Yet  I  really  think  this  was 
merely  a  copy  of  his  countenance,  put  on  for  the 
purpose  of  suppressing  the  laugh  which,  from  the 
titter  that  sat  on  the  faces  of  the  greater  part  of 
the  company,  be  might  plainly  see  was  about  to 
burst  forth.  Mr.  Marmoset,  taking  advantage  of 
this  circumstance  to  repay  his  obligation  to  Mr. 
Scumble,  got  up  from  his  cliair,  and  thus  ad- 
(Ireesed  the  painter  : — "  Since  all  your  auditors 
are  so  aileut,  Sir,"  said  he,  with  a  smile,  intended 
to  be  ironical,  "  I  presume  the  duty  of  returning 
thanks  for  the  very  entertaining  and  instructive 
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anecdote  you  have  related,  must  fall  upon  me  ; 
and,  indeed,  Sir,  I  feel  myself  particularly  called 
upon  to  do  BO,  in  consequence  of  the  extraordinary 
information  with  which  it  has  supplied  me.  Not 
to  go,  Sir,  into  the  details  of  a  case,  which,  per- 
haps, the  better  taste  of  riper  years  would  have 
induced  you  to  avoid  mentioning  in  refined  society, 
it  seems  that  chance,  that  great  creator  of  all 
things,  according  to  modem  philosophers,  has 
lately  undertaken  to  mend  its  own  works,  and  has 
turned  doctor  in  physic  for  that  purpose ;  and  I 
must  say  it  has  chosen  most  excellent  instruments 
for  its  operations,  according  to  your  very  veracious 
narrative." 

To  this  harangue,  which  he  heard  with  admi- 
rable gravity,  Scumble  replied  only  with  a  pro- 
found bow ;  but  the  vicar,  who  had  hitherto  sat 
puffing  an  Indian-wrought  tobacco-pipe  in  such 
solemn  silence,  that  but  for  the  wreaths  of  smoke 
which  occasionally  ascended  from  his  lips,  I  should 
have  fancied  him  asleep,  appeared  to  take  it  in 
earnest,  and,  giving  his  pipe  a  moment's  respite, 
said,  "  Chance  hath  achieved  wonderful  effects  : 
there  is  a  case  on  record  of  a  woman  who  gave 
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ker  Jmaband  poison,  but,  thinking  her  drug  did  not 
rapidly  enough,  she  admiaistered  a  deadly 
of  another  sort,  which,  although  deleterious 
vf  itself,  proved  an  antidote  to  the  first  bane." 

**  I  never  beard  of  such  a  case,  and  should  be 
happy  to  consult  the  record  you  allude  to,"  said 
Maraiaset,  who  seemed,  by  his  looks,  to  imagine 
that  the  clergymaa  was  about  to  espouse  the 
CMSC  of  his  antagonist. 

"  The  recoid  is  an  epigram  of  Decius  Magnus 
Aiaooias,    beginning    '  Toxica,    zelotypo,   dcdit 
nxor  nxecha,  marito,'  and  so  forth,"  said  the  rec- 
^^tr,  with  great  simplicity. 

W  "  Very  good !  excellent,  my  dear  Sir !"  exclaim- 
I  ed  Mr.  Marmoset,  waving  his  hand  with  an  air  of 
I  impatience  ;  "  but  1  conceive  that  Latin  epigrams 
would  not  be  taken  in  evidence  before  a  coroner  of 
any  county  in  England ;  and,  I  must  say,  I  am 
somewhat  surprised  to  hear  a  gentleman  of  your 
■acred  function  quote  Pagan  writers  in  support  of 
the  unchristian  doctrine  of  chance — not  a  little 
surprised,  indeed,  reverend  Sir." 

"  Why,  surely,  Mr.  Marmoset,"  said  I,  wishing 
to  keep  the  peace,  a  Pagan  writer  is  the  best  au- 
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thority  to  cite  concerning  unchristian  doctrines. 
Would  you  not  have  us  quote  the  Koran  in  matters 
of  dispute  about  Mohammedism  ?  " 

"  Quote  the  Koran  !  what !  turn  Turk  on  pur- 
pose to  uphold  Mahommetanism  ? "  cried  the 
little  doctor,  with  a  stare  of  horror  either  real  or 
aflPected.  "  Nay  now,  young  gentleman,  I  fear 
you  have  travelled  beyond  the  latitude  of  profit- 
ableness, if  such  are  the  principles  you  have 
picked  up  abroad." 

"  Much  might  be  picked  up  abroad,  both  pro- 
fitable and  curious,"  said  the  clergyman,  appa- 
rently with  the  intention  of  turning  the  conversa- 
tion ;  though,  in  truth,  he  spoke  in  the  sincere 
lone  of  one  who  was  interested  in  what  he  said. 
"  1  have  often  wished  to  go  abroad,"  continued 
he,  "  that  I  might  verify  the  report  I  have  heard 
concerning  the  fate  of  a  certain  woman  who  once 
resided  in  this  county,  and  of  whom  strange 
things  are  told." 

"  Ah.  Mr.  Mowbray,  some  unhappy  victim  of 
disease,  like  myself,  I  suppose  '  "  sighed  out  my 
uncle,  with  a  whine  in  his  voice  which  would  have 
been  truly  pathetic,  had  it  issued  from  any  other 
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than  the  broad  chest  aod  doubly-dewlapped  throat 
of  a  corpulent  squire,  who,  I  could  not  help  think- 
ing, looked  at  that  moment  the  picture  of  healthy 
rotundity  from  top  to  toe. 

"  Not  exactly.  Sir, — not  exactly,"  replied  the 
Ticar  ;  "  a  woman  sore  beset  with  afflictions  slie 
was,  but  of  another  kind  than  yours.  I  tirst  met 
witii  notice  of  her  whilst  searching  for  matter  for 
my  county  history,  parts  of  which  I  believe  you 
INHj^Bbi^-  ^Vben  it  is  published,  which  I  dare 
to  think  will  speedily  take  place, — say  in  four 
or  five  years, — ^you  will  find  her  mentioned  under 
Uic  article  Lyndwood.  I  had  great  difficulty  in 
collecting  authentic  records  concerning  Lynd- 
wood. From  causes  which  will  appear  in  ray  work, 
this  remote  spot  became  an  object  of  esjiecial 
fury  to  the  Parliamentarians  during  the  great  civil 
war.  I  have  paid,  indeed,  handsomely  for  the 
sight  of  an  old  manuscript-book  ;  a  sort  of  waste- 
book  or  diary,  I  should  think,  of  one  of  the 
stewards  of  the  manor.  My  late  friend.  Coins- 
worth,  a  decent  antiquary,  but  close-fisted  to  a 
degree,  upon  the  strength  of  my  borrowing  this 
manuscript  of  him,    asked   me  to   lend  him  my 
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'  Dissertation  on  the  Ancient  Stakes,  or  Piles, 
found  in  the  Long  Bog  of  Botherton.'  It  was 
at  that  time  unpublished ;  but,  I  lament  to  say, 
a  great  deal  of  its  best  matter  was  quickly  set 
before  the  learned  world,  under  the  authority  of 
another  name  than  my  own  ;  you  will  excuse 
my  saying  particularly  by  whom.  However,  I 
felt  justified  in  retaining  the  '  Boke  of  things 
worthy  of  Remembrance,'  of  Peter  Quarrel,  the 
steward,  as  a  small  reprisal  for  this  unwarrantable 
liberty  taken  with  my  property." 

"  Perfectly  80,  I  think,  reverend  Sir,"  exclaimed 
I,  in  an  insinuating  accent ;  for  I  had  a  mind 
to  forestall  some  portion  of  the  matter  of  Mr. 
Mowbray's  county  history,  through  the  medium 
of  his  own  lips.  "  For  my  part,"  continued  I, 
"  I  should  have  likewise  borrowed  an  unpublished 
manuscript  of  Mr.  Coinsworth,  and  have  set  it 
forth  as  my  own,  by  way  of  serving  him  as  he 
merited." 

"  Why,  Sir,  there  I  was  at  bay,"  said  the 
vicar,  drawring  himself,  almost  imperceptibly,  up 
in  his  chair.  "  It  might  do  very  well  for  Mr. 
C , — you  '11   excuse   my   mentioning    names  ; 
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ttry  well  for  him,  Sir,  to  flourish  his  signature  in 
the  title- page  of  a  work,  written  by  me,  but  I 
Bttgbt  not  have  thought  uiy  name  emblazoned 
by  putting  it  in  front  of  any  of  his  UTitiogs." 

"  True,  true,  I  did  not  think  of  that,"  said 
1,  tererentiully ;  "  there  you  were  at  a  stand,  like 
m  knight  of  old  who  had  received  an  injury  from 
a  baae  churl,  upon  whose  body  the  laws  of  chi- 
valry would  not  allow  him  to  take  satisfaction." 

"  Not  but  what  Coinsworth  was  a  good  an- 
tiquary and  a  pleasing  writer,"  cried  Mr.  Mow- 
brmjT  i  "  I  don't  say  he  was  neither  one  nor  the 
other, — far  from  it ;  but  still  I  should  not  have 
felt  that  I  was  altogether  doing  myself  justice, 
by  (alhering  any  of  his  productions." 

"  I  consider  you  to  have  acted  with  great  pru- 
I,  Sir,  said  I :  "  you  were  right  not  to  let 
your  feelings  run  away  with  your  discretion,  as 
tniue  might  have  done.  But  with  regard  to  this 
atraugc  woman  who  interested  you  during  your 
w earches,  is  it  premature  to  ask  any  particulars 
ooQceraing  her  '.  " 

"  Oh  !  not  at  all,  my    excellent   young   Sir," 
said  the  Vicar,  with  that  kind  openness  of  manner 
VOL.    I.  c- 


"  I  sbooM  like  to  kaov  aootrtkia^  of  a  woman 
of  Boch  aunter  iaflwoce.'  said  I :  "and  I  shall 
watch  the  ftnthcoaing  of  jamt  gnaX  wock  with 
impatience*" 

"  You  shall  not  wail  tiU  then."  said  Mr.  Mow- 
biay,  with  a  gncicMis  smile.  **  To-morrow  even- 
ing I  hafe  leisare ;  and  if  yon  will  broar  me  with 
your  company  at  the  ricar^e,  I  will  read  you 
a  little  memoir  I  drew  ap  containing  all  that 
is  now  recoverable  of  Julian  Grey  ;  for  such  was 
her  name." 

"  And  80  I  am  not  to  be  allowed  to  hear  the 
miafortunes  of  this  afflicted  woman,  whose  suf- 
ferings, though  of  another  kind,  nearly  equalled 
■nina  ?  "  exclaimed  my  uncle.  "  1  suppose  the  fact 
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is,  Mowbray,  her  evils  were  the  counterpart  of 
my  owD,  and  you  wish  to  spare  me  the  prospect  of 
what  I  must  come  to.  It  is  kindly  meant  of  you. 
Vicar :  a  kind  heart  you  ever  had  ;  but  it  would 
be  of  little  use  to  attempt  to  deceive  me  on 
this  subject, —  1  feel  what  must  be  my  end." 

"Nay,  my  dear  Sir,"  cried  the  Vicar;  "how 
can  you  let  such  surmises  lead  you  astray  ? 
Julian  Grey  in  nowise  resembled  you.  though 
her  griefs  were  great  enough,  and  I  trust  greater 
than  any  you  will  ever  be  afBicted  with." 

"  What !  greater  tlian  dropsy  ?  "  cried  my  un- 
cle. "  Greater  than  ascites  ?  and  anasarca  ?  and 
hydrothorax  ?  for  I  fear  I  shall  have  that,  too,  to 
add  to  the  black  catalogue  of  my  diseases.  Yes, 
nephew,"  continued  he,  looking  at  me,  for  my 
eye  had  turned  somewhat  incredulously  upon  him, 
when  i  heard  him  declare  himself  assailed  by 
such  a  host  of  aquatic  enemies,  "  I  feel  dropsy 
creeping  into  my  chest :  my  breathing  grows 
shorter  and  shorter ;  my  pulse  more  languid  ;  I 
have  a  death-like  coldness  coming  on  here,  (laying 
his  hand  on  his  breast,)— a  flow  of  water,  I  am  cer- 
Uin,  into  the  cavity  of  the  chest,     I  am  sure  of  it. 
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Am  I  not  right,  Mr.  Marmoeet,  in  thnoking  thus 
of  such  terrible  symptoms?  " 

"  Such  symptoms  are  terrible  indeed,  worthy 
Sir/'  replied  Mr.  Marmoset,  eluding  a  direct  aO" 
sner;  "  but  we  will  combat  them  ;  ay,  and  con- 
quer them  too,  nithout  the  aid  of  this  facetious 
gentleman's  Chinese  Punchinello — He,  he,  he!  " 

"  If  you  please,  you  shall  hear  what  she  suf- 
fered," replied  the  Vicar,  not  inclined  to  give  up 
his  point.  "  I  will  bring  my  few  sheets  here  to- 
morrow evening,  and  read  them  before  you." 

"  Ah,  do,  do,  Vicar,"  said  my  uncle,  languish- 
ingly.     "  I  should  be  glad  to  hear  the  history  of 


her  sorrows  ;  that  Is,  if  1  am  alive  to-morrow  even- 
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wmable  craving  for  amasement ;  and  if  yon  do 
not  declare  yoarself  most  amazingly  amused 
and  delighted  with  what  I  have  done,  I  will 
never  more  subechbe  myself 

Yours,  &C.  &c. 
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LETTER  IV. 


TO    BASIL    THORNTON;   ESQ. 


Thurlston,  February  t,  18 — 
Dear  Thornton, 

What  the  devil  *.  why,  thou  unconscionable 
knave !     What !  ask  for  more,  so  soon  after  re- 
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nature  and  the  Vicars  complaisance,  thus 
fmr,  since  the  tale  will  reach  you  under  the  same 
oorer  as  this  letter,  I  will  briefly  tell  you  how 
I  obtained  it,  and  then  leave  you  to  all  the  plea- 
sure you  may  find  in  its  perusal.  To  be  laconic, 
then,  I  at  once  asked  the  worthy  curator  of  the 
of  the  Thurlstonienses  to  let  me  copy 
manuscript  for  the  edification  of  a  friend, 
oflTering  to  pledge  myself  that  it  should  never 
be  surreptitioasly  published,  or  misused  in  any 
way  whatever.  To  my  great  surprise  and  content, 
for  I  roust  confess  my  fingers  did  not  itch  for  two 
or  three  hours'  hard  scriptorial  vibration,  that 
truly  reverend  and  amiable  pastor,  and  county 
historian,  and  disserlator  on  the  antique  treasures 
of  the  Long  Bog  of  Botherton,  took  up  his  MS., — 
for  we  were  then  in  his  study, — and  presenting 
it  to  oie,  as  Apollo  might  present  a  fiddle  to 
Count  Cnispini,  that  is,  with  most  ineffable  dig- 
nity, he  said,  "  My  young,  and  not  less  worthy 
because  young  friend,  take  the  original  itself. 
All  I  ask  is,  that  should  it  be  published,  it 
may  appear  under  my  own  name  :  I  require 
notiting  more,  and  I  think  I  require  nothing  uu- 
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reasonable :  in  ali  other  respects  it  is  yours." 
I  did  not  drop  on  one  knee  to  receive  this  pre- 
cious gift,  because  that  would  have  been  con- 
trary to  etiquette  ;  but  I  lai^ely — and,  I  must  say, 
sincerely — ^thanked  the  honest  old  parson  for  his 
kindness  and  good-will.  And  now.  Master  Basil, 
let  me  hear  nothing  more  of  you  for  at  least  ten 
lustres;  by  which  time,  by-the-bye,  you  and  I 
shall  have  grown  tolerably  ancient  specimens  of 
the  early  part  of  the  nineteenth  century,  for  the 
admiration  of  the  youngsters  of  its  latter  quarter. 
And,  so  hoping,  I  remain. 

Yours,  &c. 


JULIAN    GREY. 


JULIAN    GREY. 


CHAPTER  I. 


Thou  art  a  devil, 
And  speak'st  his  language. 

Beggar's  Bi-sii. 


There  stood,  in  the  year  1642,  in  one  of  the 
northern  counties  of  England,  an  ancient  pile  of 
building,  popularly  known  by  the  name  of  Lynd- 
wood  Towers.  This  appellation  it  had  received, 
by  common  adoption,  in  lieu  of  the  more  im- 
posing title  of  Castle,  from  its  presenting  to  the 
beholder  four  massive  square  towers  connected 
together  by  the  body  of  the  edifice,  which  they 
flanked  and  defended.  It  was  not  one  of  those 
vast   and   magnificent    structures,    the   sight  of 
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which  tills  the  mind  with  ideas  of  grandeur  aad 
unbounded  wealth ;  it  was,  nevertheless,  of  a 
fair  and  noble  size,  furnished  with  embattled 
walls  above,  and  narrow-grated  windows  below, 
with  portculUs  and  warder's  tower,  with  a  moat 
that  miuht  be  filled  on  a  moment's  alarm,  and 
with  a  drawbridge  that  had  not  been  raised  for 
many  years,  but  which  wore  every  appearance 
of  having  been  framed  for  active  service. 

Lyndwood  Towers  were  situated  in  a  small 
chase,  of  park,  which  sloped  from  the  summit  of 
a  long  hill,  on  the  north,  to  a  stream  that  occu- 
pied tlie  valley  below  ;  and  again  rose  towards  the 
south,  up  gently  swelling  ground,  till  it  was  stopped 
by  a  wild  moot ;  which,  spreading  over  a  great 
extent  of  upland  country,  trended  round,  west- 
ward, till  it  terminated  in  a  broad  morass  that  lay 
at  the  back  of  Lyndwood  Chase,  on  the  other  side 
of  the  hill,  whose  wooded  ridge  foruied  its  north- 
ern boundary.  From  this  uiorass,  which  received 
the  waters  that  descended  from  a  distant  range  of 
lofty  hills,  flowed  the  stream  that  divided  the 
park  of  Lyndwood.  Before  it  entered  this  do- 
main, it  turned  a  mill ;  and  when  it  quitted  the 
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enclosure,  it  passed  through  a  small  hamlet,  from 
wluch  it  flowed  away  in  increasing  volumes 
towards  the  immense  fens  of  Lincolnshire,  whose 
tw  and  sinking  horizon  the  eye  could  trace,  to 
a  mst  extent,  from  the  summit  of  Lyndwood 
Towers. 

Thus  placed  between  large  tracts  of  moor  and 
marah  land,  and  lying  remote  from  the  high-roads 
through  the  county,  Lyndwood,  though  a  beau- 
tiful, was  a  secluded  spot,  and  its  inhabitants 
were  marked  with  those  peculiarities  which  a  wild 
country  and  want  of  communication  with  the 
world  usually  produce ;  they  were  imaginative, 
ignorant,  and  superstitious.  The  very  features  of 
the  place,  indeed,  seemed  capable  of  inspiring 
superstition  in  the  least  timid  bosom.  The  castle 
waa  old,  and  surrounded  with  a  belt  of  equally  an- 
cient cedars,  the  seeds  of  which  had  perha|)S  been 
btXMight  from  Lebanon  itself,  by  some  adventurous 
eruMder  belonging  to  the  family  of  the  lord  of 
Lyndwood.  Its  grey  and  embattled  towers  rose 
toletnnly  through  this  venerable  girdle,  and  spoke 
of  strange  limes,  when  this  earth  was  not  un- 
&equeatly  visited  by  the  inhabitants  of  another 
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world,  if  we  may  believe  the  reports  of  many  who 
were  credible  persons  in  their  generatioo.  The 
chase,  diversified  by  an  undulatioG;  surface  of 
mossy  greensward,  was  filled  with  dark  clumps 
of  spreading  trees,  whose  gnarled  and  knotted 
limbs  seemed  twisted  by  the  freaks  of  super- 
natural beings.  The  stream,  thonjih  frequently  a 
rill,  was  sometimes  a  torrent,  and  hud  worn  a  deep 
and  huUow  bed  for  its  course,  which  was  wiuding, 
and,  in  some  places,  precipitous  ;  and  in  the  even- 
ing, the  murky  nooks  and  yawning  channel  of 
this  periodical  torrent,  shaded  with  groups  of 
wich  elm  and  tall  holly,  with  here  and  there 
a  shattered  and  undermined  oak  of  large  size, 
stretching  its  falhng  trunk  across  the  dark  gulf, 
appeared  the  appropriate  haunts  of  wizards  and 
weird  folk  of  every  description. 

Between  this  stream  and  the  Black  Moor,  as 
the  wild  waste  southward  of  the  park  was  called, 
was  a  thick  wood  that  covered  much  broken  and 
shelving  ground  at  the  upper  end  of  that  side 
of  the  Chase.  Here  a  landslip  had,  at  some  un- 
reroembcted  period,  taken  place,  and  had  thrown 

great  portion  of  the  wood  into  confusion,  turn- 
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bling  vast  masseR  of  earth,  together  with  the 
trees  that  grew  on  them,  into  singular  positions, 
and  forming  several  miniature  cliffs  and  dells 
fantastically  crowned  and  tufted  with  foliage. 
Through  this  wood  the  venturous  peasant  some- 
times made  his  way  to  the  higher  land ;  but  its 
beauty  was  little  known  to  the  village-maiden 
who  sought  nuts,  or  to  the  rambling  youth  who 
looked  for  birds'-nests ;  for  fame  had  specially 
fixed  upon  it  as  the  retreat  of  unhallowed  spirits. 
It  was,  certainly,  a  loni:ly  and  sombre  spot.  Tiic 
trees  that  formed  the  wood  were  lofty  and  old, 
and  in  many  places  thickly  set  with  underwood  ; 
and  the  slight  pathway  that  crossed  it  led  into  a 
deep  hollow,  where  the  land  had  sunk  abruptly 
down,  leaving  a  steep  and  high  wall  of  earth,  of  a 
semicircular  form,  that  seemed  to  bar  the  wan- 
derer from  all  further  progress ;  and  when  he 
turned  to  retrace  his  steps,  the  denseness  of  the 
thicket  through  which  he  had  penetrated  ap- 
peared equally  to  shut  him  away  from  the  abodes 
of  mankind.  The  path,  however,  led  those  well 
acquainted  with  its  intricacies  along  the  edge 
of  the  acclivity,  amongst  the  trunks  of  the  hanging 
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oaks   and   beeches  which  leant  forward  from  its 
margin ;     and   descending    this   little   frequented 
route,   one   beautiful    evening,    in   the  month   of 
October,  appeared  a  female  somewhat  advanced  in 
life,  and  dressed  in  a  garb  of  the  kind  generally 
worn  by  the  lower  order  of  peasantry.     But,  not- 
withstanding   marks  of  age   were    visible  in  her 
countenance,  it  still  retained  considerable  traces  of 
beauty,  though  of  a  character  very  different  from 
that  mere   animal   beauty   which   may  generally 
be .  observed   in    the    faces  of  handsome  rustics. 
The  general  contour  of  her  features  was  sharp  and 
angular;  and  there  was  a  degree  of  fire  in  her  full 
black  eye  which  showed,  that  however  lowly  her 
lot  had  been  cast,  she  possessed  feelings  which 
could  rise  above  her  occupation,  and  which  might 
have  enabled  her  to  move  with  dignity  in  a  more 
elevated   sphere.     Her  employment  was,    indeed, 
as  humble  as  were  the  garments  of  coarse  russet 
stuff  tliat  enveloped    her  person ;    but   even   her 
apparel,   though   of  the   poorest    materials,    was 
more   neatly  fashioned,  and   worn   with  a  better 
grace,  than  the  dress  of  the  class  to  which  she 
seemed  to  belong.   She  was  occupied  in  gathering 
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the  dead  branches  which  had  fallen  firom  the 
trees  during  the  high  winds  of  the  preceding 
night;  and  she  had  already  collected  as  large  a 
quantity  of  them  as  she  could  conveniently  carry, 
when  Uie  windings  of  the  path  brought  her  into 
tlie  deep  and  gloomy  wood  of  oaks,  at  the  foot 
of  the  small  cliff  whose  dense  foliage  already  shut 
out  the  beams  of  the  declining  sun,  except  in 
some  few  places  where  a  straggling  ray  broke 
through  the  leafy  canopy,  and  gleamed  red  and 
portentous  on  some  rugged  and  moss-grown  trunk. 
The  beetle  and  the  autumnal  moth,  and  all  the 
other  insects  that  love  darkness,  were  awake  and 
flitting  amid  the  shadows  of  tliis  retreat,  while 
tlie  bat  and  the  owl  were  already  actively  en- 
gaged in  seeking  for  their  prey ;  although,  in  the 
more  open  parts  of  the  park,  the  sun  had  not  yet 
begun  to  veil  his  light  before  the  shades  of 
evening. 

The  harsh  shriek  of  one  of  these  ill-omened 
birds  at  length  aroused  the  wanderer  from  a 
reverie  into  which  she  had  fallen  afler  she  had 
entered  the  wood ;  and  she  started  and  made 
a  few  8te|)s  in  advance,  with  the  haste  and  con- 
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fusion  of  one  whose  mind  is  suddenly  aroused 
from  deep  and  painful  meditation.  She  looked 
around  her,  and  perceived  that  she  had  reached 
an  aged  oak  near  the  base  of  the  cliff,  beneath 
which,  there  still  went  a  legend,  bad  been  buried 
an  apostate  monk,  who  bad  quitted  his  convent  to 
give  himself  up  to  the  study  of  magic,  and  had 
hanged  himself  on  this  very  tree  in  a  fit  of 
remorse ;  but  the  recollection  of  the  legend  made 
less  impression  on  the  mind  of  the  wanderer,  than 
the  sight  of  a  man  of  singular  appearance,  stand* 
ing  directly  opposite  to  her  in  the  pathway,  as  if 
he  intended  to  obstruct  her  passage. 

The  figure  of  this  stranger  was  considerably 
below  the  middle  size ;  and,  although  slenderly 
made,  it  appeared  gifted  with  peculiar  strength 
and  flexibility,  while  his  face  was  eminently  hand- 
some. But  his  beauty  was  tarnished  by  a  wild 
and  reckless  character  of  countenance.  A  scorn- 
ful smile  played  about  his  tnoulh.  while  his  eyes, 
ever  varying  in  their  expression,  and  alternately 
indicating  pride,  contempt,  and  malice,  seemed  at 
all  times  to  gleam  with  a  fire  scarcely  human : 
Hnd  his  high  and  ample  forehead,  which  at  one 
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moment  was  smooth  as  polished  metal,  at  the  next 
was  darkened  by  a  frown  that  seemed  to  indicate 
the  internal  workings  of  fierce  and  tempestuous 
passion.  The  dress  of  this  person  was  such  as 
was  in  use  among  the  middling  classes  of  society 
who  wished,  even  by  their  clothing,  to  show  their 
opposition  to  the  wild  gallants  and  dissolute  cour- 
tiers of  the  age,  who  commonly  wore  the  fantastic 
yet  splendid  attire  first  brought  into  fashion  by 
the  Spaniards  during  the  reign  of  Charles  the 
Fifth,  and  probably  introduced  into  England  by 
Philip  and  his  followers,  in  the  reign  of  Mary. 
Thus,  in  lieu  of  the  ample  sombrero  shaded  by  a 
magnificent  plume  of  feathers,  he  wore  a  narrow 
and  piuched-up  hat,  the  crown  of  which  was 
pointed  like  a  steeple,  and  beneath  which  ap- 
peared his  ears  left  naked  by  his  close-cropped 
hair, — another  distinguishing  badge  of  the  popular 
party,  the  hair  of  the  courtiers  being  suffered 
to  grow  at  length,  and  being  always  carefully 
curled ;  and,  instead  of  the  rich  and  elegant  ruff 
of  Mechlin  lace,  a  stiff,  narrow,  linen  band  en- 
circled his  throat,  the  ends  of  which  hung  down 
upon  his  bosom.    The  rest  of  his  attire  consisted 
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of  a  simple  doublet  and  hose  of  black  cloth  ;  and 
his  whole  appearance  indicated  an  utter  detes- 
tation of  courtly  habits  and  courtly  principles, 
and  marked  him  as  one  of  that  sour  and  discon- 
tented party  which  was  at  that  period  growing  so 
numerous  in  England,  and  which  afterwards  pre- 
cipitated the  nation  into  all  the  horrors  of  the 
great  rebellion. 

The  countenance  of  the  stranger  seemed  to  telt 
that  he  was  past  thirty  years  of  age,  while  the 
deep  embronzed  tint  of  hia  features  showed,  that 
if  he  was  an  Englishman,  the  greater  part  of  his 
life  had  been  spent  in  active  labour,  in  the  open 
air,  beneath  the  scorching  influence  of  a  foreign 
sun ;  and  his  complexion,  his  expression,  and  his 
dress  were  rendered  singularly  conspicuous  by 
means  of  a  gleam  of  deep-red  light,  which,  darting 
through  the  trees,  fell  full  upon  him,  while  the 
woods  behind  him  were  sunk  in  almost  preter- 
natural darkness. 

We  have  said  that  the  solitary  wanderer  started 
when  she  beheld  the  figure  of  this  stranger  planted 
in  the  midst  of  the  path  ;  but  she  quickly  reco- 
vered her  self-possession,  and,  saluting  him  re- 
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spectfully,  as  well  as  her  heavy  burthen  would 
permit,  she  attempted  to  go  by  him  ;  but  the 
stranger  seemed  determined  that  she  should  Dot 
him  without  a  parley. 
"  YoQ  are  heavily  laden,  Julian,"  said  he, 
iking  in  a  harsh  yet  snbdued  tone  of  voice, 
~«nd  moving  at  the  same  time  still  more  into  the 
centre  of  the  path. 

"  I  have  been  gathering  fuel  for  the  winter, — so 
please  you.  Sir, — "  replied  Julian,  once  more  at- 
tempting to  continue  her  way. 

Ves,  Lord  Lay  ton  gives  you  leave  to  collect 
Jry  wood  in  his  park,"  said  the  stranger.  "  His 
[liberality  would  be  more  welcome,  if  he  ordered 
I  some  of  his  idle  knaves  to  collect  it  for  you,  and 
deposit  it  at  your  dwelling.  Why  should  you  be 
compelled  to  undergo  this  labour,  when  he  ba.s  at 
his  beck  twenty  blue-coated  caterpillare,  whose 
ouly  business  is  to  devour  the  fhiits  of  the  hus- 
bandman's toil?" 

"  Uis  Lordship  hath  a  right  to  do  as  he  plcaseth 
I  with  bis  own  serving  men,"  said  Julian.     "  He  is 
♦ery  good  to  me,  in  permitting  me  to  gather  wood, 
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and  giving  me  a  cow's  grass  in  his  park,  and  let«i 
ting  me  live  rent-free  in  my  cottage." 

"  Oh,  he  is  very  good,  very  exceedingly  good," 
replied  the  stranger,  with  a  sneer;  "and  for  all 
this  goodness  thou  hast  paid  an  exceeding  good 
price,  although  thou  knowest  it  not.  Hadst  thou 
never  a  daughter,  Julian  Grey?" 

"  My  daughter  !   what  of  my  daughter  ?  *'  ex 
claimed  Julian,  with  earnestness.     "  Oh,  Sir,  il 
you  know  aught  uf  her,  tell  me,  and  you  shall  ever 
have  the  prayers  and  thanks  of  a  forlorn  widow." 

"  Thanks  and  prayers !"  repeated  the  stranger, 
with  a  loud  deriding  laugh  :  "  your  prayers  and 
thanks  would  bring  down  no  blessing  upon 
me. 

"  I  meant  no  offence.  Sir,"  exclaimed  Julian  ; 
"  but  you  spoke  of  my  daughter ; — oh,  Sir,  none 
but  a  mother  can  feel  a  mother's  anxiety  for  an 
only  child  ;  though,  if  she  be  alive,  she  may  have 
strayed,"  added  she,  in  a  melancholy  accent. 

"  Nay,  I  only  meant  to  say,  that  if  she  were 
here  now,  she  might  assist  you  in  your  labours," 
said  the  stranger,   evasively.    "  Tell  me,  Dame 
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Julian,  dost  thou  desire  to  see  thy  daughter? 
What  wouldst  thou  give  to  behold  her  ?  " 

"  I  would  give  any  thing  under  the  wide 
heavens,"  answered  Julian. 

"  Pish !  thou  dost  talk  as  though  thou  wast 
owner  of  all  that  the  heavens  cover,"  replied  the 
stranger.  "  Tell  me,  Julian,  art  thou  not  poor  ? 
art  thou  not  miserable  ?  " 

"lam!  lam!"  replied  Julian. 

"  Well,  then,  what  hast  thou  to  give  except  thy 
services  ?  Nothing,  I  trow ;  but  if  thou  wilt  bind 
thyself  my  servant,  thou  sbalt  not  only  see  thy 
daughter,  but  1  will  make  thee  rich  ;  I  will  make 
thee  happy ;  thou  shalt  have  thy  will  in  all 
things.  The  woman  Henrietta  Maria,  whom  men 
call  Queen  of  England,  can  have  no  more." 

"  Thy  servant.  Sir !"  said  Julian.  "  Your  par- 
don, but  I  am  weak  and  old,  and  unfit  to  wait 
upon  any  one." 

"  Oh,  but  understand  me,  dame,"  exclaimed 
the  stranger,  "  I  want  thee  not  to  wait  upon  roe  : 
sign  me  but  a  bond  to  be  mine,  and  I  will  give 
thee  a  servant  who  shall  wait  upon  thee  ;  who 
shall  do  thy  bidding,    be  it  to  fetch  thee  gold 
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from  the  mines  of  India ;  or  who  shall  revenge 
thee  on  thine  enemies,  though  they  be  clad  in  ar- 
mour of  proof,  and  shut  up  in  the  Tower  of  Lon- 
don." 

"  But,  Sir,  I  want  no  gold,"  said  Julian.  "  Of 
what  use  would  it  be  to  me  ?  If  a  woman  so 
poor  as  I  am  were  seen  to  have  a  single  Jacobus, 
1  should  perchance  be  taken  up  under  suspicion 
of  having  stolen  it,  or  mayhap  I  should  be  mur- 
dered by  some  of  the  wandering  gipsies  or  ped- 
lars, who  would  fancy  I  had  a  treasure  hidden 
in  my  house ;  and,  as  for  revenge,  Sir,  I  hare  no 
enemies  ;  and,  if  I  had,  I  wuuld  leave  them  to 
Heaven  and  their  own  consciences." 

"Julian!  Julian!  thou  art,  indeed,  a  simple 
woman  !  "  said  the  stranger,  impatiently.  "  Do6t 
thou  think  if  thou  badst  gold,  thou  wouldst  be  as 
weak  and  as  powerless  as  thou  art  now  .'  Dost 
thou  not  know  that  if  thou  hadst  gold,  even  if 
thou  hadst  stolen  it,  and  reduced  an  orphan  to 
l>eggary,  the  Justice  would  be  the  first  to  flatter 
thee,  to  swear  thou  wert  immaculate,  and  to  pu- 
nish as  vile  calumniators  the  needy  wretches  who 
accu.sed   thee  of  robbery  ?     Who  would    murder 
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Ui««  if  thou  wert  rich  ?  Why,  tbou  wouldst  hire 
a  troop  of  willing  slaves,  who,  for  the  mere  sake 
of  enttng  and  drinking  without  labour,  and  of 
being  clad  without  having  to  earn  tlieir  apparel, 
would  watch  thee  day  and  night ;  who  would  pro- 
tect thy  life  from  danger  with  more  anxiety  than 
ever  thou  didst  guard  thy  daughter  when  she  was 
an  infuit.  Huw  long  dost  tbou  think  tbou  hast 
to  live.  Dame  Julian  ?  " 

"  Sir,"  eaid  Julian,  "  you  ask  strange  ques- 
lioos. — pardon  me ;  yet,  if  you  wish  to  know,  I 
am  6fty  years  old  :  and  none  of  my  kindred  have 
seen  threescore  winters." 

"  Then  I  will  insure  thee  to  the  age  of  three- 
seore  and  ten,"  exclaimed  the  stranger,  "  Bind 
thyself  to  serve  me.  Surely,  length  of  days, 
nches,  and  the  gratification  of  every  desire,  is  a 
guerdon  infinitely  beyond  all  the  service  thou 
canst  render  me." 

"  God  alone  can  lengthen  our  days,"  said  Ju- 
lian. "  You  promise.  Sir,  more  than  mortal  man 
can  fierform,  and  would  mock  at  my  ignorance 
were  I  to  accept  your  offer." 

"  God !  let  me  not  hear  the  word,"  exclaimed 
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u-.f^  stranzer,  with  a  terrific  frown.  "  Mortal  mu! 
V.  ho  said  I  am  mortal  man  ?  Thou  didst  ofot 
<^vc:n  now,  to  give  all  under  the  wide  heavens  fiv 
H  sight  of  thy  daughter :  wilt  thou  give  power 
over  thyself  for  five  short  minutes,  that  I  may 
show  thee  an  example  of  what  I  can  perform  ?" 

"  Wilt  thou  show  me  my  daughter?"  nid 
.luhan. 

"  I  will,"  replied  the  stranger. 

"Then  I  do  give  thee  power  over  me  for  fife 
minutes,  but  for  five  minutes  only,"  said  Julian. 

"  I  will  take  thee  at  thy  word,  I  need  no  other 
bond,"  exclaimed  the  stranger ;  and,  as  he  spoke, 
he  touched  the  head  of  Julian,  gently,   with  s 
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U>«  most  rajiid  winds  ;  and  instantly  recovering 
her  perception,   she  found  herself  in  a  magnificent 
cfafeinber,  which  she  felt  certain  she  had  never  be- 
fore beheld.     The  walls  were   covered  with  rich 
UpesUy,  on  which  numerous  figures  were  repre- 
aeatied,  all  apparently   busily   employed  in  rural 
aiBinenients ; — some   chasing  the    deer    through 
woods  that  seemed  to  tremble  in  the  breeze ;  others 
bathing  in    transparent    fountains ;    and   others, 
again,  dancing  in  the  shade  ;  while   the  air  was 
filled  with    winged   buys,   who  appeared  to  float 
amid  transparent  clouds.     The  furniture  of  this 
chamber   was   suitable   to    the   splendour   of  its 
hangings.     The  chairs  were  fantastically  carved, 
■ad  sap|x>rted    cushions  of  the   richest  crimson 
velvet ;  the  tables  were  covered  with  Persian  car- 
pels, and  the  floor  was  composed  of  various  woods 
inlaid  together  in  compartments  to  imitate  mar* 
ble,  while  around  lay  numerous  pieces  of  plate 
and  articles  of  dress,   all  of  the  most  costly   de- 
achptjon.     But  what  more  particularly  attracted 
the  attention  of  Julian  than  all  the  riches  she  be- 
held, was  the  figure  of  a  lady  splendidly  attired. 
Mated  at  one  of  the  tables  ;  yet  neither  her  sump- 
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tuous  dress,  nor  the  luxury  by  which  she  was  sur- 
rounded, appeared  to  give  case  to  her  heart.  Her 
head  rested  on  her  hand,  so  as  to  conceal  her  face, 
yet,  from  the  deep  sobs  that  escaped  her,  and  the 
convulsive  movement  of  her  limbs,  she  seemed  to 
be  in  an  agony  of  grief ;  and  this  supposition  was 
confirmed  by  the  words  of  another  lady,  of  ma- 
turer  years,  and  staid  deportment,  who  stood  be- 
side her,  and  who  vainly  endeavoured  to  comfort 
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"  Consider,  my  dear  Madam,"  said  this  latter 
lady,  in  a  consolatory  tone, — "  consider,  my  dear 
Madam,  young  lords  will  have  their  rambling  ways. 
A  woman  of  sense  should  make  the  best  of  them 
while  they  are  in  her  power,  in  expectution  that 
they  will  leave  her  some  day  or  other.  It  is  quite 
natural  for  them,  when  tliey  have  spent  all  they 
have  upon  their  mistresses,  to  turn  them  oif,  and 
take  a  rich  wife  whose  fortune  will  pay  their 
debts.  Besides,  Madam,"  continued  lliis  conso- 
latory personage,  as  the  weeping  lady  did  not  an- 
swer, "  I  am  sure  my  Lord  Layton  offers  very 
handsomely.  He  will  take  care  of  yonr  son ;  be 
will  give  you  all  the  furniture  of  this  mansion  ; 
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and  he  will  resign  you  to  his  friend  Sir  Thomas 
Blake,  with  whom  you  may  live  a  great  deal  more 
happily  than  you  did  with  him." 

"  Woman  !  woman !  hold  not  such  language  to 
me,"  exclaimed  the  sorrowful  lady,  rising  in  anger 
and  exhibiting  to  the  astonished  Juliah  the  fea- 
tures of  her  daughter,  bathed  in  tears,  and  over- 
spread with  the  paleness  of  death, — "  it  is  more 
base  than  that  of  your  employer.  If  his  callous 
heart  can  fancy  that  my  person  may  be  transferred 
like  that  of  an  animal,  you,  as  a  woman,  ought  to 
know  what  the  affections  of  a  woman  are,  and  how 
bitterly  she  feels  cruelty  from  the  only  man  she 
ever  loved." 

"  Woman,  I  assure  you ! "  exclaimed  the  elder 
matron.  "  No  such  woman,  I  would  have  you  to 
know!  Your  betters  have  called  me  Madam,  sim- 
ple as  I  stand  here.  Dukes,  and  princes,  and 
knights  of  the  Garter,  have  called  me  Madam,  wo- 
man as  I  am  !  " 

"  I  care  not  what  they  have  called  you,"  said 
Marian  Grey ;  "  to  me  you  are  only  the  hard- 
hearted envoy  of  Lord  Layton.  O  God !  are  all 
his  oaths,  all  his  protestations,  come  to  casting 
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me  off  through  the  medium  of  such  a  creature  ^ 
as  you  !  "  B 

"  Creature,  indeed  !  "  exclaimed  the  other,  with 
a  scornful  toss  of  the  head.  "  But  come,  my 
dear,  you  take  it  too  much  to  heart,"  coatinued 
she,  resuming  her  calmness.  "  You  have  acted 
sillily,  to  be  sure  ;  but  you  are  young  enough  to 
be  wise  in  time.  When  he  swore  and  protested, 
you  should  have  made  him  confirm  every  oath 
with  a  costly  present :  by  this  time  you  would 
have  been  rich  enough  to  follow  your  own  inclina- 
tions, and  let  him  do  as  he  may  please.  But  you 
did  not  know  your  own  advantages  :  I  could  al- 
most suppose  you  were  fool  enough  to  love  him." 

"  Love  him  !  "  exclaimed  Marian.  "  Why 
did  I  sacrifice  my  fair  fame,  and  leave  my  mother 
alone  in  her  solitary  cottage,  if  it  were  not  for 
love  of  this  base  and  cruel  man  ?"  fl 

•*  Well,    my  dear,    Heaven  gives  its  gifts  diffe- 
rently to  different  people,  as  pious  Master  Tubman 
suith,     I  thank  my  stars  I  never  loved  any  body^ 
but  myself,  or  I  should  never  have  ridden  in  nijfl 
own  coach,"  said  the  elder  matron.     "  But,  my 
dear,  if  you  love  him,  do  as  he  desires  for  a  little 
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while;  indeed,  it  is  but  your  duty:  perhaps, 
when  he  has  wheedled  his  new-married  lady  out 
of  her  settlement,  he  will  take  you  back  again  ; 
mud,  at  any  rate,  it  will  be  best  to  obey  with  a 
good  grace,  and  get  what  you  can  ;  for  I  promise 
you  she  is  a  devil,  a  very  tbmale  devil ;  and  if  she 
doth  get  scent  that  you  are  not  gone  already,  she 
will  hunt  yoo  to  death  as  a  wild  cat  doth  a  scared 
bird.  Be  prudent,  my  child,  and  take  Sir  Thomas 
for  the  present :  by  and  bye  you  may  do  as  you 
please.  There  is  a  great  deal  of  diiference  be- 
tween a  btide  with  a  large  settlement  and  a  wife 
who  has  given  it  up.  1  have  no  doubt  you  will, 
in  time,  regain  your  old  command  over  my  Lord, 
and  be  able,  with  the  blessing  of  Providence,  to 
make  Lady  Layton  as  miserable  as  she  now  makes 
yoo*  A  woman  that  knows  how  to  take  her  time 
is  a  match  for  all  the  lords  in  the  universe-" 

"  Take  my  time  !  "  said  Marian,  musing  as  if 
she  had  heard  no  other  words  of  the  convenient 
lady's  speech.  "  Yes,  my  measures  must  be 
quickly  taken,  for  my  time  is  short." 

"  Oh,  do  not  talk  so,  my  child  !  do  not  fly  in  the 
face  of  Heaven ;  do  not  give  way  to  grief.     What, 
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the  good  year !  we  must  all  live  ;  and  sorrow  and 
grief  will  never  win  you  necklaces  of  pearl  and 
mantuas  of  brocade  1  Not  but  what  I  muat  own 
melancholy  makes  you  look  very  interesting,  and 
if  you  would  put  :i  Utile  touch  of  Spanish  wool  to 
your  cheek " 

"  Will  you  bear  a  message  from  me  to  my  Lord 
of  Lay  ton  2"  exclaimed  Marian,  interrupting  her 
loquacious  and  insidious  comforter. 

"  Doubtless,  my  dear  1  will  do  any  thing  to 
oblige  you." 

"  Then  tell  him,"  said  Marian,  firmly,  '*  that 
the  low-born  woman,  whose  fame  he  has  ruined, 
and  whose  happiness  he  has  blighted  for  ever,  can 
yet  view  with  scorn  the  wretch  who  would  degrade 
her  into  a  venal  thing,  willing  to  sell  herself  to  the 
highest  bidder.  Tell  him,  that  if  he  can  sacrifice 
tis  honour  and  his  soul  fur  gold,  that  she  cannot; 
lud  that  she  despises,  alike,  his  projects  for  her 
future  days,  and  his  rewards  for  the  infamy  he 
has  brought  upon  her.  I  have  had  a  splendid 
dream ;  I  am  awake  now.  I  am  again  Marian 
Grey,  v»ho  came  into  the  world  in  poverty,  and 
who  is  willing  in  poverty  to  leave  it ;  and  happy 
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that  she  shall  leave  it  soon  ;"  and  as  she  spoke. 
the  misguided  girl  sunk  down  upon  the  floor. 

During  the  whole  of  this  conversation,  Julian 
had  stood  motionless,  and  apparently  unseen  by 
dtiier  of  the  speakers,  from  whom,  indeed,  she 
had  taken  the  greatest  care  to  conceal  her  pre- 
woce ;  but  when  she  beheld  her  daughter  fall 
motionleRS,  and,  to  all  seeming,  dead  upon  the 
6cK>r,  she  could  control  her  feelings  no  longer, 
and  she  rushed  forward  to  raise  her  in  her  amis  ; 
and  she  was  already  within  a  hand's- breadth  of 
her,  when  the  apartment  and  its  inmates  vanished 
(rooi  her  sight,  and,  afler  a  momentary  confusion 
of  ideas  like  tliat  which  comes  over  an  inexpert 
smrnmer  when  he  finds  himself  sinking  in  deep 
water,  she  perceived  that  she  was  standing  in  the 
wood  of  oaks  supporting  her  bundle  of  dry 
branches,  and  that  the  mysterious  stranger  was 
■till  placed  directly  opposite  to  her. 

"  My  daughter  !  where  is  my  daughter?  "  ex- 
cfaiimed  Julian,  in  the  first  consciousness  of  exist- 
ence. 

•'  Art  thou  aware  of  my  power,  now  ?  "  said 
the  stranger.     "  I,  who  have  transported  thee,  in 
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spirit,  huadreds  of  miles  in  a  single  second,  can 
give  thee  power  to  transport  thyself — " 

"  But  where  have  I  been  ? — where  did  I  see 
my  child  ? "  inquired  Julian,  in  an  agonised 
tone.  ^ri 

*'  Nay,  Dame  Grey,  I  will  tell  thee  not,"  replied  ^^ 
the  stranger.     "  Thou  shall  gain  no  intelligence 
from    uie,   unless   thou  dost   become  my  bonds-   ^j 
woman.     I  have  shown  thee  more  than  it  ever  ^H 
entered  into  thy  imagination  to  dream ;  yet  ihou 
knowest  not  the  tenth  part  of  the  gifts  I  can  be- 
stow upon  thee." 

"  I  will  not  become  thy  bondswoman,"  ex- 
claimed Julian,  (irmly.  "  I  do  believe  all  thou 
hast  shown  me  to  be  a  fiendish  illusion,  which  tliou 
hast  caused  to  pass  before  mine  eyes  to  trouble 
my  soul,  and  to  work  me  to  thy  wicked  purpose. 
Away  ;  I  do  defy  thee  I  " 

"  Within  a  few  short  days  thou  shall  behold  the 
truth  of  what  I  have  shown  thee,"  exclaimed  the 
stranger,  angrily  ;  "  then  thou  shall  call  upon  me 
to  aid  thee,  and,  perhaps,  I  shall  turn  a  deaf  ear 
to  thy  entreaties." 

"  Away,  I  say ;  thou  art  Satan — thou  art  the 
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Evil  One !  Leave  me,  Tempter  !  I  put  my  trust 
above,  and  scom  thy  aid,"  exclaimed  Julian. 

"  Within  one  month,  one  little  month,  thou 
shalt  talk  after  a  different  fashion, "  replied  the 
stranger,  haughtily.  "  Ere  next  I  visit  thee,  thou 
shalt  call  upon  me.  It  is  not  my  wont  to  force 
my  benefits  upon  any  one." 

"  Benefits!  your  benefits  are  curses,  if  they 
tend  to  make  those  who  receive  them  as  wretched 
as  this  vision,  which  you  have  brought  before  my 
eyes,  has  made  me,"  exclaimed  Julian.  "  Stand 
by, — 1  will  hold  no  more  communication  with 
thee." 

"  Thou  art  mistress  of  thine  own  steps,"  said 
tlie  stranger ;  "  but  remember,  we  meet  again  !  " 
and,  as  he  spoke,  he  passed  froui  before  the  eyes 
of  the  astonished  Julian,  as  rapidly  as  if  he  had 
suddenly  dissolved  into  the  air. 

For  an  instant  Julian  stood  wrapped  in  mute 
astonishment,  gazing  wildly  on  the  spot  he  had 
occupied,  and  almost  doubting  the  testimony  of 
her  senses,  which  told  her,  that,  but  a  second  be- 
fore«  a  being,  to  all  appearance  human,  had  been 
standing  before  her.     *'  Good  God,  it  is  mons- 
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trouB  !  it  is  impossible !  "  she  at  length  exclaimed  : 
"  I  must  have  slept  and  dreamt  it ;  or  my  anxiety 
for  my  lost  Marian  must  have  brought  on  a  sud- 
den fit  of  madness.  Yet  I  do  not  dream,  and  I 
have  not  awakened  ;  all  else  in  the  wood  appears 
precisely  the  same  as  it  has  done  since  first  I  en- 
tered it.  There  is  the  trunk  of  Jocelyu's  oak, 
against  which  he  stood,  and  part  of  which  his 
figure  intercepted  from  my  sight.  The  red  gleam 
of  the  sun  is  on  it  now  as  it  was  before.  There  is 
no  alteration  in  any  inanimate  thing.  I  must  have 
seen  a  spirit,  a  fiend,  a  demon,  a  wicked  being, 
from  the  other  world, — the  same  who  tempted  the 
wretched  monk  to  his  destruction ;"  and,  hastily 
moving  forwards,  she  proceeded  to  quit  the  wood, 
while  the  low  murmuring  voice  of  the  stranger 
seemed  to  repeat  as  she  passed  along,  "  Remem- 
ber, we  shall  meet  again  !  " 
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I  am  ready  to  duuust  mine  eya, 
AdiI  wrangle  with  my  reason  UiQt  persuades  me 
To  uny  other  irusl,  but  that  I  'in  mad. 

Twelfth  Nioirr. 


I 


The  cottage  of  Julian  Grey  was  situated  at  a 
short  distance  from  the  boundaries  of  Lyndwood 
Park,  and  thither  she  hastened  with  all  the  speed 
her  trembling  limbs  could  maintain.  A  hidden 
yet  not  a  melancholy  place  was  this  retreat, 
which  had  once  been  part  of  a  small  cell  or  her- 
mitage belonging  to  the  priory  of  Lyndwood,  and 
to  which  such  of  the  monks  as  were  fond  of  seclu- 
sion had  been  wont  to  retire  to  pray  and  meditate 
in  solitude.  Though  small,  it  still  retained  that 
lid  yet  ornamented  appearance  that  was  usual 
in  the  edifices  of  men  who  built  for  future  ages ; 
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while  its  garden,  thickly  shaded  with  yews  and 
holly  trees,  remained  still  in  the  same  compart- 
ments into  which  it  had  been  divided  when  first  it 
was  laid  out. 

This  dwelling,  together  with  the  little  enclosure 
in  which  it  stood,  had  been  bestowed  upon  Julian 
Grey  on  her  marriage,  by  the  mother  of  the  pre- 
sent Lord  Layton.  Julian  was,  indeed,  a  native  of 
a  distant  part  of  the  country,  from  whence  she  had 
attended  the  late  Lady  Layton,  whose  favourite 
domestic  companion  she  had  been,  and  by  whom 
she  had  been  treated  rather  as  a  humble  friend 
than  a  servant.  But  while  her  mistress  contmued 
to  distinguish  her  by  her  kindness,  and  promised 
to  take  steps  to  establish  her  in  life,  Julian  be- 
stowed her  hand  privately  upon  a  youthful  lover, 
who  had  followed  her  from  her  former  place  of  re- 
sidence, with  nothing  but  a  handsome  person  and 
an  ardent  passion  to  recommend  him  to  a  maiden's 
choice.  Upon  ascertaining  the  event,  however, 
Lady  Layton  was  not  so  offended  as  was  expected. 
She  even  approved  of  the  union,  and  promised 
still  to  do  much  for  her  faithful  dependant ;  but 
she  bounded  her  generosity  to  the  bride  with  the 


1VUAV    GRET. 


87 


I 


gift  of  the  abode  we  have  already  noticed,  and 
with  some  other  trifling  presents,  far  below  what 
might  have  been  expected  from  an  amply  dowered 
Udy  by  a  confidential  attendant.  Even  these 
gifts  were  granted  in  an  imperfect  manner,  which 
rendered  them  of  little  value,  and  were  rather 
loans  resumableatthe  pleasure  of  the  lender,  than 
absolute  donations ;  and  although  Lady  Layton 
bad  always  protected  Julian  in  the  enjo}'ment  of 
them  while  she  lived,  and  had  by  her  will  de- 
sired her  son  to  do  the  same,  still  her  son  pos- 
sessed power  to  deprive  her  of  them  whenever  he 
pleased  to  disregard  bis  mother's  injunctions. 
Julian,  however,  had  not  long  enjoyed  all  the  hap- 
piuesa  that  even  this  humble  lot  seemed  to  pro- 
Qiisc.  She  gave  birth  to  many  children,  who  all 
died  except  one  daughter  ;  and  about  fideen  years 
after  his  marriage,  their  father  followed  them  to 
the  grave. 

Left  to  her  own  resources,  Julian  had  struggled 
hard  to  retain  possession  of  a  farm  which  her  hus- 
band had  rented  ;  but  her  efforts  were  vain  :  she 
had  neither  capital  to  employ  servants,  nor 
strength  to  undergo  the  bodily  labour  necessary  to 
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ensure  success ;  and  at  length,  after  years  of  that 
heart-sickening  sorrow  which  ia  the  constant  com* 
panion  of  those  who  behold  their  prospects  of  hap- 
piness gradually  darkening  beneath  the  clouds  of 
adversity,  she  bad  been  compelled  to  relinquish  all 
her  hopes,  and  to  give  herself  up  to  the  lowest  oc- 
cupations of  rural  industry,  to  support  herself  and 
her  daughter.  Still  her  resolution  and  cheerful- 
ness had  never  forsaken  her.  Marian  grew  up  the 
roost  beautiful  as  well  as  the  most  innocent  maiden 
within  the  precincts  of  her  own  and  all  the  neigh- 
bouring villages ;  and  already  many  suitors  cnmc 
to  woo  her,  so  much  her  superior  in  fortune  that 
the  affectionate  mother  fondly  cherished  a  hope 
she  should  soon  behold  her  the  bride  of  some  re- 
spectable man  ;  and  that  she  herself  should  close 
her  disastrous  career  in  comfort,  if  not  in  happi- 
ness, beneath  her  daughter's  roof.  Yet  eren  this 
humble  and  seemingly  well-founded  hope  was  des- 
tined to  be  disappointed.  Manan  suddenly  be- 
came grave  and  thoughtful.  She  neglected  alike 
her  occupations  and  her  amusements,  and  ceased 
either  to  spin,  to  attend  to  the  little  household 
concerns  which  had  hitherto  been  her  peculiar  pro- 
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vince,  or  to  mingle  in  the  sports  which  were  held 
on  the  village  green  on  Sundays,  after  the  conclu- 
sion of  the  evening  service.     Yet  she  was  fre- 
quently absent  many  hours  from  home ;  and  when 
she  did  return,  she  gave  no  clear  or  satisfactory  ac- 
count of  the  manner  in  which  she  had  been  en- 
gaged ;  and  while  she  was  occupied  in  any  indis- 
pensable duty,  which  she  could  not  neglect,  she 
was  either  silent  or  in  tears.     All  these  appear* 
ances  did  not  escape  the  observation  of  the  mai- 
den's mother,  but  she  vainly  endeavoured  to  ascer- 
tain their  cause.   Marian  always  replied  in  a  man- 
ner equally  wild  and  mysteiious,  and  at  length  she 
disappeared  altogether;  and  so  cautiously  had  her 
retreat  been  conducted,  that  all  the  activity  and 
anxious  pursuit  of  her  numerous  admirers  was  un- 
able, not  only  to  discover  the  place  of  her  conceal- 
ment, but  even  to  trace  her  beyond  the  park  of 
Lyndwood,  which  adjoined  the  garden  of  her  mo- 
ther's dweUing.     Even  this  misfortune,  though  it 
had  destroyed  the  last  hope  of  happiness  Dame 
JuUan  entertained  on  earth,  had  not  been  able  to 
quench   that    spirit  which    had  supported    her 
through  so  many  trials.     Her  character,  indeed. 
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assumed  a  graver  cast :  she  seldom  smiled,  and 
she  was  never  joyful ;  but  she  never  complained ; 
and  she  continued  to  labour  at  her  simple  occupa- 
tions with  as  much  energy  as  she  had  been  wont 
to  exhibit  when  her  daughter  was  her  companion 

The  vision  she  had  beheld,  or  imagined,  in  the 
wood,  however,  made  a  deep  and  painful  im- 
pression on  her  mind ;  for  hitherto,  although 
unable  to  beheve  that  Marian  had  entirely  pre- 
served her  innocence  during  her  absence,  she  was 
still  unwilling  to  imagine  her  either  deliberately 
vicious,  or  miserable.  Now,  if  she  could  put  any 
faith  in  the  testimony  of  her  own  senses,  she 
knew  that  she  was  both  criminal  and  wretched, 
and  that  she  had  been  led  to  guilt  and  sorrow  by 
the  temptations  of  Lord  Layton,  the  man  to  whom 
Julian  had  hitherto  looked  up  as  her  patron,  and 
whose  bounty  had  more  than  once  supported  her 
when,  but  for  him,  she  must  have  sunk  into  a 
state  of  the  utmost  poverty  and  destitution. 
Painful  to  Julian  as  was  the  reflection,  that  her 
daughter  had  been  deluded  from  her  by  an  artful 
and  insidious  seducer,  the  idea  that  Lord  Layton. 
to  whom  she  owed  so  many  obligations,  was  that 
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deceiver,  added  infinitely  to  its  bitterness ;  but 
for  a  while  her  gratitude  for  the  favours  he  had 
oooferred  upon  her,  as  well  aa  her  incredulity  in 
the  reality  of  her  vision,  would  not  allow  her 
to  listen  to  the  alarming  impressions  which  had 
been  made  upon  her  mind  concerning  him.  At 
length  her  fears  were  partially  confirmed,  by  a 
report  which  spread  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Lyndwood,  that  its  noble  owner  had  been  un- 
expectedly married  to  a  lady  of  most  extraor- 
dinary possessions ;  and  that,  together  with  his 
bnde.  he  was  coming  to  spend  the  remainder  of 
the  autumn  at  Uie  Towers.  Still,  Julian  endea- 
voured to  extract  some  cause  for  consolation  even 
from  this  report,  which  appeared  so  fully  to  cor- 
roborate the  intelligence  of  her  mysterious  in- 
formant. If  he  were  actually  a  fiend,  she  thought 
he  might  have  added  a  falsehood  concerning 
Marian  to  the  marriage  of  Lord  Lay  ton,  which 
was  really  true  ;  and  judging  from  the  character 
she  bad  always  heard  assigned  to  diabolical  vi- 
sitants, she  was  almost  persuaded  that  the  vision 
she  had  witnessed  was  a  juggling  illusion, — a  mere 
dream  suggested  by  Satan,  to  tempt  her  to  her 
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destruction.  But  why  should  a  fiend  have  re- 
course to  such  delusions,  merely  to  abuse  her 
senses?  Julian  could  not  tell.  Remembrance  of 
the  riches  and  splendour  she  had  seen  in  her 
youth,  gave  her  a  painful  opinion  of  her  own 
insigniticance,  and  she  could  not  imagine  that 
even  the  lowest  demon  would  descend  to  ensnare 
a  victim  so  poor  and  unimportant. 

A  fortnight  had  now  passed  over  Julian  since 
she  encountered  the  stranger  in  the  wood,  and,  to 
her,  it  had  been  a  fortnight  of  sorrow  and  pain  ; 
for  though  there  were  few  times  when  she  did  not 
doubt  the  reality  of  the  vision  she  had  beheld,  yet 
the  impression  it  had  made  upon  her  mind  had 
been  most  acute,  and  remained  still  as  strong  as  at 
first.  Meanwhile,  the  report  of  the  approaching 
visit  of  Lord  Layton  daily  gathered  strength,  and 
was  confirmed  by  the  unremitting  labour  of  a 
great  number  of  artificers,  who  were  employed 
under  the  direction  of  the  steward,  in  repairing 
and  beautifying  the  Castle ;  and  at  length  the 
bells  of  Lyndwood  announced  the  arrival  of  the 
peer  and  his  bride. 

The  arrival  of  Lord  Layton  and  his  lady  was 


I 

I 


JVVIAV    ObEY. 


93 


I 
• 


celebrated  wiUi  all  the  extravagance  of  the  age, 
(perhaps  one  of  the  most  extravagant  periods  in 
the  private  history  of  England,)  and  yet  with  a 
degree  of  hospitality  that  in  some  manner  ren- 
dered extravagance  commendable.  There  cume 
with  the  new-married  puir  numerous  friends,  and 
servants,  of  various  ranks,  in  still  greater  num- 
bers ;  for  although  the  time  had  passed  away 
when  gentlemen  of  good  birth,  though  of  dimi- 
nished fortune,  held  posts  in  the  household  of 
opulent  nobles,  the  posts  themselves  were  not 
abolished,  although  filled  by  menials  who  repre- 
sented their  predecessors  ;  as  in  ancient  coronations 
persons  were  appointed  to  represent  the  Dukes  of 
Normandy  and  Bretagne,  and  the  various  other 
potentates  of  France  who  held  of  the  Norman 
Kings  of  England.  Days  passed  away  in-  fes- 
tivities, in  which  the  tenantry  were  called  upon  to 
share ;  but,  although  Julian  was  invited  to  be 
present  among  the  rest,  she  did  not  attend  ;  and 
her  Buspicioas,  now  awakened,  were  still  further 
excited  by  the  fact,  that  her  absence  was  dis- 
regarded by  Lord  Layton,  who,  in  former  times, 
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had    always    distinguiRljed  her  by  his  particular 
notice  from  the  other  occupants  of  his  land. 

She  was  sitting  one  afternoon  in  her  solitary 
abode,  meditating  on  this  circumstance,  at  times 
imagining  that  her  former  patron  had  neglected 
her  because  he  was  ashamed  of  seeing  a  woman 
he  had  injuned,  and  at  other  whiles  fancying  that 
his  mind  was  too  much  occupied  to  dwell  for 
a  moment  upon  a  person  of  such  little  importance 
as  herself,  when  she  was  aroused  by  the  sound  of 
footsteps  approachmg  her  dwelling;  and,  on  look- 
ing hastily  through  the  casement,  she  beheld  one 
of  Lord  Ijiyton's  "  gentlemen "  walking  up  the 
path  that  led  to  her  door. 

Dame  Julian  immediately  arose  and  welcomed 
her  visitor,  who  was  the  son  of  a  neighbouring 
rustic,  to  her  dwelling,  while  he,  taking  a  lai^e  ^M 
basket  from  a  little  varlet  who  came  behind  him, 
entered  the  house,  and  proceeded  to  excuse  his 
omission  in  not  having  called  upon  her  before  ; 
for  Lancelot  had  ever  been  a  favourite  with  Julian, 
through  whose  interest  he  bad  been  made  page  to 
l^rd  Layton  when  quite  a  child.     "  But  I  hoped, 
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mother,"  said  he,  "  that  I  should  see  you  at  some 
of  the  feasts  and  pageants ;  and  as  you  did  not 
corae,  I  resolved  you  should  not  lose  them  alto- 
gether, so  I  have  brought  you  a  venison  pasty, 
and  half  a  dozen  bottles  of  nine,  and  some  other 
tnfles  :  I  hope  you  have  not  been  ill,  mother, — you 
lojk  not  cheerly." 

"  I  have  only  been  ill  in  mind,  Lance, — sick  with 
thinking  on  my  poor  misguided  girl,"  said  Julian, 
fixing  her  full  dark  eye  upon  the  face  of  her 
visitor. 

"  Have  you  heard  any  thing  of  Madam  Ma- 
rian ? "  inquired  Lancelot,  hastily. 

"  Madam  Marian  !  "  repeated  Julian.  "  Who 
ever  heard  my  daughter  styled  Madam  before  ? 
Tell  me,  Lancelot,  why  do  you  call  her  Madam  '" 

"  Madam !  madam  !  did  I  say  Madam  ?  "  re- 
plied Lance,  hesitating,  and  changing  colour. 
"  If  I  called  her  Madam,  it  must  have  been  a  slip 
of  the  tongue  :  in  truth,  I  am  so  used  to  call  a 
lady  of  the  same  name,  in  London,  Madam,  that  I 
forgot  what  I  wtis  saying." 

"  Yes,  Lancelot !  "  replied  Juhan,  still  gazing 
fixedly  at  her  guest,  "  and  a  bird  of  evil  note  sung 
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in   mine  car  tliat   Marian   Gi 
Yeus,  is  Madam  Marian  in  London." 

"  Mother,  you  surprise  me  !  "  exclaimed  Lan- 
celot. "  1 — I  never  beard — have  you  seen  Madam 
— Marian,  I  mean  ; — has  she  come  back  '.' " 

"  No,  fibe  has  not  come  back,  Lancelot ;  and 
yet  I  dreamed  1  saw  her — saw  her  dwelling  in 
London,  in  a  tapestried  chamber." 

"  Mother,  indeed  1  cannot  tay  any  thing  on  the 
matter,"  replied  Lancelot,  while  his  colour  became 
more  pale  at  every  instant. 

"  Well,  Lancelot,  I  will  inquire  no  mor«,"  said 
Julian,  with  difficulty  suppressing  her  own  feel- 
ings. "If  you  know  aught  of  what  I  sospeet. 
you  would  no  doubt  involve  yourself  in  ruin  by 
telling  me ;  for  were  you  turned  away  for  betrey-  . 
ing  the  secrets  of  your  family,  where  would  you  ^M 
find  another  master?  But,  tell  me,  good  youth, 
what  is  the  humour  of  the  Lady  Layton  ?  " 

"A  devil,  mother, — a  very  devil  !  "  answered 
Lancelot.     "  1  may  say  that,  for  it  is  no  secret  in 
the  house  ;  and  my  lord  himself  is  aware  of  it  by 
this  time." 
~    "A  devil,— ^  female  devil,  I  heard  her 
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nearly  a  month  ago,"  said  Julian,  musingly.  "  I 
must  have  been  awake  ;  I  must  have  seen  and  heard 
H: — ^well,  be  it  so.  And  why,"  continued  she, 
aload,  "  why  do  you  call  her  such  a  name  ? 
How  doth  she  show  herself  deserving  of  it  ?  " 

*'  How !  "  repeated  Lancelot ;  "  why,  which 
way  but  every  way  ?  She  hath  no  more  com- 
passion on  a  poor  servant  than  if  he  were  a  plan- 
tation-negro;  though,  for  that  matter,  she  hath 
no  more  mercy  on  her  husband,  either,  than  she 
would  have  on  a  slave.  Here  will  be  pretty  cat- 
and-dog  work  anon.  I  say  it  with  reverence,  for 
I  would  not  for  the  world  have  it  thought  I  call 
my  master  and  mistress  dog  and  cat." 

"  But  how  do  you  mean  ?  "  said  Julian  ;  "  cats 
and  dogs  may  live  very  lovingly  together,  as 
I  have  often  seen." 

"  Ay,  but  she  is  a  cat  that  will  tear  his  eyes  out : 
although  they  have  hardly  been  married  a  month, 
ahe  was  in  a  towering  passion  the  other  day 
about—" 

"  About  what?"  inquired  Julian. 

"  About  some  gallantries  of  my  lord's  when 
he  was  a  bachelor,"  answered  Lancelot  with  hesi- 
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tatioD.     "  But,  mother,  I  must  not  Bpeak  of  these 
matters,  though  my  lady's  himiour  is  pretty  well 
known  already ;  but  I  must  be  gone.     We  are  all 
in   such  hurry   and   confusion,  and  hurly-burly,  ^B 
preparing  for  grand  doings  to-night :    we   shall    ^' 
have  a  play,  for  a  company  is  come  from  London, 
and  we  shall  have  fire-works  on  the  lawn  ;  will   ^J 
you  not  come  and  see  them  ?  "  ^M 

"No,  Lancelot;  I  care  not  for  them;  and, 
mayhap,  you  will  not  enjoy  them ;  the  weather 
looks  as  if  a  storm  were  coming  on." 

"  I  hope  not,  I  am  sure,"  said  Lancelot.  "  I 
will  come  and  see  you  again  in  a  day  or  two,  and 
bring  you  some  more  wine  :  I  am  excellent  friends 
with  the  butler ; "  and,  so  saying,  he  hastily  de- 
parted to  take  his  share  in  the  preparations  for 
the  festivities  of  the  evening.  ^M 

,  The  prediction  of  Dame  Julian  proved  correct.  ^ 
As  the  sun  passed  the  meridian,  heavy  clouds 
began  to  collect,  and  occasional  showers  to  fall, 
which  increased  in  quantity  and  duration  as  the 
evening  came  on.  But,  notwithstanding  the  state 
of  the  atmosphere,  the  neighbouring  inhabitants  of 
all  degrees  flocked  to  behold    entertainments  so 
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pleasing  to  their  tastes ;  f(x  dramatic  exhibitions 
were  at  that  period  of  rare  occiirreace  in  the 
country,  plays  being  chiefly  performed  at  the 
hottaes  of  noblemen,  and  not,  as  now,  in  theatres, 
to  which  every  one  is  welcome  who  can  pay  the 
price  of  admission ;  and  the  love  of  fire-works 
iftfiogenentl,  that  it  seems  almost  as  universally 
disseminated  among  men  as  any  of  those  lesser 
pawiona  on  the  gratification  of  which  so  much  of 
their  happiness  depends. 

Even  Julian  herself,  although  she  no  longer 
felt  interest  in  the  noisy  amusements  which  gave 
BO  much  delit^ht  to  others,  could  not  divest  herself 
entirely  of  curiosity  on  this  occasion  ;  and  she  sat 
late  at  her  window,  at  one  time  casting  up  her 
eyes  as  a  distant  shower  of  fire  fell  in  the  air, 
accompanied  by  the  loud  shouts  of  the  rustics,  for 
whose  entertainment  it  was  chiefly  exhibited  ;  and 
at  another,  listening  to  the  rain  which  pattered  on 
the  roof  and  casement,  or  to  the  hoarse  murmurs 
of  the  winds  which  rushed  frequently  through  the 
woods,  and  began  to  strip  the  trees  of  the  yellow 
leaves  of  autumn. 

She  was  thus  engaged  when  one  of  those  slight 
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sounds  which  habit  alone  allows  the  ear  to  dis- 
tinguish, attracted  her  attention,  and  she  knew  it 
was  caused  by  the  opening  of  a  little  gate  at  the 
end  of  her  garden :  she  listened — for  it  was  near 
midnight — and  she  expected  no  one  to  disturb  her 
solitude  at  that  unusual  hour  ;  and,  afler  a  pause, 
she  was  again  alarmed  by  a  slight  tap  at  the  door 
of  her  cottage. 

The  mind  of  Julian  was  naturally  fearless,  and 
misery  had  greatly  diminished  that  instinctive 
cowardice  which  nature  has  implanted  in  every 
bosom,  for  the  preservation  of  the  individual  to 
whom  it  belongs ;  she  therefore  hesitated  not 
a  moment,  but,  hastening  to  the  door,  she  in- 
quired whether  any  one  was  without.  For  an 
instant  no  answer  was  returned  ;  then  the  sound 
of  voices  arose  on  the  breeze,  proceeding,  pro- 
bably, from  some  company  of  peasants  returning 
from  the  Towers  :  the  knocking  was  repeated,  and 
a  weak  female  voice  exclaimed,  "  Let  me  in,  for 
the  sake  of  Heaven  !  " 

"  i  will  let  you  in  for  your  own  sake,  poor 
wanderer,"  said  Julian;  and  opening  the  door, 
a  woman  drenched  with  rain  staggered  into  the 
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room,  holding  an  infant  closely  folded  in  her 
mas. 

"  Oh !  Marian  1  Marian !  "  exclaimed  Juhau, 
nuhing  up  to  the  nnhappy  being,  and  pressing 
ber  to  her  bosom,  "  do  you  return  to  me  thus 
wretched,  after  the  months  of  uneasiness  you 
hmre  caused  ?  " 

"  My  tire-woman  hath  put  rather  too  much 
pomander  in  my  hair,"  exclaimed  the  wanderer, 
wringing  the  water  from  her  long  fair  locks, 
which  hung  wild  and  dishevelled  down  her  should- 
ers. "  I  will  no  more  of  these  Spanish  perfumes  ; 
1  like  them  not.  Take  the  infant,  good  nurse; 
ft 'protest  he  is  so  heavy,  he  makes  my  arms 
acbe." 

"Misery  upon  misery!"  said  Julian,  taking 
the  child,  and  hastily  stripping  off  its  soaked 
garments.  "  Art  thou  doubly  lost,  Marian  ?  does 
thy  mind  really  wander  ?" 

'*  I  did  but  walk  in  the  park,  good  governante, 
good  duenna,"  exclaimed  Marian.  "  Who,  I 
pray  you,  was  to  guess  that  a  coach  and  four 
horses  would  whirl  me  off  to  London,  like  Pro- 
serpine in  the  Masque  ?     I  do  think  1  did  know 
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you  once,  good  mother — or,  to  speak  in 
courtly  style,  aged  matron  ;  I  do  indeed  believe 
mine  eyes  have  been  familiar  with  thy  features. 
Ha!  what  sayest  thou?  shall  I  be  chid  agaio, 
and  told  I  spoke  like  a  country  wench,  because  I 
expressed  my  meaning  in  intelligible  English  ?" 

"  Let  me  undress  you,  my  dear  Marian,"  said 
Julian,  while  the  tears  fell  rapidly  down  ber 
cheeks.  "  Let  me  put  you  to  bed  ;  I  have  some 
wine  for  you  ;  you  seem  worn  out  and  exhausted  : 
whence  do  you  come  ? " 

"  O  God !  Madam,  it  was  sport  royal !"'  eX' 
claimed  Marian,  while  she  suffered  her  mother  to 
divest  her  of  her  clothes,  with  an  air  of  dignified 
condescension.  "  My  Lord  will  laugh  till  the 
tears  run  out  at  his  eyes,  when  he  hears  how 
I  have  outwitted  the  lynx-eyed  guardian  he  gave 
me.  Mark  me,  old  woman,  be  not  so  rough 
in  your  duty ;  remember  you  are  handling  your 
betters,  and  that  my  skin  is  not  wont  to  be  scrubbed 
with  a  curry-comb.  Didst  never  hear  my  Lord 
swear  that  I  looked  as  if  1  fed  upon  roses  ?  And 
mind,  you  must  call  me  Madam  now ; — Madam 
Marian  is  my  title.     The  wheedling  queans  would 
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call  me  my  Lady ;  but  I  knew  them ;  I  saw 
throngh  them;  I  penetrated  their  artifice.  Is 
there  never  a  fire  in  my  dressing-room  ?  "  con- 
tinued she,  shuddering  as  she  spoke. — " 'Tis 
very  cold," 

•'  Let  me  put  you  to  bed,  my  poor  child,"  said 
Joiian  ;  "  1  will  light  a  fire,  and  warm  you  some 
wine  directly." 

"  Nay,  I  could  eat  a  morsel,  too ;  a  wing  of  a 
partridge,  or  some  such  trifle,"  said  Marian.  "  Tis 
the  duty  of  us  who  move  in  the  higher  ranks  to 
set  a  good  example  to  our  inferiors.  I  have  kept 
Lent  very  strictly.  For  these  two  days  I  have 
tasted  no  food." 

"  No  food !  "  repeated  Julian,  who  had  now 
changed  the  soaked  linen  of  her  unhappy  daugh- 
ter, and  placed  her  in  her  bed  beside  her  child. 
"  Surely,  Providence  inspired  Lancelot  to  bring 
you  some  to  day  ; "  and  she  hastily  drew  a  table 
to  the  side  of  her  couch,  and  placed  upon  it 
the  pasty  and  the  wine  which  she  had  received  in 
the  morning. 

"  Now,  this  is  as  it  should  be  ! "  cried  Marian, 
falling  to  on  the  food  with  the  rapacity  of  star- 
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vation.  "Would  you  believe  me!  I  could  pro- 
cure DO  fish  at  all  the  inns  at  which  I  stopped 
on  the  road.  They  were  most  miserably  pro- 
vided ;  neither  food  nor  lodging  could  be  ob* 
tained  :  upon  my  word,  my  dear  Madam,  I  could 
scarcely  believe  I  was  in  a  Christian  country. 
Heigh-ho ! "  continued  she,  after  a  long  pause, 
during  which  she  had  been  eagerly  devouring  her 
food,  "  I  am  very  ill,  and  sickest  of  all  to  think 
that  there  is  another  Lady  Layton.  Where  is  my 
child  of  sorrow  ?  See  yon  tend  him  featly,  for 
his  father  is  a  peer ;  but  they  tell  me  be  can 
never  be  one,  although  he  is  the  eldest  son. 
Come,  lay  iiim  by  my  side :  let  us  read  prayers, 
and  then  to  sleep ;  mine  eyes  are  wondrous 
heavy ; "  and  she  had  scarcely  spoken  ere  she 
fell  into  an  uneasy  slumber,  from  which  she 
started  almost  every  moment  and  uttered  some 
words,  but  so  unconnected  and  unmeaning,  that 
Julian,  though  she  sate  up  to  watch  her,  could 
not  discover  to  what  they  alluded. 

Dame  Julian  passed  a  miserable  night ;  but 
although  the  confirmation  of  her  worst  fears  con- 
cerning her  daughter  was  source  enough  of  sorrow. 
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the  sight  of  Marian,  so  altered  from  what  she 
bad  been,  made  the  deepest,  or,  at  least,  the 
most  painful  impression  on  ber  mind.  Marian 
was,  indeed,  lamentably  changed.  A  livid  pale- 
ness, scarcely  resembling  the  colour  of  an  ani- 
mated being,  overspread  her  cheeks,  while  her 
eyes  appeared  to  have  retained  all  their  former 
brilliancy,  or  rather  to  have  acquired  a  gleamy, 
epmrkling  lustre,  as  though  they  transmitted  ac- 
tual beams  of  light ;  while  her  hgure,  formerly  so 
slender  and  sylph-like,  had  now  become  shrunken 
and  stiffened,  like  that  of  a  person  in  advanced 
age,  or  one  who  had  suffered  a  long  and  wasting 
sickness.  As  the  morning  approached,  the  sleep 
of  Marian  became  more  sound,  and  when  she 
awoke,  late  in  the  day,  she  was  more  com- 
posed, though  her  mind  still  wandered ;  and 
during  the  three  days  which  followed  her  return, 
although  she  appeared  to  be  visited  by  occa- 
sional glimpses  of  returning  sense,  her  intellect 
was  yet  too  much  confused  to  pursue  any  subject 
for  more  than  a  few  seconds  ;  and  Julian  prudently 
refrained  from  making  any  inquiries  of  her  which 
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might  tend  to  fix  her  thoughts  upon  the  recoF 
lection  of  her  misfortunes.  ^^ 

On  the  evening  of  the  third  day,  Marian,  who  ^M 
would  not  be  entirely  confined  to  her  bed ,  retired 
to  rest  at  an  early  hour,  and  Julian,  who  ooly 
slept  by  snatches  in  the  day,  sat  up  as  usual 
to  watch  her  j  and  as  the  night  advanced,  she 
sunk  into  deep  meditation.  "  To-morrow,"  said 
she,  mentally,  as  she  listened  to  the  autumnal 
winds  which  were  raving  amidst  the  woods,  ♦'  to- 
morrow a  month  will  have  passed  since  I  saw 
the  evil  being  at  the  foot  of  Jocelyn's  oak.  He 
threatened  that,  before  another  month  had  gone 
by,  I  should  be  compelled  to  call  upon  him,  yet  1 
have  not  even  ima^ned  a  cause  that  could  make 
me  resort  to  him  for  help.  Still  the  vision  he 
showed  me,  and  the  hints  he  gave  me,  were  but 
too  certain.  I  must  have  beheld  Marian  with 
my  eyes,  and  have  heard  her  with  my  ears ;  1  ^M 
could  not  have  imagined  that  she  was  the  mistress  ^i 
of  Lord  Lay  ton,  or  that  he  had  married  a  wife, 
and  had  cast  her  off.  The  fiend  told  me  that 
1  had  paid  too  dearly  for  his  kindness,  and  that 
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I  knew  it  not. — Eternal  canes  light  npoo  his 
head!" 

"  Do  not  cone  him,  mother !"  exclaimed  Ma- 
lian,  starting  up :  "I  never  cnraed  him,  althoagh 
he  haa  destroyed  all  my  happiness,  and  sent  me  to 
my  grave  in  the  pride  of  my  youth ;  yet  I  can  for> 
give  him,  and  wish  him  years  of  happiness  for 
every  day  of  misery  he  has  made  me  endure;" 
and,  as  she  spoke,  she  wept  the  fint  tears  she 
had  shed  since  she  returned  to  Lyndwood. 

"  Oh,  my  child !  I  did  not  think  you  heard 
me,"  said  Julian.  "  Yet,  when  I  reBect  upon  the 
sorrow  he  has  caused  us  both,  I  could  pray  Hea- 
ven to  shower  down  unnumbered  curses  upon 
him." 

"  Perhaps  he  was  not  altogether  to  blame," 
said  Marian.  "  I  shoidd  not  have  listened  to 
him  ;  yet  I  listened  to  him  innocently,  till  he  car- 
ried me  off  by  force  to  London ;  and  even  then  he 
swore  that,  though  be  could  not  marry  me,  he 
would  never  wed  another  while  I  lived.  He 
might  have  waited  a  few  short  weeks ;  he  might 
have  married  then,  and  not  have  broken  his  vow : 
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within  a  week  you  will  lay  nie  beside  ray  brt>- 
there." 

-  *"  Do  not  talk  so,  my  dear,  dear  child  ;  we  may 
yet  live  happily  together,  and  smile  at  the  weak- 
ness of  which  we  have  seen  the  folly,"  said 
Julian. 

"  Never,  mother !  I  shall  never  smile  again  !  I 
knew  I  should  die,  when  first  that  callou&>hearted 
woman  came  to  tell  me  that  my  Lord  was  mar- 
ried, and  wished  to  give  me  over  to  one  of  bis 
friends." 

"  Ha !  when  was  that  ?  "  inquired  Julian,  anx- 
iously. 

"  Nay,  I  know  not  times  and  seasons,"  said 
Marian,  relapsing  into  her  former  state  of  mental 
aberration.  "  It  was  the  day  before  he  married 
this  rich  woman,  who  is  to  pare  the  courts  of 
Lyndwood  with  golden  ingots." 

"  He  will  have  been  married  a  mouth  to-mor- 
row," said  Julian,  thoughtfully  ;  "  I  must  have 
been  transported  to  London." 

"  A  month  1 "  exclaimed  Marian ;  "  why,  I  have 
been  an  age  in  torment !  I  have  known  a  hundred 
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sommen  and  a  hundred  winters  since  then.  It 
is  winter  now,  and  I  marvel  what  hath  become  of 
my  for  robes,  that  my  Lord  said  made  me  look 
like  a  German  beauty  on  the  Danube,  when  they 
go  npmi  the  ice :  thou  hast  not  made  away  with 
them,  thon  grasping  robe-keeper  ?  Dost  thou  not 
know  I  was  ever  economical,  and  would  not  go  to 
the  expense  of  new  ones  this  season  ?  I  promise 
thee  I  do  suspect  thy  fawning  manners;"  and 
dress  being  now  uppermost  in  her  thoughts,  the 
unhappy  girl  continued  to  expatiate  wildly  upon 
her  apparel  till  after  sun-rise,  when  she  sunk  into 
a  heavy  and  death-like  slumber ;  while  Julian, 
hoself  worn  out  with  watching  and  grief,  laid 
down  beude  her,  and  for  a  period  forgot  her 
wretchedness  in  that  deep  sleep  which  some- 
times visits  the  couch  of  the  miserable. 
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CHAPTER    III. 


^^  br,  whal  need  *t 
Conmonc  wMb  ]m>a,  of  tiits ;  bat  nuher  Mlc« 
0«r  toKcfol  iMtigatiM  ? 

Tat  WijcTw's  TaI 


'■OM  this  happy  state  of  forgetfulness  Julian 
Muyail  bj  s  load  knocking  at  the  door, 
iMMly  cad  ficqnendy  repeated,  as  if  titose 
Mi  «CR  raaolTed  to  force  an  entrance,  or  to  show, 
by  lartanoe  they  nnule,  the  oootempt  they  I 

•  poor  inhabitant  of  the  cottage :  and  | 
Doold  arise,  she  beard   that  coofitsed 
camrcnatMO  that  proceeds  from    the 
tnm6 ;  and  when  she  did  undo  the 
leld  her  Uttle  garden  6Ued  with  peo-  | 
rbom  the  noted  a  lady  of  high  and 
jieSr  foOiowtd  by  two  maidens,  and  fay 
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the  steward  of  Lord  Layton.  Not  a  moment  was 
allowed  to  the  astonished  Julian  to  inquire  the 
cause  that  had  procured  her  this  extraordinary 
visit.  The  lady,  instantly  advancing,  asked,  in 
an  angry  tone  of  voice,  and  with  a  corresponding 
gesture,  bow  she  bad  dared  to  keep  her  so  long  at 
the  door. 

"  Madam,"  said  Julian,  who  instantly  guessed 
that  the  speaker  was  Lady  Lay  ton,  "  I  would 
not  for  the  world  have  offended  your  Ladyship, 
but " 

"  There,  no  excuses,  woman ;  no  subterfuges ; 
they  are  lost  upon  me,"  exclaimed  Lady  Layton, 
thrustiug  Julian  aside,  and  entering  the  cottage, 
followed  by  her  party.  "  Oh,  ho !  you  are  here, 
minion  !"  continued  she,  addressii^  Marian. 
"  Away,  yon  slut !  away,  you  jade !  have  you 
dared  sneak  down  here  to  seduce  the  affections  of 
my  Lord  ?  I  will  let  him  and  you  see  that  I  am 
no  tame-spirited  wife,  who  will  suffer  a  creature 
like  you  to  reside  on  my  own  grounds  :  up,  and 
away,  instantly  ;  up,  and  away." 

"  Dear  Lady,"  said  Julian,    "  my  poor  lost 
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child  is  in  no  condition  to  give  you  uneasiness; 

she  is "  but,   before  she  could  complete  the' 

sentence,   Marian  raised   herself  up  in  her  bed, 
and,  forcing  a  faint  laugh,  exclaimed —  * 

"  Peace,  good  Gertrude ;  peace,  good  wench  ! 
Leave  ranting  to  players,  and  never  again  try  to 
amuse  me  by  performing  the  part  of  Catherine. 
I  promise  thee,  girl,  thou  dost  act  it  so  naturally, 
that,  spite  of  all  thy  outward  gentleness,  I  do 
suspect  thou  hast  the  elements  of  a  shrewish  wif« 
hidden  in  that  little  bosom  of  thine."  'I 

"  Ha  !  "  exclaimed  Lady  Layton,  "  am  I 
come  to  this?  Does  Lord  Layton'  train  fais 
harlot  to  insult  me  ?  Seize  her,  knaves ! — 
drag  her  to  the  stocks ;  away  with  her  in- 
stantly ! " 

*'  Madam,"  cried  Julian,  throwing  herself  be- 
fore her  daughter,  "  have  mercy,  as  you  hope  for 
mercy!  My  girl  is  mad,  and  dying;  she  shall 
not  be  moved," 

"  Mad  !"  repeated  the  angry  Lady ;  "  ay,  mad 
with  insolence  and  presumption  !  But  I  have  a 
specific  for  such  madness  ;  I  know  how  to  cool 
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the  fever  of  her  blood  ;  the  whipping-post,  and 
the  horse-pond,  and  beating  hemp,  will  soon  teach 
ber  to  kuow  herself. — Did  you  hear  me,  knaves  ? 
away  with  her." 

"  Madam,"  exclaimed  JuUan,  "  I  say  sheshall 
not  be  touched.  What !  though  you  are  a  lady,  I 
am  not  a  slave.  My  house  is  as  much  my  protec- 
tion as  Lyndwood  Towers  are  yours  {  and  if  you 
do  my  poor  giri  violence,  under  its  roof,  I  will  have 
justice,  if  I  beg  my  way  to  London,  and  ask  it  of 
the  King  himself." 

"  And  may  it  please  your  Ladyship,"  said  the 
steward,  who  had  been  hitherto  watching  with 
terrified  looks  the  conduct  of  his  mistress,  "  we 
have  no  competent  authority  to  touch  the  young 
woman  without  a  legal  warrant ;  nor  can  we  carry 
her  to  prison  unless  she  be  committed  by  a  justice, 
under  bis  band  and  seal,  the  cause  of  commitment 
being  duly  specified." 

"  What,  knave  !  what,  villain  !  are  you  in  the 
secret,  too  ?  "  exclaimed  the  Lady,  fiercely  turning 
on  the  old  man.  '•  You,  too,  would  fain  keep  your 
master's  minion  on  the  verge  of  his  park.  You 
have  a  proper  respect  for  his  pleasures,  no  doubt 
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You  think  it  wondrous  convenient  for  him  to  have 
a  hussey  hidden  in  this  retired  cottage — you  an-  1 
cient  white-haired  pander  !  Do  my  bidding,  Sir,- 
do  my  bidding,  or  I  will  let  you  know  who  is  your  | 
real  master,  and  what  is  competent  authority.  I 
will  have  your  accounts  sought  into, — I  will  make 
you  disgorge  the  plunder  you  have  fattened  upon 
for  so  many  years." 

"  Do ;    sprinkle     the    horse-leech    with    salt« 
wench,"  said  Marian,  feebly  laughing.     "  I   feel 
marvellous  light,  and   lack  sport.     Yon   fellow  | 
would  do  excellent  well  in  a  masque,  as  an  aged ' 
satyr  with  a  white  beard  ;  be  could  dance  to  the  j 
tune  of  Greensleeves." 

"  Madam,"  said  the  steward,  perhaps  as  much 
alarmed  by  the  lady's  tlireat,    as  irritated  by  the  J 
irreverent  language  of  Marian,  "  although  we  may 
not  act  illegally,  I  think  there  is  a  legal  way  to  i 
eject  these  dishonourable  persons ;  but  then.  Ma* 
dam,  how  will  his  Lordship  take  it  ? " 

"  Let  him  take  it  how  he  dare,"  exclaimed  the 
Lady.  "  Who  dost  thou  fear,  when  I  have  two 
hundred  thousand  pounds  to  support  those  who 
obey  me,  or  to  ruin  those  who  incur  my  anger .' 
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Note  that.  Sir,  and  explain  your  legal  method  : — 
legal  or  ill^al,  I  n-ill  have  it  done." 

"  Julian  Grey  hath  paid  no  rent  for  the  last  five- 
and-twenty  years,**  said  the  steward,  hesitatingly. 
"  To  be  sure,  it  was  my  Lord's  commands  that  she 
•hoold  enjoy  this  messuage  without  ouster,  tres- 
pass, nuisance,  or  disturbance  ;  and,  indeed,  my 
late  Lady  said  something  in  her  will  to  that 
effect." 

"  Tell  me  not  of  your  Lord's  commands,  nor  of 
the  will  of  any  superannuated  dowager,"  ex- 
claimed Lady  Layton.  "  Distrain  nie  this  pro- 
perty instantly  ;  take  the  bed  fioiu  under  the 
baggage ; — let  her  dainty  limbs  suffice  to  carry 
her  to  the  hospital.  What!  idleness  and  vice 
must  be  sleeping  at  noon,  when  honest  industry 
has  been  up  at  sunrise  !  " 

"  Come,  mistress,"  said  thesteward,  "  are  you 
prepared  to  pay  me  the  sum  of  one  hundred 
pounds,  in  good  and  lawful  money,  for  the  rent- 
charge  of  this  tenement  ?  " 

"  I  owe  you  none,"  cried  Julian,  angrily :  •'  the 
bouse  IB  mine,  kfl  me  by  my  late  mistress ;  and 
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you  know  the  fact,  you  nether  millstone,  to  grind 
tile  poor  to  dust." 

"  I  know  of  no  such  devise,"  replied  the  stew- 
ard.    "  If  I  distrain  illegally,  you  have  your  re- 
medy in  an  action  for  trespass  ;  or  you  may  have  ^M 
a  replevin,  and,  upon  surety  given,  a  re-delivery  of  ^*, 
the  distress ;  I  shall   perform  my  duly.     Come,         | 
fellows,"  continued  he,   admitting   three  or  four 
men  who  lurked  without,  "  take  away  the  fumi- 
ture  of  this  place.     I  shall  stand  upon  little  cere- 
mony, here  ;  for  there  are  not  chattels  enough  to 
answer  one-tenth  of  my  demand." 

•'  Is  there  no  help  on  earth  ?  "  exclaimed  Ju« 
Uan,  fiercely,  struggUng  with  two  of  these  ruffians, 
who  began,  though  reluctantly,  to  remove  the  mi- 
serable furniture  of  the  cottage. 

"  There  is  help,  if  you  choose  to  ask  it,"  said  a 
well-remembered  voice,  in  her  ear,  in  a  deep 
clear  whisper  ;  and,  turning  suddenly  round,  Jo- 
lian  beheld  the  small  dark  figure  she  bad  formerly 
encountered  in  the  wood. 

"  Canst  thou  protect  and  liberate  me  ? "  ex- 
claimed Julian,  to  her  extraordinary  visitor. 
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"  I  can  :  thoa  knowest  my  terms,"  replied  the 
stranger. 

"  Then,  I  do  agree  to  them,  be  they  what 
they  may,  provided  thou  wilt  give  me  revenge 
on  this  proud  hai-d-hearted  woman,"  said  Julian*^ 

"  I  accept  the  proffer,"  said  the  stranger;  "  at 
more  convenient  season  we  will  sign  the  bond  ;  " 
and,  as  be  spoke,  he  stretched  forth  his  hand  and 
touched  a  large  earthen  jar,  which  the  steward,  in 
order  to  commend  his  diligence  to  his  mistress, 
was  in  the  act  of  liding  from  a  shelf  placed  above 
his  head.  In  an  instant  it  fell  from  the  grasp  of 
the  weak  old  man,  and,  striking  the  Lady  on  the 
shoulder,  it  felled  her  to  the  earth,  where  it  broke 
to  pieces,  and  scattered  around  a  shower  of  golden 
csoin. 

At  that  instant  Julian  experienced  a  sudden 
change  in  her  disposition  :  she  felt  herself  become 
callous  and  evil-hearted  ;  and  a  savage  exultation 
shot  through  her  frame,  as  she  beheld  her  enemy 
stretched  almost  senseless  on  the  floor.  "  Wo- 
man !"  she  exclaimed,  "  who  triumphs  now'?  When 
I  pleaded  for  mercy,  thou  mightest  have  shown 
that  thou  wert  not  what  report  speaks  thee — 
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a  fiend,  a  very  fiend  in  the  guise  of  a  lady.  Now, 
thou  hast  proved  before  these  base  hinds  what  a 
devil  possesses  thy  bosom.  A  lady,  forsooth  ! 
thy  lowest  scullion  shall  mock  at  such  a  lady. 
And  thou,  sirrah,"  continued  she,  turning  to  the 
steward,  who  stood  staring  at  the  gold,  as  if  fasci- 
nated by  the  sight,  "  trust  no  longer  to  thy  white 
hairs  for  honour ;  get  thee  to  London,  and  lend 
money  at  ten  in  the  hundred,  to  thriftless  heirs  ; 
thou  hast  murdered  thy  credit  here." 

"  Wretch!  I  will  punish  you  for  your  slander- 
ous words,"  exclaimed  the  steward.  "  Madam," 
continued  he,  addressing  the  Lady  who  lay  on  the 
ground,  too  much  alarmed  to  speak,  yet  still  re- 
taining possession  of  her  senses,  "  Madam,  I  pray 
you  humbly  to  pardon  me  the  misfortune  I  have 
caused  you  ;  I  knew  not  that  the  vessel  was  too 
heavy  with  gold  for  my  weak  hands  to  lift." 

"  Away,  thou  ancient  knave  !"  exclaimed  Julian, 
"  this  is  no  place  fur  thee  to  broach  thy  false- 
hoods. Thou  knowest  thou  didst  let  the  vessel 
fall  on  purpose,  in  hopes  to  murder  thy  Lady,  that 
»he  might  not  execute  her  threat  of  having  thy 
misdeeds  looked  into,  and  thy  knaveries  brought 
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Ha,  sirrab  !  am  I  equal  with  thee  now 
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udded  she,  in  a  voice  which  only  reached  the  ear 
of  the  terrified  steward  ;  for  all  the  other  persons 
present  were  too  busily  engaged  in  assisting  the 
Lady,  to  listen  ;  "  I  shall  yet  live  to  see  thy  white 
hairs  soiled  nitb  filth  in  some  pillory.  Come,  fel- 
low, write  me  out  a  quittance  for  the  money  thou 
do«t  pretend  i  otve.  See  that  it  be  rightly  worded 
in  the  vile  Jargon  with  which  thou  lovest  to  dis- 
guise the  truth  ;  for,  by  all  the  tortures  of  the 
lowest  hell,  I  will  have  vengeance  on  thee  for  the 
ibood  thou  bast  this  day  asserted  concerning 
property  in  this  dwelling  ;  "  and,  as  she  spoke, 
sbc  hastily  collected  the  gold  that  lay  scattered  on 
the  floor,  and,  having  told  the  sum  the  steward 
had  demanded,  she  tauntingly  held  it  out  to 
him. 

"  Why  do  you  not  go  on  with  your  duty,  old 
amn  ! "  said  Lady  Layton,  faintly.  "  Leave  me, 
kaaves,  to  my  maidens,  and  turn  these  strumpets 
out  of  doors." 

Woman,    they    dare    not!"    cried    Julian, 
fiercely. 
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"  Dare  not,  sayst  thoa,  beldam!"  exclaimed 
Lady  Layton. 

"  I  say,  dare  not,"  repeated  Julian.  "  Under 
this  roof  the  poor,  and  humble,  and  wretched,  and 
despised  Julian  Grey  is  more  powerful  than  the 
proud  Lady  of  Lyndwood.  I  command  you  to  quit 
my  house — my  house.  Lady  Layton  ;  and  here  in 
your  sight,  and  before  all  these  witnesses,  I  once 
more  offer  to  your  lickspittle  the  gold  he  unlaw- 
fully claims." 

"  Why  dost  thou  hesitate  to  obey  me,  faint- 
hearted steward  ? "  cried  Lady  Layton,  stamping 
with  passion,  notwithstanding  her  weakness. 

"  Madam,   I  must   not :    as  yet   we   have   no 
power  against  this   violent  wicked  woman,"  re-^ 
plied  the  steward.  ^ 

"  Oh,  no,"  exclaimed  Julian,  tauutingly,  "  you 
have  only  power  to  oppress  the  poor,  to  drive  out 
the  helpless  widow  and  the  dying  orphan  to  starve 
on  a  dunghill :  you  dare  not  lay  your  hand  upon 
one  who  hath  the  means  to  resist  your  insults." 

"  Ye  are  all  cowards  and  traitors,  and  as  such 
I  will  henceforth  treat  ye !  "  exclaimed  the  Lodj 
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to  the  door.      "-Yo  betray  ray   cnase, 
throagh  fear  or  treachery,    and  I  will  punish  ye 
iSlky*  ehall  wish  ye  had  risked  every  evil  rather 
than  my  anger.     /Vnd  you,  Julian  Grey,  however 
Hgroa  may  have  prevailed  over  the  terrors  of  these 
'dastards,  you  shall  learn  that  you  have  not  coo- 
loered  roe." 
"  I  despise  your  threats,  as  much  as  I  do  your 
I,"  exclaimed  Julian.  "  You  have  not  power 
I  deprive  me  of  the  vilest  rag  this  hut  contains, 
l-^mch  law  to  cause  my  finger  to  ache.     Begone, 
and  doyoor  worst ;"  and,  as  she  spoke,  she  pushed 
the  steward,  who  yet  lingered  behind,  out  of  the 
cottage,    and   violently    closed    the    door   upon 
bim. 
f      During  the  whole  of  the  day  the  door  of  Julian's 
cottage  remained  closed.     No  one  dared  be  seen 
io  seek  the  habitation  of  one  who  had  withstood 
the  imperious  lady  in  person,  though  many  who 
passed  by  stopped  for  an  instant  and  looked  at 
the  cabin,  while  they  meditated  what  punishment 
^  would  be  awarded  to  a  helpless  rustic  in  such  pe- 
rilous circumstances.    Julian,  on  her  part,  was 
astonished  at  what  had  so  recently  taken  place  at 
vox..   I.  F 
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her  cottage.     Unwilling  to  believe,  eveu  now,  in 
the  reality  of  tlie  fiendish  visitations  she  had  nit- 
nessed,  she  endeavoured  to  persuade  herself  that 
the  frenzy  of  passion  had  produced  momentary 
insanity,  during  which  she  had  imagined  that  the 
devil  appeared  to  her  and  tempted  her  to  obey 
him.     But  the  reality  of  the  gold  overthrew  all 
her  reasoning ;  she  felt  unable  to  deny  the  horrible 
fact  that  she  had  seen  the  Evil  Spirit,  and  had 
accepted  the  wages  of  servitude  to  him.  At  length, 
remerabcrins:  that  after  her  husband's  death  bhe 
had  never  been  able  to  discover,  by  his  accounts, 
how  he  had  disposed  of  several  sums  of  money 
which  she  knew  he  must  have  received  at  different 
periods,  she  somewhat  comforted  herself  with  the 
hope  that  he  had  deposited  them  for  safety  in  the 
jar  already  mentioned,  which  had  remained  for 
many  years  untouched ;    and   she  continued  to 
strengthen  herself  in  her  disbelief  of  what  she 
dreaded,  till  after  the  evening  had  sot  in,  when 
she  was  alarmed  by  a  slight  knock  at  her  door, 
and  upon  demanding  who  was  without,  the  reply, 
"  A  friend,"    was  pronounced  in  the   voice   o 
Lancelot. 
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*'  You  come  to  a  melancholy  abode,  good 
youth,"  said  Julian,  whose  violence  was  now  sunk 
to  a  sullen  feeling  of  determination  to  brave  the 
worst ;  "  yet  you  are  my  only  visitor  in  my  sor- 
rows. I  had  hoped  to  see  you  before  ;  and  yet, 
did  I  not  belie»e  I  could  protect  you,  I  should 
be  sorry  for  your  own  sake  to  see  you  now." 

"  I  would  have  come  before,  mother,"  said 
Lancelot,  throwing  aside  his  cloak,  and  display- 
ios^  a  huge  basket  filled  with  provisions  and  wine, 
"  but  we  have  been  all  in  terrible  confusion.  My 
Lord  has  received  strange  news  from  London,  that 
obliged  him  to  get  ready  and  post  off  in  a  hurry, 
and  I  have  not  had  one  moment  to  spare  till  to- 

TUght." 

"  Your  master  gone!"  exclaimed  Julian,  "  when 
did  he  depart?" 

"  Last  night,  mother,  just  as  the  clock  went 
ten,"  said  Lancelot.  "  I  am  afraid  all  is  not 
quite  right  at  Court.  The  visitors,  here,  have 
talked  strange  things  about  bishops,  and  privilege 
of  parliament,  and  militia,  and  rebellion.  I  was 
too  busy  to  listen  much,  but  it  seemed  to  me  as  if 
they  looked  for  a  war  in  England,  like  that  of 
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York  and  Lancaster,  that  old  people  used  to  telf 
of  when  I  was  a  little  boy.  I  hope  the  Scotch  re- 
bels are  not  coming  to  turn  us  out  of  house  and 
home." 

"  What  need  of  Scotch  rebels,  or  English  re-l 
bels,  either,  to  do  that,  when  your  brave  Lady 
Layton  is  at  band  ?  "  said  Julian.  "  Could  that 
she-wolf  have  wrought  her  will,  I  should  have 
been  now  lying  in  the  woods,  or  begging  shelter 
from  that  old  bald-pated  tyrant  of  the  wretched, 
her  steward,  who  is  also  overseer  of  the  poor." 

"  Nay,  mother,  I  pray  you  do  not  speak  so  r^ 
belliously  of  Lady  Layton,  or  of  Master  Decimal  | 
you  know  either  of  them  might  be  your  ruin 
well  as  mine." 

"  My  ruin !  "  repeated  Julian,  in  a  contemp- 
tuous accent,  "  I  have  defied  them  to  do  the  | 
worst  their  base  souls  can  meditate.  I  tell  thee, 
Lancelot,  I  fear  not  a  woman  who  could  catch  i 
the  quibbling  of  a  grasping  slave  like  Decimal,  U> 
deprive  me  of  my  home.  I  say,  let  her  do  her 
worst, — let  her  do  her  worst,  good  Lancelot,  and 
when  she  has  done  all  the  evil  she  can  imagino,  I 
shall  not  think  her  so  great  an  enemy  as  the  smooth- 
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toogned  hypocritical  knave,  her  husband.  Look 
there.  Lance,"  coitinoed  Julian,  drawing  aside 
the  curtain  of  her  bed,  "  and  tell  me  if  mortal 
man,  or  woman  either,  can  inflict  an  evil  upon  me 
which  I  shall  feel  more  than  this  ?  Look !  dost 
thou  know  her,  Lancelot  ?  " 

"  Lancelot !  "  repeated  Marian,  feebly  raising 
henelf  on  her  elbow,  "  Ha,  Lancelot  Gobbo,  how 
doth  Shylock,  thy  master?  Thou  must  know,  ho- 
nest Lance,  that  he  hath  cut  away  a  pound  of 
flesh  nearest  my  heart,  and  I  droop,  and  die,  and 
sink,  and  dissolve,  I  know  not  how.  Twas  foully 
done,  and  yet  they  say  the  law  of  Venice  winks  at 
the  deed." 

"  Oh,  Madam  Marian,"  said  Lancelot,  "  I 
grieve  to  see  yon  thus  ! " 

"  Nay,  I  do  remember  thee,"  said  Marian. 
"  Thou  wert  wont  to  bring  me  a  billet  from  my 
Lord,  whenever  he  was  detained  from  me  half  an 
hour  longer  than  he  expected.  Come,  give  it  me ; 
let  me  see  it ;  how  doth  it  begin  ?  "  continued  she, 
closing  her  hands  as  if  she  grasped  a  letter  in 
them.  "  '  My  angelic  Marian,' — his  very  style ! — 
Wouldst  thou  believe  me,  honest  Lance,  this  base 
old  woman  wished  to  persuade  me  my  Lord  had 
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married  another,  and  wanted  me  to  put  myself 
under  the  protection  of  Sir  Thomas  Blake  ?  Tell 
thy  master,  good  lad,  how  weakly  he  bath  done  in 
trusting  such  a  traitress." 

"  Madam,  I  will,"  replied  Lancelot,  turning 
aside  his  head,  and  wiping  his  eyes. 

*'  And  tell  him  that  our  little  boy  is  well,  and 
laughs  and  smiles  so  winningly.  I  will  have  biin 
christened  Cupid  ;  he  is  the  very  picture  of  his 
father.  Tell  me,  Lancelot,  didst  thou  ever  behold 
such  a  lovely  face  ?  "  and,  as  she  spoke,  she  turned 
aside  the  quilt  and  exhibited  the  countenance  of 
her  infant,  emaciated  and  ghastly,  from  want  of 
that  nourishment  and  attention  which  hw  age 
required. 

I  "  Indeed,  Madam,  he  is  very  handsome,"  said 
Lancelot,  unwilling  to  contradict  a  person  in  such 
an  unhappy  plight. 

"  I  could  laugh  and  smile  myself  once,"  said 

larian,  "  but  I  know  not  how  it  is,  my  heart 

,  jas  grown  so  heavy,  that  it  will  not  skip  and  bound 

as  it  was  wont  to  do Heigho ! 

He  gave  rae  a  gown,  «o  rich  nnd  so  tare, 

But  iu  seams  rvere  all  sewn  witli  sorrow  and  care. 


{ 
I 


With  sorrow  and  care ; — heigho !  I  cannot  sing 
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Get  thee  gone,  Lancelot,  and  tell  my  Lord 
I  shall  expect  him  to  dinner ;  I  will  wait  till  the 
debate  baa  ended.  I  would  the  bishops  could 
iight  tiieir  own  battles  ;  why  should  my  Lord  be 
kept  from  me,  because  the  round-headed  knaves 
would  deprive  the  bishops  of  their  votes  ? "  and, 
sinking  down  again  upon  her  pillow,  she  motioned 
to  her  mother  to  close  the  curtain. 

"  Now,  Lance,"  said  Julian,  *'  thou  mayest 
a  right  judgment  of  the  spirit  of  thy  Lady, 
mho  could  wish  to  drive  tne  from  my  wretched 
home ;  but  I  will  speak  to  thee  uo  more  on  that 
theme,  good  youth.  Tliou  hast  seen  that  tliey 
would  tread  me  under  foot  as  a  reptile,  and  they 
have  crushed  and  bruised  me  beyond  all  earthly 
remedy  ;  but  they  know  not  that  they  have  tram- 
pled on  a  scorpion,  who  hath  struck  them  with  her 
deadly  sting.  Tliine  eyes,  whicli  have  beheld  my 
misery,  shall  also  see  my  vengeance;  but  I  will 
speak  of  my  wrongs  no  more.  Thy  master  was 
erer  held  to  have  a  tender  heart,  even  to  a  weak- 
ness ;  bow  came  he  to  abandon  bis  victim  to 
want,  and  scorn,  and  misery  ?" 

"  Mother,  be  did  not  desert  her  so  cruelly.  He 
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was  forced  to  marry  as  he  did,  becaase,  as  it  is 
said,  he  had  run  out  the  greater  part  of  his  for- 
tune. But  when  be  quitted  Madam  Marian,  be 
gave  her  the  house  in  which  she  had  dwelt,  a 
bravely  garnished  house,  I  assure  you  ;  and,  as 
she  was  ill,  he  put  her  under  the  care  of  Mistreas 
Fardingale,  whom  he  paid  handsomely,  I  warrant 
you,  for  seeing  that  she  was  properly  tended; 
but  she  gave  the  good  lady  the  slip,  we  know  not 
how,  nor  can  we  guess  at  the  way  by  which  she 
got  hither." 

"  Oh  then,  thou  art  deep,  I  see,  in  thy  master's 
secrets,"  said  Julian.  "  Thou  art  not  long  for 
Lyndwood  Towers  ;  thy  mistress  will  never  suffer 
her  husband  to  retain  a  confidential  servant  near 
his  person.  Was  Lord  Layton  privy  to  the  yimt 
she  paid  me  this  morning?  " 

"  No,  mother,  he  was  not ;  it  was  but  yesterday 
that  he  heard  Marian  had  returned ;  for  though 
he  had  received  a  letter  from  Mistress  Fardingale, 
telhng  of  her  escape,  he  had  no  idea  that  she 
could  wander  down  hither.  Yet,  when  he  did 
come  to  learn  it,  he  would  have  called  upon  her 
himself,  to  entreat  her  not  to  take  his  behaviour  so 
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mnch  to  heart  ;  and  I  heard  him  talk  to  Master 
Decimal  about  preparing  a  deed  to  settle  aa  an- 
oaity  apon  her,  which  Master  Decimal  was 
ordered  to  have  ready  that  he  might  bring  it  with 
bin  ;  bat  how  could  he,  when  he  was  sent  for  so 
saddenly  to  attend  the  King  ?" 

"It  might  have  been  well  for  him,  and  me  too, 

I      if  he  had   done  so,"  said   Jnlian,    thoughtfully. 

f  "  Nothing  but  the  fear  of  being  driven  to  beg- 
gary or  the  workhouse  with  my  child  could  have 

led  me  to well !  that  is  ended  :  I  am  what  I 

am  ;  and  what  I  am,  all  my  enemies  shall  feel." 

"  As  he  could  not  come,"  continued  Lancelot, 
who  either  did  not  hear,  or  did  not  understand  the 
la&t  words  of  Julian,  "  he  ordered  me  to  see  that 
■he  was  properly  attended  to,  and  to  give  you  this 
gold  to  procure  the  advice  of  a  physician." 

B  if  I  will  none  of  it,  now,"  exclaimed  Julian,  an- 
grily, and  forcibly  putting  away  his  hand, — "  I  will 
none  of  it,  now.  Once  1  was  humble,  and,  though 
he  bad  injured  me,  I  could  have  thought  that 
strong  poanon  had  led  both  him  and  Marian 
astny,  and  that  necessity  made  them  part,  i 
could  have  forgiven  him,  then  ;    I  know  what 
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strong  passion  will  make  ub  do,  and  I  swear  i 
would  have  forgiven  him.  Now,  I  tell  ihce, 
Lancelot,  my  heart  is  hardened  as  the  steel  of  thr 
flword  that  shall  cut  him  off  from  among  tlie 
living.  Forgiveness  is  no  longer  in  my  power, 
since  the  very  feeling  of  compassion  hath  left  me  ; 
although  there  was  a  time  when  I  could  not  be- 
hold Uie  most  poisonous  reptile  put  to  death 
without  pitying  its  sufferings." 

"  Nay,  mother,  I  hope,  when  you  come  to  re- 
flect a  little,  that  you  will  get  over  these  unchris- 
tianlike  feelings,"  said  Lancelot,  aghast  with  ter- 
ror at  the  threats  he  heard. 

"  They  cannot  leave  me,  Lance :  they  cleave  to 
me  closer  and  closer :   I  am  no  longer  mistress  of 
my  own  thoughts.     I  will  tell  thee  what,  good  ^ 
youth — there  are  times  when  I  could  fancy  I  haro  ^M 
been  mad,  like  my  unhappy  child  there,  and  Imvc 
seen  visions  even  wilder  than  those  she  imagines ;  i 
but  I  know   1  have  not  been  mad  ;  1  know  thai 
my  vision  will  close  but  with  my  life, — happy  if  j 
it  close  then !  " 

"Well,  mother,  I  would  advise  you  to  let  mc  ] 
bring  our  great  book  of  homilies  out  of  the  hall- 
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vrindow,"  said  Lance.  "  It  is  a  rery  composing 
book  :  the  porter  says  it  composed  him,  as  it 
were,  like  magic  ;  and  he  shan't  miss  it,  for  I 
will  lend  him  Master  Dumbell's  '  Peal  against 
Prelacy ;'  a  book  which  my  Lord  gave  the  cham- 
bermaid the  other  morning  to  light  his  fire  with  ; 
for,"  says  he,  laughing, — like  a  very  lord  as  he  is 
— "  there,  wench,"  says  he,  "  there  is  what  will 
light  you  up  fires  enough  for  a  whole  kingdom ; 
take  care  it  does  not  burn  your  fingers.  So, 
thinking  there  was  some  marvel  in  it,  I  got  it  from 
Syb,  and  will  lend  it  to  Creak  the  porter,  while  1 
get  you  the  other." 

"  Bring  me  none  of  your  books,  Lancelot," 
cried  Julian,  abhorrently ;  "  the  book  of  my  fate 
is  sealed.  Bring  me  nothing :  I  lack  nothing  but 
vengeance ;  and  vengeance  I  will  have,  lord  as 
be  w.  Laugh ! — yes,  he  can  laugh,  I  warrant 
him." 

"  But  the  gold,  mother, — you  will  of  a  surety 
take  that,"  said  Lancelot. 
}      "  I  will  not  take  it,  I  tell  thee,  boy,"  exclaimed 
Julian,  violently.     "  May  it  perish  with  him  who 
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sent  it !  May  he,  and  all  who  are  his,  perish 
with  it !  take  it  from  my  sight." 

"  Well,  mother,  I  will,"  replied  Lancelot.  "  I 
see  you  are  afflicted  past  bearing,  just  now ;  and, 
upon  my  soul,  I  cannot  blame  yon, — upon  my  sonl, 
I  cannot.  I  will  keep  the  gold  till  my  Lord  re- 
turns ;  till  then  it  will  be  at  your  service.  But  I 
must  go  back  again,  lest  I  should  be  missed,  and 
discovered  to  have  come  here. — ^Whenever  I  can 
get  away  unobserved,  I  will  visit  you." 

"  Do  so,  good  youth,"  said  Julian,  more 
calmly,  and,  rising,  she  bade  farewell  to  her  kind- 
hearted  guest,  who  quickly  disappeared  among  the 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

How  IS  this  ? 
Thou  art  ran  mad  with  injury,  indeed. 

The  Maid's  Tragedy. 

The  aigbt  of  Lancelot  appeared  to  have  made 
a  painful  impression  on  Marian,  although  she  did 
not  seem  to  remember  that  she  had  seen  him.  She 
was  restless  and  uneasy  during  the  whole  of  the 
night,  and  talked  wildly  and  incoherently  of  Lord 
Layton  and  his  bride;  and  when  the  morning 
broke.  Dame  Julian  perceived  that  she  was  sen- 
sibly worse  than  she  had  been  since  her  arrival  at 
the  cottage ;  but  towards  the  afternoon,  entirely 
exhausted  by  her  struggles,  she  sunk  to  rest,  and 
continued  to  sleep  soundly  during  the  remainder 
of  the  day ;  althoagh,  as  the  evening  approached, 
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the  wind,  which  had  long  been  rising,  blew  a  vio- 
lent gale,  and  the  thunder  began  to  mutter  in  the 
distance,  and  the  rain  to  descend  in  frequent  and 
stomiy  showers. 

Julian,  whose  mind  had  long  been  confined  to 
the  contemplation  of  her  miseries,  and  who  had 
been  unable  to  seek  tliat  employment  she  was 
wont  to  enjoy  in  her  rustic  labours,  felt  a  gloomy 
solace  even  in  the  alteration  of  the  weather.  She 
seated  herself  at  the  casement,  and  watched  with 
melancholy  pleasure  the  wind  tearing  the  leaves 
and  branches  from  the  trees,  and  whirling  them 
through  the  air,  and  the  lightning  darting  anud 
the  trunks,  and  gliding  like  fiery  serpents  along 
the  surface  of  the  earth  ;  and  she  was  thus  occn- 
pied  when  she  perceived,  by  the  gleam  of  a  long 
and  vivid  flash,  that  two  persons  in  female  attiie 
were  approaching  her  dwelling. 

"  Who  is  there  ?  "  said  Julian,  angrily,  when 
they  had  knocked  at  the  door,  for  her  first  thoughts 
were  that  all  mankind  were  her  enemies. 

"  It  is  us,  neighbour, — Alice  Duke,  and  Joan 
Smith,"  said  the  voice  of  one  of  her  visitors. 

"  What  do  you  want  with  me  ?  "  inquired  Ju- 
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lian,  still  keeping  the  door  closed  ;  for  her  guests 
ii«re  persons  she  had  hitherto  shunned,  as  women 
of  dangerous  or  doubtAil  character. 

"  We  be  come  to  see  your  daughter,  and  may 
be  yoa  too,  aister,"  said  Alice,  in  a  voice  that 
tfahlled  throDgh  the  heart  of  Juhan. 

"  Why  do  ye  sister  me?"  exclaimed  Julian, 
more  angrily  than  before,  yet  opening  the  door,  at 
the  same  time,  and  admitting  the  strangers,  two 
aged  and  decrepid  females,  on  whose  hard  features 
wu  marked  the  selfish  callousness  of  hearts  grown 
old  in  rice  and  misery,  mingled  with  signs  of 
recklew  and  relentless  cruelty  ;  and  in  whose 
Meared  and  sunken  eyes  lurked  misanthropy  and 
malice. 

"  VITjy,  we  are  sistera  now,  woman,  since  you 
have  taken  semce  with  our  master,"  said  .Alice 
Duke,  with  a  grin  of  hateful  familiarity. 

"  Taken  senrice  with  your  master ! — who  is 
your  master.  I  pray  you  ?  "  exclaimed  Julian. 

'•  ^Vhy — Satan,  you  know, "  replied  Alice,  "'  the 
little  man  in  black,  with  the  white  band.  Is  he 
not  a  kind  master  to  his  servants  ?  never  lets 
them  want :  and  so  ready  to  help  them  in  their 
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ravenges,  that  if  they  slacken  through  idleness,  he 
ia  for  ever  a-stirring  of  them  up  again." 

"Ah,  he  knows  the  sweetness  of  it,  sister," 
mumbled  Joan  Smith,  the  oldest,  and  most 
doubled  with  infirmities,  as  well  as  the  most  malig- 
nant in  her  looks,  of  the  two  hags ;  "  he  knows 
the  pleasure  it  gives  to  torment  and  destroy  one's 
foes ;  trust  me  he  does,  my  dilding.  1  was  never 
80  delighted  in  all  my  days,  as  when  1  trod  upon 
the  jaws  of  that  proud  hound  of  a  Justice  who 
sent  me  to  the  whipping-post  because  I  had  a  child. 
What  would  I  have  given  then  to  tear  his  heart 
and  tongue  out !  ay,  if  Robin  had  come  to  me, 
then,  I  would  have  sold  myself  to  him  for  revenge 
if  1  had  owned  a  thousand  souls." 

"  Ay,  we  have  known  the  joys  of  it,  lass,"  said 
Alice, — "ay,  have  we,  I  warrant  you.  How  I 
laughed  to  see  the  rich  rogue  that  pounded  my 
cattle  for  taking  a  bite  of  his  clover,  wasting, 
wasting,  wasting  like  a  wassail  candle  guttering 
out.  The  knave  sent  for  all  the  doctors  within  a 
good  filly  miles,  to  cure  him  :  he  little  thought 
that  I  had  him  fast  enough,  at  home,  in  wax,  with 
a  thorn  stuck  through  liis  fat  hver: — ha,  ba!  but 
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come,  sisters,  we  bam  daylight.  To-night  is  your 
binding  feast,  Julian ;  we  must  go  to  meet  our 
master." 

"  Mutt !"  exclaimed  Julian  :  "  must  I  go  with 
you?" 

*'  There  is  nothing  else  will  do,  lass :  Robin  's 

not  one  to  be  trifled  with.     He  told  us  to  fetch 

yon,  end  go  you  must." 

-.''And  why  not  go?"  said  Joan  Smith.  "Shall 

t  have  our  pleasure  for  our  journey  ?  I  long 

to  &11  to  on  the  cakes  and  ale." 

"  And  what  if  I  do  refuse  to  go — I  have  signed 
no  bond  ?"  said  Julian. 

"  Nay,  'tis  not  the  bond,  woman,"  said  Alice. 
"  Bond,  say  you  ?  it  is  the  heart  that  carries  us 
there.  If  dost  refuse  to  go,  thou 'It  rue  the  hour, 
I  can  tell  tliee.  To-morrow  wilt  see  the  proud 
Lady  of  Layton  again  ramping  at  thy  cottage,  but 
only  ten  times  more  furious  than  before.  She'll 
be  with  thee,  betimes,  I'll  answer  for 't ;  and  thou 'It 
have  no  friend,  to  fright  her  away  with  a  queer 
crincnm  for  the  nonce ; — ^note  that,  Gillian,  lass  !" 

"And  think,  now,  how  thou  mayst  revenge 
thyself  of  her.  Lady  though  she  be,"  exclaimed 
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Joan  ;  "  for  my  part,  now  I  have  begun,   I  would 
not  be  balked  for  more  than  I  will  mention." 

"  No,  no,  good  wench,  not  she :  Julian  may  say 
no,  for  fashion's  sake  ;  but  she  will  never  bring 
herself  to  cry  mercy  on  her  knees  to  an  upstart 
lady,  and  be  refused  with  proud  scorn  into  the 
bargain,"  said  Alice. 

"  Nor  see  poor  mad  Marian  beating  hemp  in  a 
workhouse  ;  and  whipped  by  a  brute  of  a  task- 
master," added  Joan. 

"  Never !   may   I   perish   if  1   do !"  exclaimed 
Julian,  '*  1  will  go  on  with  that  which  I  have  un- 
dertaken— but  what  will  become  of  Marian  while  I  ^M 
am  away  ?"  ^^ 

"  There,  said  1  not  she  was  a  brave,  sensible  ^J 
wench  !"  exclaimed  Alice,  clapping  Julian  on  the^l 
back  with  her  shrivelled  palm  ;  "a  brave  wench, 
I  say,  Joan,  is  she  not?    I  will  lay  a  charm  oo 
Marian's  eyes,  that  she  shall  sleep  as  sound  as  • 
top  till  you  come  back,   sister,  though  it  thundtrj 
double  claps  at  every  peal ;"  and,  hobbling  to  ilif 
bed-side,  the  busy  hag  muttered  a  few  words  overl 
the  slumberer,  which,  she  asserted,  would  prevent 
her  waking  till  cock-crow. 
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In  the  mean  while,  though  it  thundered  and 
rained  as  if  the  elements  were  desirous  of  proving 
the  ef&cacy  of  the  beldam's  spell,  Joan  Smith 
produced  a  vial  containing  oil  of  a  greenish  hue, 
with  which  she  anointed  the  hands  and  temples 
of  Julian  Grey,  and  afterwards  performed  the 
same  ceremony  on  herself  and  her  evil  helpmate  ; 
and  Julian,  without  marking  the  means  by  which 
she  had  been  removed  from  her  abode,  suddenly 
felt  herself  gently  sailing  through  the  air,  in 
company  with  her  two  associates ;  while,  as  they 
proceeded,  the  lightning  flashed  around  them 
as  if  it  enclosed  them  in  a  sea  of  flame;  the 
thunder  burst,  rolled,  and  bellowed  over  their 
heads  ;  and  the  rain,  failing  in  unbroken  sheets  of 
water,  swelled  the  stream  that  ran  from  the  up- 
lands, through  the  park  of  Lyndwood,  till  it  over- 
flowed its  banks,  and  deluged  the  surrounding 
plains,  the  spoils  of  which  were  seen  floating  on 
its  surface,  a  wide-spreading  wreck  of  up-rooted 
trees,  scattered  hay-ricks,  demolished  bams,  and 
drowning  cattle. 

"  This  is  a  holiday-night  for  thee,  wench, 
Satan  doth  thee  honour,"  exclaimed  Alice  Duke, 
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eyeing    the    ruin    beneath   her  with    malignant 
exultation.     "  Look  you  at  the  corn-stacks  awwa- 
raing  along  there  ; — there  goes  some  rich  farmer's  ■ 
hoards !     Devil  sink  them  all !   I  hope  he  hath 
not  a  grain  left  in  his  granary."  ^ 

"  Ay  !  and  there  comes  a  man  floundering  after  ™ 
them,"  cried  Joan.  "Ha!  ha!  ha!  Look  how 
the  knave  bobs  up  and  down  in  the  water,  as 
if  he  were  playing  at  bo-peep  with  the  lightmng. 
Ha!  ha !  ha ! — he  has  got  his  bellyful  of  it,  now.  ■ 
See  how  he  stretches  himself  out.  Look  how  his 
eyes  strain, — strain  them  as  much  as  you  list, 
neighbour,  they  will  never  again  look  upon  fat 
capons  and  humming  ale.  Odds-bobs !  old  fox, 
why  don't  you  cry  Yoi  tally-lio,  and  set  your 
hounds  on  a  witch  again !  Here  we  be,  a  good 
three  of  us.  What  dost  gape  for;  ben't  the 
water  to  his  taste,  ay  ? — Ha !  ha  !  ha  I  a  little 
muddy  or  so ;  but  try  again,  man ;  gulp  it  down 
till  you  burst." 

"  Oh  !  oh  !  there  are  his  wife  and  brats  running 
down  the  river-side  to  seek  after  him,"  exclaimed 
Alice,  chuckling,  like  her  sister  hag,  with  fiendish 
glee.     "  Ay,   ay ;  you  may   tear  your  hair,   my 
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ty  doe  ;  husband  and  hay-stack  are  both  gone 
Ether.     With  my   good  will  you   should  find 
'^oor  hoase  in  flames  when  you   get  back.      I 
^know    yon,   mistress :  when    I   asked  charity  of 
B^ou,   once,  and    begged  yoa    to  be    hberal  as 
you  were  rich,  'twas  you  who  told  me  that  in- 
dustry had  raised  you  from  poverty,  and  that 
might  be  as  rich  as  another,  if  I  would  give 
my  idle  ways.     You  will  have  to  put  your 
Btrious  ways  to  the  proof  now,  I  can  tell  you, 
jy  frisky  ewe  of  Lyndwood  !" 
\Miile  this   rancorous  discourse   was  kept  up 
I  by  bcr  companions,  Julian  had  the  utmost  diffi- 
culty to  restrain  herself  from  taking  delight,  both 
at  their  mirth,  and  its  occasion.     She  was  even 
CD  the  point  of  clapping  her  hands  together,  with 
pleasure,  as  she  looked  down  upon  the  desolation 
beneath   her.  while   words  of  scoffing  and   evil 
exaltation  rose  to  her  tongue;  and  had  she  not 
been  rotrained  by  the  utmost  repugnance  to  join 
heartily  in  fellowship  with  the  hags  beside  her, 
whom,  though  she  consorted  with  them,  she  hated 
from  bcr   very  soul,   she    felt  that  she  should 
have   shown    the  same    fiendish    satisfaction  as 
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themselves  at    the    misfortunes    she    witnes 
She  was  aware  also  of  a  singular  kind  of  gra- 
tification which  she   experienced  in   the   tumult 
of  the  storm  through  which   she  rode,  without 
effort,  and  without  fear ;  and  though   her  mind 
was  hurried,   and   her  ideas  confused,  and  she 
almost  fancied  herself  in  a  dream,  yet  she  was  but 
too  conscious   that  she    participated   voluntarily 
in   these    diabohcal   enjoyments.      She   resisted, 
with  a  proud  and  rebellious  spirit,  the  call  of  a 
small  voice  which  seemed  to  say,  "  JuHan,  go  no 
farther :  ask  of  me,  and  I  will  save  you ;  go  for- 
ward, and  you  are  lost ; "  and  she  shook  aside  the 
terror  which  this  warning  inspired,  and  eagerly 
sought  to  deafen  her  ear  to  its  advice,  by  attend- 
ing to  the  unhallowed  glee  of  her  companions.         ^ 
"  Alice,   see,  our  friends   be   coming  in   from  S 
all  parts,"  exclaimed  Joan  Smith  ;  "  and  lookye, 
Jocelyn's  wood    is  lighted   up   bravely.     Come, 
lasses,  come,  let  us  baste ;  I  smell  roast  meat, 
already.    Now  mark  me,  Julian  ;  when  you  get 
to  the  feast,  you  have  only  to  bow  to  your  friend 
in  black,  and  then  ask  him  what  you  will,  he  will 
grant  it  you." 
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lainty  doe  ;  husband  and  hay-slack  are  both  gone 
Ltogether.  With  my  good  will  you  should  find 
jfour  house  in  flames  when  you  get  back.  I 
am  you,  mistress :  when  I  asked  charity  of 
|rou,  once,  and  begged  you  to  be  liberal  as 
jrou  were  hob,  'twas  you  who  told  me  that  in- 
Instry  had  raised  you  from  poverty,  and  that 
^l  might  be  as  rich  as  another,  if  I  would  give 
orer  my  idle  ways.  You  will  have  to  put  your 
industrious  ways  to  the  proof  now^  I  can  tell  you, 

I  by  frisky  ewe  of  Lyndwood  !" 
N^Tiile  this  rancorous  discourse  was  kept  up 
by  her  companions,  Julian  had  the  utmost  diffi- 
culty to  restrain  herself  from  taking  delight,  both 
in  their  mirlli,  and  its  occasion.  She  was  even 
on  the  point  of  clapping  her  hands  together,  with 

I  pleasure,  as  she  looked  down  upon  tlie  desolation 
beneath  her.  while  words  of  scoffing  and  evil 
exultation  rose  to  her  tongue ;  and  had  she  not 
been  restrained  by  the  utmost  repugnance  to  join 
^K  heartily  in  fellowship  with  the  hags  beside  her, 
^P  whom,  though  she  consorted  with  tiiem,  she  hated 
^1  from  her  very  soul,  she  felt  that  she  should 
^■have   shown    the  same    fiendish    satisfaction  as 
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within  the  spell-bound  circle,,  and  only  semd 
to  reflect  its  brightness  from  ten  tboiuand  Ot- 
tering particles  of  water. 

"  King  Robin's  court  is  spick  and  sheeii," 
cried  Joan  Smith,  with  an  envious  snail,  as  her 
party  now  proceeded  directly  for  the  cpot  to 
which  she  alluded.  "  He,  too,  is  like  the  great, 
he  makes  more  ado  with  new  comers  than  ever 
he  did  with  me,  or  you  either,  AUce  Doke." 

"  He  is  welcome  for  me,  gossip,"  replied  the 
other  hag,  curvetting  wantonly  in  the  air,  at  the 
idea  of  the  merry  frohc  she  anticipated,  and 
singing  in  a  cracked  and  rusty,  yet  giddy  tone. 
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they  bastened  fonrard  to  the  narrow  break  in  the 
nrood  that  fronted  this  evil-omened  tree.  As 
tbej  came  close  to  it,  Julian  perceived  that  it  was 
occapied  by  a  crew  of  strange  garish  beings, 
whoee  figures  and  features,  while  they  were  mostly 
hninan,  still  wore  wild  and  malignant  characters, 
that  associated  them  with  the  ideas  which  the 
mind  conceives  of  fiends  and  weird  folks.  Se- 
reral  of  them  seemed  to  be  actually  demons  ;  for 
their  persons,  though  partly  like  those  of  men, 
were  deformed  by  the  heads  and  extremities  of 
beasts  and  birds  of  prey ;  but  these  were  few 
and  indistinct ;  and  even  while  Julian  gazed  at 
tbem,  they  appeared  to  change  from  what  they  at 
first  represented,  and  to  assume  other  forms- 
Some  of  them  gradually  faded  from  her  sight ; 
othera  quickly  vanished  and  re-appeared  in  other 
spots  ;  while  in  the  air  above  them  flitted  strange 
shadows  in  the  shape  of  winged  reptiles,  which 
were  alternately  visible  and  invisible, — at  one  mo- 
ment appearing  substantial  beings,  at  another 
scarcely  seeming  to  exist,  as  dusky  outlines  traced 
by  shade  ;  or,  failing  into  nothingness,  they  were 
no  longer  to  be  discerned. 
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Terrified  at  the  tliought  of  joining  this  ghastly 
company,  Julian  stopped  short  in  her  advance, 
straining  her  eyes  to  assure  herself  of  the  reality 
of  what  she  witnessed :  she  felt  her  hair  begin 
to  rise,  and  her  flesh  to  creep,  and  her  limbs 
shook  beneath  her.  A  whisper  seemed  to  say, 
"Julian,  yet  turn  back  ;  it  is  not  too  late  :  "  but 
while  she  stood  for  an  instant  irresolute,  the  scene 
before  her  lost  its  diabolical  and  spectral  cha- 
racter :  she  beheld  only  a  large  assemblage  of 
men  and  women,  chiefly  aged  and  decrepid,  yet 
containing  a  few  of  young  and  buxom  forms,  who 
all  ap])carcd  busily  arranging  themselves  round  a 
long  sheet  of  white  cloth,  which  extended  from 
the  root  of  Jocelyn's  oak,  down  the  narrow  space 
which  lay  before  it,  and  was  covered  with  nu- 
merous plates  and  dishes  of  silver,  and  all  the 
other  utensils  of  a  splendid  feast.  The  dishes 
were  covered  up,  as  if  to  keep  their  contents 
warm ;  and  the  looks  of  the  guests,  as  they  took 
their  places,  were  turned  with  impatient  cxprefr- 
sion  towards  the  pathway  by  which  Julian  and 
her  companions  drew  near. 

"  Come  on  quick,  Julian ;  don't  you  see  the 
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supper  waits  ?  "  cried  Alice,  as  she  observed  her 
new  associate  stop,  "  You  will  anger  our  master 
at  a  fine  rate,  if  you  lag  now ;  see  you  not  bow  he 
frowns .'  " 

Julian  looked  in  the  direction  of  Alice  Duke's 
eyes,  and  perceived  the  form  in  black,  with  a 
white  hand,  whom  she  had  beheld  twice  before, 
now  seated  at  the  upper  end  of  the  cloth,  on 
a  projecting  root  of  the  oak.  To  her,  how- 
ever, he  did  not  appear  to  frown,  but  looked 
E«ductircly  pleasant  and  alluring ;  and  as  she 
approached  him,  and  did  obeisance  to  him,  in 
imitation  of  her  companions,  ho  said  in  his  low 
yet  deep-toned  and  audible  voice,  "  Ye  are  wel- 
come, all!"  then  turning  to  the  company  he 
exclaimed,  "  Children,  I  present  you  a  new  sister, 
Julian  Grey ; — this  is  her  binding  feast." 

"  She  had  been  ten  times  as  welcome  to  us 
if  she  had  come  ten  minutes  sooner,"  cried  an  old, 
swollen,  gluttonous-looking  man,  who  sat  a  few 
seats  down,  on  one  side  of  the  cloth.  "  What, 
a  wanion !  must  she  be  of  such  consequence  as 
to  make  a  whole  table  wait?  You  old  jade, 
Joan,  could  you  not  bring  a  new  cat  to  the  cream 
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at  a  quicker  pace — you  withered  old  antic  y 
And  Mistress  Duke  must  needs  spend  her  time  m 
catting  capers  in  the  air,  instead  of  hastening 
on  before  the  meat  grew  cold  !  Out  upon  ye,  ye 
mincing,  ambling  hags !  may  ye  next  ride  a  red- 
hot  ploughshare !" 

"The  meat  will  be  hot  enough,  I  warrant," 
replied  Alice,  with  a  malicious  grin,  as  she  took 
her  place  by  the  side  of  the  fiend,  and  made 
Julian  sit  down  at  her  right  hand — "  hot  enough 
for  you,  Tim  Jowlett;  and  may  the  first  morsel 
you  swallow  take  the  skin  off  your  gaping  throat 
like  the  peeling  of  an  ingan  !" 

"  Peace,    you    blethering    hag,    now   you   be 
come  !"  cried  the  old  man.     "  Hold  your  blistered 
tongue,  and  let 's  have  grace,  that  we  may  starve  ^m 
no  longer  ; — where 's  our  lazy  parson  ?  "  ^M 

A  pause  now  ensued,  during  which  one  of  the 
guests,  wearing  a  tattered  surplice,  rose  up  at  the 
bottom  of  the  cloth,  and  repeated  an  unhallowed  ^H 
form  of  grace,  in  words  which  Julian  felt  would  ^^ 
have  made  her  shudder  at  other  times,  but  which 
now  she  heard  with  an  emotion  of  wicked  de- 
fiance of  all  things  sacred  ; — a  feehng  scarcely 
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volanUry,  bat  which  she  yet  did  not  reject,  as 
once  she  would  have  done,  with  eager  horror. 

^'  la  the  devil's  name.  Amen  !  "  exclaimed  the 
voracious  parasite.  "  Give  me  a  sharp  knife," 
cootinued  he,  rudely  snatching  one  from  before 
a  contiguous  dish ;  "  and  now  let  all  help  them- 
eelres ;  I  shall  carve  this  duck  for  tlie  best  man 
present,  and  let  the  rest  go  hang."  As  he  spoke, 
be  drew  the  dish  on  which  be  had  set  his 
beut,  dose  to  him,  and,  flinging  its  cover  over 
his  head,  fell  to  work  upon  the  bird  it  con- 
tained, with  the  selfish  rapacity  of  a  cur  which 
gnaws  its  bone  in  haste,  and  snails  at  every  other 
dog  that  comes  to  scent  its  prize. 

The  rest  of  the  company  were  not  backward 
in  sharing  out  among  themselves  the  good  things 
that  now  smoked  before  them ;  for  by  a  devilish 
sleight,  or  by  some  movement  too  quick  for 
Julian's  eye,  the  dishes  were  all  suddenly  un- 
covered, and  a  profusion  of  tempting  viands 
appeared  from  one  end  of  the  cloth  to  the  other  ; 
while,  at  the  same  instant,  strange  but  delightful 
music  struck  up  from  the  hollows  of  tlie  wood 
around  the  feasters  ;  and  the  blaze  of  light  that 
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filled  the  area   in   which   they   were   assembl 
grew  almost  painfully  brilliant. 

Yet,  though  all  the  objects  nhich  struck  her 
eyes,    and  every  sound   she  heard,  appeared  to 
be   real    impressions   on   her  senses,   Julian  felt 
at  times,  or  fancied,  that  the  whole  scene,  and 
all  its  attributes,  was  an  illusion,  or  rather  that 
it   existed   in  a  shape  far  different  from  that  it 
seemed  to  wear.     Even  while  she    looked  upon 
the  feast,  and  saw  the  revellers  enjoying  it  with 
every  mark  of  satisfaction,  momentary  glimpses  of 
a  different  vision  started  before  her  sight.     The 
dishes,  instead  of  being  silver,  appeared  to  take 
on  the  mis-shapen  form  and  dull  yellow  hue  of 
dead  mens'  sculls,  sawn  asunder,  and    holding, 
in  their  mouldy  cavities,  revolting  substances  of 
which  she  knew  not  the  names ;  the  knivea  and 
forks  looked  like  old-fashioned  daggers  and  rip- 
ping-hooks,  crusted   with    blood    and   hair ;    the 
candlesticks,  like  shank -bones   set  upright  with 
blue  flames  issuing  from   their  niarrowless  hol- 
lows; and  bloated,  gaping,  and  hissing  creatures 
seemed  to  crawl  and  hop  about  the  cloth,     But 
when,  appalled  at  the  sight,  she  fixed  her  eye 
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upon  an  object  to  make  out  its  actual  character, 
it  resumed  its  former  semblance,  if  indeed  it  had 
been  changed ;  and  the  fearful  apparitions  at 
which  she  had  started  all  disappeared,  till  her 
attention  was  abstracted  from  them, — when  they 
again  seemed  to  steal  slowly  before  her,  and  again 
abe  beheld  a  crowd  of  mis-shapen  and  fantastic 
figures  mingle  themselves  with  the  guests,  and 
people  the  air  around  her. 

Occupied  with  these  imaginations,  and  unwilling 
even  to  taste  the  food  before  her,  Juhan  sat  nn- 
easy,  and  more  than  half  repentant  of  the  step  she 
had  taken  ;  but  her  feelings  of  vengeance  towards 
the  haughty  Lady  of  Lyndwood  were  undi- 
minished, and  her  own  pride  suggested  to  her  the 
ignominy  of  turning  back  from  the  bold  career 
she  had  began.  Should  she  at  last  truckle  to  the 
imperious  and  hard-hearted  female  tyrant  who  had 
first  blighted  the  reason  of  her  only  child,  by  mar- 
rying Lord  Lnyton,  and  who  now  sought  to  drive 
her  out  to  perish  like  a  weed  cast  forth  upon  a 
dunghill  I  Tlie  very  idea  steeled  the  heart  of  Julian 
to  the  most  dreadful  alternative,  and,  making  an 
effort  to  shake  off  the  feelings  of  terror  and  repug- 
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nance  which  had  gathered  thickly  in  ber  mind, 
she  endeavoured  to  engage  her  attention  with  the 
discourse  of  her  companions. 

"  AJid  how  came  ye  on  wi'  the  jockey  paisoD 
that  struck  you  wi'  his  horsewhip,  AUce?"  said  m 
little  withered  hag,  who  was  seated  near  her. 

"  How  !  he  is  but  a  pudding  for  the  crows 
now,"  said  Alice  Duke  :  "  I  will  tell  you,  sister: — 
when  next  I  caught  him  prancing  in  a  lone  laue, 
I  threw  pepper^brand  in  the  eyes  of  his  steed. 
Oh,  had  you  seen  him  set  off  and  scour  the 
woods ! — neither  bit  nor  snaffle  could  stop  his 
gambols  till  he  had  run  his  master's  head  ^ninst 
a  tree,  and  laid  him  dead  at  its  foot.  He  shoaid 
have  had  a  head  harder  than  oak  before  he  angered 
me : — but  you  had  Widow  Walsh  in  hand,  for 
calling  your  grand-daughter  thief ;  have  you  turfed 
her  up  yet?" 

"Turfed  her  up? — no,  no,  that  were  too  good 
for  her,"  said  the  beldam.  "I  ha'  done  better 
than  that.  I  ha'  cast  a  murrain  on  her  cattle,  and 
a  blight  upon  her  wheat ;  she  may-be  '11  live  to 
steal  herself,  and  be  transported  to  the  plantations 
for  it,  too.     She  be  young  enough  to  marry  some 
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fine  gallow8*thief  there,    and   breed  thieves    by 
couples,  for  all  she  be  a  widow  now." 

"No!  marry,  gossip,  they  do  not  like  thieves 
m  the  plantations;  they  seldom  let  them  grab 
twice,"  said  Joan  Smith,  joining  in  the  con- 
versation. 

"  Then  they  may  swing  her,  like  a  mangy  cat, 
for  the  first  offence,  if  they  will,"  muttered  the 
bddam.  "She  shall  know  how  she  calls  my 
daughter^  daughter  thief  again." 

"  I  would  put  my  foot  on  the  mouth  that  called 
me  thief,  and  that  speedily  :  I'm  for  none  of  your 
long  revenges, — short  and  sweet  for  me,  lass !" 
said  Joan. 

"  You  do  not  eat,  Julian,"  said  the  master  of 
the  feast,  addressing  his  new  guest.  "  Here, 
caire  for  yourself,"  continued  he,  placing  his 
knife  in  her  hand,  and  drawing  a  dish  before  her. — 
"  Nay,  I  will  be  obeyed  :— cut  here — this  is  a 
tender  morsel ;  cut  boldly  : — why  trcmblest  thou  { 
ha !  the  knife  hath  slipt,  and  thou  hast  cut  thyself, 
I  see." 

"  Scarcely  at  all,  so  please  you,"  replied  Julian : 
"  I  mind  it  not.  Sir." 
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"It  may  fester  with  the  night-air,"  said 
fiend  ;  "  but  we  will  heal  it  for  you  iihstanlly. 
Here  is  a  charm,  written  on  this  scroll,  which  will 
staunch  the  blood  in  a  second.  Draw  thy  wounded 
finger  along  it  thus ; — press  it  harder  here : — I 
thank  thee,  Julian  ;  thou  art  now  mine  for  ewer!" 

"How  so?"  inquired  Julian,  angrily. 

"  Thou  hast  signed  my  bond  ; — thine  own  blood 
will  ever  bear  witness  against   thee,"   said  the  ^^ 
demon ;  "  yet  cheer  up,  thou  wast  equally  mine  ^M 
before ;  but  I  love  to  have  my  agreements  fairly 
drawn    and    duly  signed :     thou    didst   hesitate 
before,  there  is  no  retracting  now." 

"  Nor  will  I  retract,  provided  thou  dost  perform 
tlty  part  of  the  agreement,"  said  Jidian.  "Thou 
knowest  thou  didst  promise  to  give  roe  my  por- 
pose." 

"  I  will  keep  my  word  with  thee  j  I  never  forget 
when  I  have  promised  to  do  evil.  Here,  take  tliis  { 
box ;— it  contains  the  unguent  that  shall  render 
thee  invisible,  or  of  whatever  shape  <hou  wilt; — it 
will  enable  thee  to  tread  upon  the  viewless  air,  and 
to  spread  thyself  out  to  catch  the  winds,  which 
shall  waft  thee  where  thou  dost  desire-     if  thuu 


I 


<l 


tVUxn    OBEY. 


155 


I 


needest  more  assistance,  call  me  Darbazon ;  that 
shall  be  the  token  betwixt  thee  and  me,  and  I  will 
oone  to  thine  aid  in  a  thought,  though  I  were 
traversing  the  very  centre  of  the  earth." 

"  I  shall  quickly  put  thee  to  the  test,  mayhap," 
said  Julian.     "  Canst  thou  cure  my  daughter?" 

"  No;  lean  kill — I  cannot  cure,"  said  the  fiend, 
moodily — "  thou  didst  ask  me  for  revenge  :  thou 
khalt  hare  it.  Revenge,  and  riches,  and  every 
enjoyment  that  can  delight  the  sense,  I  can  give 
thee — nothing  more." 

"  Hist !  you  have  asked  enough,  you  will  anger 
Robin,"  said  Ahce  in  a  whisper.  "  Shall  we  have 
a  dance,  lass;  the  guests  have  had  their  fill?" 

"  Do  as  you  will ;  I  have  no  heart  to  dance," 
said  Julian. 

"  Oh,  you  are  new  to  our  ways,"  replied  Alice  ; 
"  you  grieve  because  your  daughter  is  dying :  in 
n  little  while  you  will  look  upon  misery  after  ano- 
ther maimer  ;  you  will  find  sport  m  the  wailings  of 
the  wretched,  be  they  strangers  or  kin.  Twill  not 
be  long  before  you  will  be  for  dealing  out  greater 
torments  than  human  nature  can  bear.  Come, 
gossips,"  said  she,  addressing  a  few  ancient  crones 
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who  had  gathered  round  her,  "  let  'a  teach  on? 
sister  how  to  handsel  her  new  craft."  So  saying, 
she  led  the  way  to  another  knot  of  beldams,  who 
had  assembled  together  at  the  foot  of  a  tree ;  awl 
having  introduced  Julian  to  them  as  one  nnprac- 
tised  in  the  mysteries  of  witchcraft,  she  usked  them 
to  join  with  her  in  encouraging  the  novice  to  enter 
boldly  upon  her  career. 

"  Ha!  this  is  Julian  Grey,  is  it?"  cried  one  of 
the  evil  sisterhood  ; —  "  she  that  the  proud  Lady 
of  Lyndwood  means  to  set  in  the  stocks  ?" 

"  Ah  !  I  ha'not  heard  that,"  said  Alice,  greedily. 
•'  How  know  you?" 

"  Bullace  told  me,"  replied  the  hag;  "and  it 's 
certainly  true." 

•^' The  stocks?"  repeated  Julian,  in  a  tone  of 
indignation  and  doubt.  "  You  deceive  youraelfi 
yood  woman." 

"Good  woman!  marry,  come  up!"  exclaimed 
several  of  the  beldams  scornfully — "  No  better 
than  yourself,  Gillian  Grey  ;  and  yet  as  good,  every 
bit." 

"  Nay,  gossips,  take  no  offence  where  none  is 
meant,"  cried  Alice  Duke.     "  Sister  Julian  smaru 
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at  the  name  of  the  Lady  of  Lyndwood,  and  her 
daughter's  wrongs  almost  unsettle  her — the  proud 
Lady  has  driven  her  daughter  mad," 

"  Then  I  would  never  rest  till  I  saw  her  borne, 
head  foremost,  on  four  men's  shoulders,"  exrJaimed 
Joan  Smith. 

"Peace,  Joan  !"said  Alice.  "  Oursister  lacketh 
courage,  at  first,  to  grapple  with  so  high  and 
mighty  a  Lady.  Did  not  Lawrence  Decimal,  the 
steward,  seek  to  back  his  mistress  ?" 

"  He  did,  indeed,"  repHed  Julian.  "  Yet  I  hold 
him  but  a  paltry  tool  in  the  hands  of  his  over- 
bearing Lady." 

"  Never  mind,  we  will  begin  with  him,"  e.v- 
claimed  Alice.  "  Wilt  have  him  die  quickly,  lass, 
or  shall  we  send  him  to  his  grave  by  slow 
degrees  ?" 

"  If  yoa  would  torment  him  featly,"  said  the 
little  old  hag  who  had  previously  accosted  Alice, 
"  train  some  cunning  thief  to  break  open  his  strong 
box  ;  that  will  wring  his  soul  as  though  you  were 
tearing  his  heart  out  with  a  windlass." 

"  The  bloated  old  toad  will  waste  away  like  an 
icicle  in  sunshine,"  said  Alice :  "  but  who  shall  we 
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set  to  do  it? — Riney  Sear?  Though  he  be  old, 
he  be  resolute,  and  never  sleeps  without  two 
brace  of  pistols  by  his  side ;  and  his  house  is  so 
barricaded  that  no  man  may  get  in  without  waking 
hiflj." 

"  Rambling  Ralph  Radford  is  the  lad  to  <lo  the 
feat,"  said  Catherine  Sear.  "  He  owes  the  steward 
a  grudge  already,  for  making  him  pay  the  perish 
for  two  misbegotten  brats  ;  and  now  another  wench 
is  about  to  lay  her  burthen  to  him,  he  must  either 
rob  somebody  or  give  leg-bail. 

"  What  say  you  to  Black  Jack  of  Darkman's- 
lanc?"  said  Alice.  "  You  know  the  steward  has 
threatened  him  fur  deer-stealing  ;  and  Jack  swore, 
tliat  if  he  took  notice  of  him  again,  he  would  try 
whether  his  forehead  could  stand  a  cross-bow  bolt 
better  than  that  of  a  buck." 

"  Black  Jack  ! — hang  him,  craven  !"  exclaimed 
Joan.  "  He  talks  big,  but  his  heart  is  no  bigger, 
nor  better,  than  a  rotten  hazel-nut ;  it  fails  him  at 
the  thoughts  of  a  fool's  blood.  I  planted  him, 
once,  where  he  might  have  shot  a  rich  traTeUer 
without  a  witness, — and  the  cullion's  fingers 
bled  so  much,  he  could  not  take  his  aim." 
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"  No,  no;  let  it  be  Ralph  Radford."  said  Ca- 
tliehne ;  *'  and  after  he  have  done  the  deed  and 
spent  the  gold,  we  will  take  care  that  he  shall 
listen  to  a  psalm  in  a  cart.  I  have  sworn  to  spite 
the  knave  for  laying  cross-sticks  in  my  path,  and 
burning  the  ears  of  Hetty  Shipton's  cows  that  I 
had  carsed  to  death." 

"  Weil,  let  it  be  Ralph ;  but  how  shall  he 
btanage  that  he  disturb  not  the  old  curmud^on  I" 
said  Alice. 

"  I  will  give  him  a  candle  made  of  the  fat  of  a 
gibbeted  thief,"  sai«l  Catherine :  "  'twill  make 
every  soul  in  the  house  sleep  wherein  'lis  lighted. 
You  see,  sister  Julian,  we  take  up  your  cause  as 
our  own." 

"  i    am  obliged  to  ye,   sisters,"   said    .luliaii ; 
"  what  is  the  hour?" 

"'  Not  yet  cockcrow,  lass ;  but  dancing-time 
1 11  answer  for  it,"  said  Alice  Duke.  "  Robin's 
band  is  late,  and  it  will  be  peep-o'-day  before  we 
hftre  had  one  fling.  Come,  wenches,  let 's  bestir 
ovnolTes — where  are  the  men  ?" 

"  They  are  plotting  some  dirty  work  for  the 
devil  with  those  idle  young  baggages,  I  '11  wager 
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a  groat,"  croaked  an  old  deformed  and  liideous- 
i'eatured  liag,  rising  from  the  foot  of  the  tree  at 
which  she  had  been  squatted,  and  supportrag  her 
bony  and  crooked  frame  on  a  crutched  stick. 
"  They  are  at  some  mischief,  which  bell  itself 
would  be  too  hot  to  hold." 

"  I  'Jl  draw  'cm  off,  though,  I  warrant  you, 
Bess  Kite,"  cried  Alice,  extending  her  gown  out 
on  either  side  with  her  hands,  and  ambling  fur> 
ward  with  a  wanton  step  into  the  area,  which  wis 
now  cleared  of  the  remnants  of  the  feast,  while 
she  sung,  in  what  she  wished  to  be  an  alluring 
tone,  words  too  indicative  of  her  meaning  to  be 
repeated. 

Thus  challenged,  the  male  guests,  who  had 
been  conversing  noisily  with  a  bevy  of  young 
witches,  and  slily  drinking  off,  with  them,  the  re^ 
mainder  of  the  ale  and  wine  supplied  at  the  feast, 
now  broke  off  their  conference,  and  hurried  to 
meet  Alice  Duke's  proposal  half  way.  At  the 
same  time  sounds  of  music  were  heard,  and,  to 
Julian's  eye,  a  legion  of  fiends,  or  fiend-like 
shapes,  poured  in  amongst  the  dancers.  A  scene 
of  violent  and  frantic  revelry  ensued.     The  men 
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and  women,  old  and  young,  fell  to  dancing  with. 
the  most  extravagant  eneigy.  each  striving  to  outdo 
the  other  in  furious  and  indelicate  gesticulation. 
Years  and  decrepitude  no  longer  appeared  to  pos- 
sess any  influence  over  the  most  aged  beldams ; 
they  skipped  and  pranced  to  and  fro  amougst  the 
crew  with  more  than  the  vigour  of  youth,  bran- 
dishing tlieir  crutches  above  their  heads,  and 
aboutiog  and  singing  with  outrageous  glee.  The 
younger  witches  were  not  backward  at  exhibiting 
BBislar  signs  of  unbridled  levity.  At  one  time, 
catching  their  partners  by  their  hands,  they 
wloTled  round  so  rapidly  that  their  features  were 
scarcely  distinguishable  ;  at  another,  springing 
apart,  they  leaped  and  bounded  from  side  to  side 
with  seemingly  ungovernable  impulse.  One  of 
them,  seeing  Julian  stand  gazing  on,  at  length 
danced  up  to  her,  and,  seizing  her  suddenly  by  the 
comer  of  her  apron,  dragged  her  into  the  reeling 
crowd  with  a  loud  laugh,  which  was  echoed  by  all 
the  rest.  Several  of  the  men,  old  and  withered 
in  appearance,  yet  active  and  nimble  in  their 
morements,  hurried  towards  her  to  demand  the 
firtt  dance   with  the  new   sister.     The   bloated 
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glutton  already  mentioned  joined  th 
attempt,  and,  selfish  in  all  things,  endeavoured  to 
seize  the  hand  of  Julian  by  force.     A  violent  con- 
test arose :  each  one  tried  to  appropriate  to  himself 
the  honour  of  Julian's  compliance  ;  while  she,  wilU 
ing  to  refuse  them  all,  found  herself  grasped  and 
whirled  round  by  several  at  once.     At  the  same^ 
time,  though  her  soul  sickened  at  the  idea,  she  felt  ™ 
inclined  to  dance   and  caper  in  the  most  unruly 
manner.     She  resisted  for  a  while ;  but  at  length 
her  resolution  gave  way :  she  joined  in  the  giddy 
vortex,  and  her  limbs  obeyed  the  sounds  of  the 
music,  which  now  increased  in  loudness  and  ra- 
pidity.    She  felt  delirious  with   excitement,  and 
danced  and  flung  herself  about  more  extravagantly     i 
than  any  of  the  others.     She  saw  without  repQg^| 
nance   fiends  and   strange  figures  mingle  in  the 
throng,  she  even  took  them  for  her  partners ;  and 
as  she  passed   near  Jocelyn's    oak,    and    befael 
Robin  wielding  a  huge  and  grotesque  pair  of  ba; 
pipes,  seated  amongst  a  number  of  antic  demons, 
each  of  which  played  upon  some  strange  musical 
instrument,  she  called  out  to  him  to  "  work 
in  tlie  broad  and  vulgar  tone  of  her  companion 
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rgot  herself  entirely,  and  laughed  aloud  at 

Id  ribaldry  and  wanton  fury  of  the  depraved 

crew,  and  grinned  in  fellowship   with  the   ugly 

fiends  who  urged  on  and  participated  in  the  garish 

pastime.     At  length  the  music  suddenly  stopped  ; 

the  fiends  vanished, — the  blaze  of  liglit,  which  had 

II  along  filled  the  area  before  Jocelyn's  oak,  was 

linguished,  and  its  place  feebly  supplied  by  a 

dull,  grey  glimpse  of  dawn  breaking  through  the 

dense  and  dripping  foliage  of  the  wood.  Chillness, 

loom,  and  a  sense  of  guilty  terror,  seized  at  once 

Vpon  the  feelings  of  Julian  Grey ;  she  wished  her- 

if  at  home,  and  immediately  felt  herself  begin 

rise  in  the  air  with  a  number  of  her  companions, 

ho,  as  they  got  above  the  wood,  took  leave  of 

ich  other  by  ottering  strange  words,  and  flew  oft" 

various  directions,  while  she  was  borne  towards 

ler  own   cottage.     As   she   passed   through    the 

dusky  atmosphere  of  moniing  she  heard  the  cock 

crow  from  different  farm-houses  beneath  her,  and 

w  the  first  streak  of  sunrise  light  up  the  horizon. 

I  that  moment  she  seemed  to  awake  as  from  a 

ream,   and   found   herself  seated  in  a  chair  at 

e  bedside  of  her  daughter,  who  was  sleeping 

undly. 
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"  Can  this  have  been  a  vision  ? — Was  itdeli 
brought  on  by  watching  and  anxiety? — Was  it 
real  ?  "  exclaimed  Julian,  starting  up  as  if  aroused 
by  the  break  of  day,  which  peeped  brightly  in 
through  her  casement.  "  It  was  real — it  mi 
have  been  real — 1  have  sunk  to  be  the  companion 
of  murderers  and  outcasts — the  partaker  of  theit 
unholy  revels  and  their  detested  crimes.  My 
curse  on  the  wretches  who  forced  me  to  accept 
such  protectors!  But  soft,  perhaps  1  did  but 
dream ;  my  door  is  safely  bolted ;  how  could  I 
have  entered  the  house  when  both  door  and  win- 
dows are  fastened  within  ?  I  did  dream,  too,  that 
I  wounded  my  finger,  and  marked  a  paper  with^J 
my  blood ;  and  here,"  she  continued,  eyeing  her^^ 
hand  with  a  shudder, — "here  is  the  scar!"  and 
yet  it  looks  not  like  a  wound  so  new ;  but  doubt- 
less some  hellish  art  has  healed  it  quickly.  Oh, 
beware,  my  Lord  of  Layton !  'twas  you  who  laid 
me  open  to  the  temptations  of  the  fiend  ;  I  will 
thank  thee  as  the  accursed  thank  their  cor- 
rupters." 
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CHAPTER  V 


Thou  art  a  villaia  lo  impeach  me  thus : 
I '  U  proTe  mine  honour  and  mine  honesty 
Against  thee  presetilly. 

Comedy  of  Erroes. 


>ME  days  passed  heavily  over  Julian,  during 
wbich  she  saw  none  of  her  former  friends,  with  the 
exception  of  Lancelot ;  and  his  visits  were  less 
^-frequent  than  before  ;  and,  though  he  never  came 
^■tvithout  bringing  her  a  present  of  food  and  wine, 
^Kfulian  observed  a  coldness  in  bis  manner,  very 
HdifTerent  from  the  affectionate  friendship  he  had 
^■formerly  manifested  towards  her.  In  bis  earlier 
^■visits  he  bad  been  communicative  and  confidential 
^conceniing  those  private  transactions  that  came 
under  his  view  at  the  castle  ;  now,  politics  were 
the  only  subject  on  which  he  chose  to  converse 
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freely ;  and  though  his  silence  on  other  raatten 
might  arise  from  his  mind  being  entirely  occupiet* 
with  the  disputes  between  the  King  and  the   par- 
liament, the  merits  of  which  were  canvassed  in 
every  cottage  in  the  kingdom,  Julian  attributed  it 
to  a  desire  not  to  commit  himself  by  detailing  to 
her  any  of  the  affairs  of  the  family  of  Lyndwood.       , 
In   fact,   the   only    persons  who   now    conversed 
familiarly   with   Julian   were  Alice   Duke,    Joan^i 
Smith,  and  Catherine  Sear,  women  who  had  lon^^f 
been  shunned  by  the  more  respectable  part  of  the 
peasantry,  as  persons  of  malevolent  dispositioi 
and  wicked  inclinations,  if  not  in  actual  league  wi 
the  fiend  ;  and  evil  reports,  of  which  none  could 
trace  the  origin,  began  to  circulate   concerning 
herself.     A  fatal  change  had  indeed  taken  place 
in  Julian's  mind — all  her  enjoyment  in  the  little 
decencies  of  her  condition  was  gone — she  nolongei 
cored  to  spin,  nor  to  attend  to  her  garden  nor  hei 
cow ;   and   her  hours  passed  in  deep  and  silent 
meditation  on  her  disappointed  hopes,  and  on  the 
unhappy  fate  of  Marian. 

Such  was  the  state  of  Julian's  feelings,  when, 
one  evening,  Lancelot  arrived  as  usual ;  but  there 
was  an  air  of  activity  and  bustle  upon  his 
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»»iucli  they  had  long  ceased  to  exhibit, — mingled, 
however,  with  a  degree  of  seriousness,  which 
ibowcd  that,  whatever  was  the  cause  of  his  excite- 

meat,  U  was  not  unaccompanied  with  danger  or 

difficulty. 

"  Mother,"  said  he.  and  bis  voice  as  he  spoke 

lesuaied  its  former  tones  of  kindness — "  mother, 

I  am  come  to  bid  you  farewell  for  a  season ;  I 

am  going  a  long  journey." 
^^    "  To  London,  Lance  ?  "  inquired  Julian, 
^P     "  I  hope  we  may  be  able  to  get  there,  mother," 
"  said  Lancelot ;  "  we  are  first  for  Shrewsbury." 
^m      "Shrewsbury?     why    for    Shrewsbury?"    ia- 
^kuired  Julian. 

^L  "  Why  ? — I  need  not  tell  you,  I  suppose,  that 
^Kthe  virulent  puritanical  rogues  who  call  them- 
^■•elves  parliament,  want  his  sacred  Majesty  to 
^Mubiuit  to  any  thing  they  choose ;  and  as  he  will 

not.  they  have  hired   a   rascally  rabble   to   fight 
^B  bim  and  his  followers." 
^1      "  And  what  is  that  to  us.  Lance  1 " 
^P      "  What ! — why,  we  of  Lyndwood,  and  the  men 

of  Derby  and   Staffordshire,  and  the  Salopians, 

and  the  Welsh,  and  many  other  brave  cavaliers, 
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mean  to  rally  round  the  Royal  Standard,  mother, 
and  give  the  beggarly  Ronndheads  such  a  thresh- 
ing that  the  devil  liimself  shall  not  be  able  to  find 
an  ounce  of  brains  between  their  ears.  Lord 
Layton  sets  out  to-morrow,  to  join  his  Majesty 
with  all  tlie  men  we  can  raise.  I  would  you  bad 
seen  me  this  morning,  when  I  tried  on  my  buff 
coat  and  steel  cap, — you  would  have  said  1 
brave ! " 

"  And  are  you  going  for  a  soldier  too.  Lance 
said  Julian.     "  Neither  my  Lord,  nor  you,  hafs 
ever  been  in  the  wars ;  you  know  not  the  least 
touch  of  discipline." 

"  What  of  that,  mother  ?  fighting  comes  qnite 
natural  to  one,"  said  Lancelot  "  Captain  Hack, 
who  is  to  command  under  bis  Lordship,  says  he 
had  never  seen  a  shot  fired  till  he  was  past  my 
age.  I  warrant  I  shall  crop  a  fanatic's  ears  as 
well  as  a  better  man." 

"  I  hope  your  life  will  not  be  cropped  in  its 
bloom,  Lance ;  for  though  you  have  behaved 
coldly  to  me  of  late,  you  have  been  better  than 
others  who  have  avoided  me  altogether." 

"  1  behave  coldly ! — what  could  you  ex 
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have  become  the  friend  of  the 
punumical  houad  Tympany,  who  has  declared, 
lo  his  vile  cant,  that  Lord  Layton  is  a  soul-slayer 
and  body-alayer,  a  man  of  sin,  and  a  child  of 
perdition,  and  the  devil  only  knows  what  not." 
1  hsten  to  such  language ! — I  the  friend  of 
hypocritical  knave  Tympany  !  "  exclaimed 
Julian.  "  Now,  by  the  black  fiend,  Lancelot, 
1  held  your  former  neglect  both  unkind  and 
angntelixl ;  but  I  esteem  framing  a  falsehood 
to  excuse  it  deserving  of  my  utter  scorn  and 
hate." 

"A  falsehood!  "  repeated  Lancelot.  "  Do  you 
mmo  to  uphold  that  you  have  not  been  seen  in  his 
rebellious  conventicle  ;  sighing,  and  groaning,  and 
turning  up  the  whites  of  your  eyes  in  approbation 

Pof  his  foul-mouthed  abuse  of  kings  and  bishops, 
•iid  ihose  he  calls  malignant,  delinquent,  mur- 
Iderous  noblemen,  among  whom  he  named  Lord 
Luylon  as  the  chief?  His  Lordship  despised  tlie 
villain's  insinuations  ;  but  had  he  taken  my  ad- 
vice, be  would  have  laid  hold  of  the  railing 
knave  and  nailed  bis  ears  to  his  tub." 

"  I  at  his  holdings-forth  ! "  exclaimed  Julian. 
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"  Lance,  thou  hast  either  forged  this  tale,  or  thou 
hast  been  grossly  imposed  upon."  I 

"Impossible,  mother!  I  have  spoken  witii 
those  who  have  seen  you  at  the  base  mongrel's 
tub- bouse.  Yet  Lord  Lay  ton  has  consented  to 
overlook  even  all  the  reports  you  have  assisted  to 
spread  to  his  disadvantage ;  for  he  says  he  knows 
he  has  injured  you,  and  that  human  nature  willj 
seek  revenge." 

"  I  have  yet  sought  none  upon  him,"  said  Ju- 
lian. "  If  I  had,  I  needed  not  the  ministry  of  t 
besotted  babbler  like  Tympany."  ^d 

"  Well,   mother ;  I   will  not  dispute  the  point  ™ 
with  you ;  I  have  come  to  talk  of  other  matters. 
Lord  Layton  is,  as  I  said,  going  to  the  wars,  and 
mayhap  be  may  not  come  back  again." 

"  If  he  come  not  back,  I  care  not ;  what  ia 
he  to  me  ?  "  aaid  Julian. 

"  Nay,    that   is    ungrateful/'    said    Lancelot  ;| 
"  but  hear  me  out.     As  he  wishes  to  do  all  in 
his  power  for  you  and  Madam  Marian,    he  ha 
sent  you  this  parcel  of  gold  to  support  you,  in  ca 
he  should  be  slain." 

"  Gold  !  what  need  I  of  his  gold  ?  "  said  Ju- 
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lian.     "  Let  him  send  back  my  daughter's  guod 
name." 

"  He  would  have  settled  a  yearly  sum  upon 
you,  had  he  had  time,"  continued  Lancelot ; 
"  and  he  wdl  do  so  yet,  if  he  return  alive.  This 
be  leaves  you  merely  in  case  he  should  be  cut  off 
suddenly,  before  he  is  able  to  fulfil  his  purpose." 

"  Well,  I  will  take  it,"  said  Julian  after  a  pause, 
during  which  she  reflected  that  if  she  appeared  to 
possess  money  without  being  able  to  say  from 
whom  she  had  received  it,  it  might  lead  to  a 
luspicion  that  she  acquired  it  by  unlawful  means  ; 
"  I  will  take  it ;  but  what  shall  I  do  with  such  a 
treasure  ?  Why,  here  are  more  than  two  hundred 
pur  ryals." 

Two  hundred  and  fifty,  justly  counted,  mo- 
ther. My  Lord  would  have  sent  you  more,  but 
that  be  is  obhged  to  carry  all  his  ready  money 
th  him.  to  meet  the  expenses  of  his  company  at 
Shrewsbury ;  and,  in  plain  truth,  he  could  not 
spare  more  without  the  knowledge  of  my  Lady." 

"  Oh  1  then  this  is  done  without  her  permis- 
sion," said  Julian ;  "  why,  what  a  slave  is  this 
Loni  of  yours !     He  has  married  a  rich  wife  to 
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good  Lance.  Those  who  die  in  youth  are  blessed, 
even  if  increase  of  years  did  not  bring  increase  of 
troubles  and  sorrows.  They  die  before  their 
minds  are  deadened  end  their  hearts  hardened 
by  age." 

"My  sorrow,  mother,  is  not  for  myself:  my 
Lord  goes  to  the  wars  like  one  determined  never 
to  come  back  again." 

"  Ha !  is  he,  too,  sick  of  life  ?"  exclaimed  Julian. 
"  Has  he  tasted  of  the  bitter  cup  whereof  be  has 
made  me  drink  so  deeply?  By  my  soul,  you  have 
rejoiced  me  with  the  news.  I  did  think  his  fever, 
like  his  passions,  was  but  momentary,  and  that  he 
would  regain  his  peace  of  mind  when  he  had  re- 
covered his  health.  May  he  live  as  long,  and 
as  miserable  as  myself!" 

"  Mother,  mother,"  said  Lancelot,  "  fiare  yo 
well !    I   will  listen   no  longer  to   your   wicked 
Rpceches.     If  my  Lord  has  gone  wrong,  hia  wrong 
doings  have  brought  their  punishment  nlong  with 
them, — that  you  will  not  deny  ;    and  you  should 
rather  pray  Heaven  to  forgive  than  to  torment 
repentant  sinner.      You  would   have  thought  b^ 
yourself,  before  you  hearkened  to  the   pestilent 
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yelping  of  that  heretical  traitor  Tympany ;    but 
fare  you  well,  mother." 
^k    "  Farewell,"  said  Julian.     "  Farewell,  thou  wit- 
Biess  loon,"  she  added,  when  Lancelot  was  gone. 
■^*'  Whoever  hath  told  thee  I  was  seen  at  the  con- 
venticle of  the  hypocritical  villain  Tympany,  hath 
either  lied  basely,  or  hath  been  imposed  upon  by 
■ome  devilish  delusion.     It  is  like  the  tncks  of  the 
joggling  fiend,  who  would  cut  off  every  refuge 
from  those  who  have  given  him  power  over  them, 
by  destroymg  their  character,  and  thus  expelling 

I  them  from  the  society  of  the  virtuous.  Well, — I 
did  yield  myself  up  to  him  deliberately  :  I  must 
JSbu  all  the  ills  to  which  mine  own  act  has  sub- 
jected me  ;  for  1  have  it  not  in  my  power  to  repent 
and  forego  my  purposed  vengeance  on  the  haughty 
«hc-t3^ntof  Lyndwood.  Curses  on  her!  she  shall 
know  torments,  if  this  world  can  furnish  them." 

Tlie  departure  of  Lord  Lay  ton  from  Lyndwood 
•eemed  to  be  the  signal  for  a  general  confusion. 
He  bad  scarcely  set  forth,  when  every  symptom  of 
di&tarb«nce  began  to  msmifest  itself  throughout  the 
neighbourhood  he  had  quitted.  Ad  empty  fanatic, 
oamed  Tympany,   had    hitherto    been  the  only 
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sectary  who  bad  disturbed  the  slumbers  of  the 
Reverend  Doctor  Doze,  the  rector  of  the  parish ; 
and  be  had  been  but  little  followed.     But  now 
whole  swarms  of  preachers  arose,  every  one  of 
whom,  like  a  hungry  wolf,  carried  off  some  of  th« 
flock  of  the  worthy  incumbent ;  which  was,  at  last,  ^ 
reduced  to  none  but  the  servants  of  Lady  Lynd-  ™ 
wood,  and  one  or  two  precise  and  ancient  matrons, 
who  seemed  to  take  a  pleasure  in  adhering  to  the 
Church  of  England,  because  it  was  the  church  of 
Lady   Lay  ton,   the  richest  woman  in   the  whole 
hundred,  and  perhaps  in  the  whole  county.     But 
this  disorder  was  not  confined  to  wordy  disputes  n 
alone.     Conscientious  tenants  began  to  scruple  at  ^^ 
paying  rents  to  unbelieving  landlords,  or  tithes  to 
the  **  dumb  dog,"  as  they  politely  styled  the  par-      , 
son ;  and,  in  support   of  these   refusals,    parlia»^| 
inentary  commissioners  and   agents  promulgated 
every  where  '  votes,'  or  orders  of  both  Houses,  ^B 
i-equiring  all  persons  to  contribute  to  the  charge 
of  the   commonwealth,    and    declaring   such    as 
assisted  the  opposite  party  malignants  and  delin* 
quents,  which  was  equivalent  to  depriving  them  of 
the  protection  of  the  laws,  and  marking  them  oat 
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as  objects  of  pillage  to  erery  canting  ruffian  who 
lacked  a  purse.  The  confusion,  indeed,  which 
had  been  for  6ome  time  spreading  itself  through- 
out the  kingdom,  was  now  arrived  at  an  alarming 
beigfat.  The  misguided  Charles  and  liis  parlia- 
ment had  come  to  an  open  rupture  ;  and  though 
the  King,  by  the  persuasion  of  his  counsellors,  had 
made  overtures  of  reconciliation,  the  insolent  and 
revengeful  fanatics  had  rejected  them  with  scorn 
and  menace.  But  menace  was  not  the  only 
method   by    which   the    parliament  endeavoured 

rto  compel  its  opponents  to  submit  to  its  tyrannical 
dictation.  All  the  prisons  were  filled  with  crosvds 
of  persons  of  quaUty,  and  especially  of  property  ; 
and  numbers  were  even  confined  between  the 
decks  of  the  ships  in  the  river,  as  notorious  malig- 
nants,  and  enemies  to  the  state;  and  it  need 
scarcely  be  said  that  the  possessions  of  these  pri- 
aooers  were  confiscated  to  the  use  of  their  oppres- 
sors. Nor  did  the  parliamentary  autocrats  confine 
their  proscriptions  to  such  as  were  confessedly 
^Pfavourers  of  the  royal  party.  Whoever  forebore 
to  come  forward  with  his  wealth,  to  aid  them  in 
their  rebellious   projects,   was   considered  as  nu 
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eoemy,  and  Uie  least  dissent  to  their  proceed  iagi 
was  held  as  a  declaration  in  favour  of  their  adver- 
saries.  Estates  and  other  property  were  seques- 
trated without  mercy  ;  the  houses  of  the  nobilit]fl 
and  the  affluent  of  all  degrees  were  plundered  by  ' 
the  rabble  soldiery  ;  and  the  utmost  insult  and 
injustice  were  practised  upon  the  persons  of  the 
royalists,  especially  upon  those  of  rank,  both  in 
the  church  and  the  state.  War  now  commenced 
with  all  the  bitterness  of  civil  discord  ;  each  side 
began  a  levy  of  troops  ;  but  while  the  parliament, 
from  having  abundance  of  money  and  large  ma- 
gazines of  arms  at  its  command,  readily  equipped 
an  army,  the  King,  divested  both  of  a  treasury 
and  military  stores,  was,  for  a  long  time,  unable  to 
collect  a  sufficient  number  of  followers  to  form  a 
guard  for  himself,  or  a  defence  for  the  Royal 
Standard  which  he  set  up  at  Nottingham. 

At  length,  however,  his  friends,  incensed  agamst 
the  parliament  for  refusing  to  come  to  terms  of 
accommodation,  and  perceiving  the  nature  of  the 
despotism  which  the  members  wished  to  establish, 
began  to  rally  round  their  Sovereign ;  and  while 
the  universities  furnished  their  plate,  the  Catho- 
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lies  a  sum  of  money,  and  the  well-afFected  in 
general  a  few  small  subsidies  of  various  kinds, 
towards  the  support  of  an  army,  the  nobles  and 
gentry  collected  followers  at  their  own  expense, 
and  assembled  in  a  body,  not  however  exceeding 
eight  thousand,  at  Shrewsbury,  whither  the  King 
had  removed  his  head-quarters. 

It  WHS  at  this  period  that  Lord  Laytoa,  filled 

with  loyalty  and  emulation,  hastened  to  imitate 

^Khe  generous  conduct  of  the  class   to  which  he 

^ktonged  ;  and  having  formed  as  many  of  his  own 

^adherents   and  those  of  his  family,  as  he  could 

perauade  to  take  the  field  with  him,  into  a  small 

troop,  hastened  to  join  the  royal  armament. 

Such  was  the  state  of  pubhc  affairs  which  had 
induced  the  noble  owner  of  Lyndwood  to  risk  his 
person  and  fortune  on  the  chances  of  war ;  and 
such  were  the  disturbances  which  had  extended 
thdr  effects  even  to  the  obscure  and  humble  cot- 
tage in  every  part  of  England,  when  Julian  Grey 
waa  sitting  one  evening,  shortly  after  the  last  visit 
of  her  friend  Lance,  ruminating  on  the  conversa- 
tioo  which  had  passed  between  herself  and  a 
person  who  had  just  made  her  what  he  termed  a 
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spiritual  call.  This  was  Master  Tympany,  thfl 
self-elected  preacher  of  the  village  of  Lyndwood, 
who,  according  to  his  own  statement,  had  b«en  led 
by  the  inward  light  of  his  Spirit  to  apply  himse 
to  her  salvation,  from  the  stinking  pool  of  prelacy 
in  which  she  had  long  paddled  ;  though  he  assured 
iicrshe  was  a  babe  of  grace,  and  that  if  she  would 
stretch  out  her  hand  to  him,  he  would  pull  her 
out  of  the  slime-pit  of  episcopal  corruption  in 
which  she  was  now  sunk  nearly  up  to  her  shoui 
rJers,  One  certain  leap  towards  the  land  o{ 
regeneration,  he  said,  would  be  to  sell  all  she  had 
and  give  it  to  the  parliament,  in  order  to  aid  it  in 
pstablishing  a  rule  of  righteousness  throughout  the 
land  :  and  he  hinted  that  if  she  retained  any  of 
the  gold,  from  which  she  had  so  unexpectedly 
paid  Lady  Lay  ton's  steward  the  arrears  of  her 
rent,  she  could  not  do  better  than  hand  it  over  to 
him  immediately,  as  the  first-fruits  of  her  co- 
operation with  the  workings  of  the  Spirit. 

To  this  exhoitation  Julian  had  given  such  a 
reply,  that  each  particular  hair  of  Master  Tym- 
pany's cropped  poll  had  stood  on  end,  like  bristles 
on  the  back  of  an  angry  hog,  and  he  had  departed, 
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iafbrming  her,  in  very  evil  terms,  that  fixe  and 
brimstooe  would  be  the  least  of  her  torments  in 
the  other  world,  after  she  bad  been  hanged  for  a 
thief  in  this  ;  and  he  uttered  this  latter  part  of  his 
fnrcwell  in  the  form  of  a  prophecy,  with  the  gift  of 
which  he  declared  himself  endowed. 

Julian's  reflections  on  the  object  of  this  visit, 
which  she  was  not  simple  enough  to  believe  origi- 
nated in  Master  Tympany's  desire  to  save  her  from 
what  he  called  the  abominations  of  prelacy,  were 
interrupled  by  the  entrance  of  Alice  Duke,  who 
o|*ned  the  door  of  the  cottage  not  long  after  the 
^odiy  preacher  had  closed  it. 

"  And  what  did  the  croaking  scarecrow  want?  " 
said  the  beldam,  mocking  the  tone  of  the  man  she 
inquired  after. 

"  1  know  not,  unless  he  came  to  threaten  me 
wilii  evils  which  I  am  already  heir  to,"  repbcd 
Julian. 

"Some  mischief!"  exclaimed  Alice.  "I  saw 
htm  talking  to  the  steward  in  the  wood,  before  he 
came  in.  Dost  know,  wench,  they  are  great 
fheods  on  the  sly,  though  they  never  speak,  to  be 
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"  I  know  nothing  of  them  ;  nor  do  I  care  aught 
about  them,"  said  Julian.  "  I  take  no  interest  in 
their  friendships,  nor  in  their  enmities." 

"  Fie,  wench  !  you  seem  to  have  lost  all  hope, 
and  all  heart,"  exclaimed  Alice.  "Thou  art 
scarce  fit  to  be  one  of  our  party.  Shouldst  bid 
defiance  to  the  world  and  to  sorrow,  and  enjoy 
your  heart's  content  while  thou  canst  have  all  thy 
wishes  ?  Thou  art  but  a  timorous  spirit,  after  all, 
Julian.  Shouldst  imitate  my  gossip  Joan  Smith, 
who  is  just  as  eager  for  pleasure,  and  as  careless 
of  what 's  to  come,  as  though  her  sand  had  not 
nearly  run  to  the  latest  grains  ?  " 

"  How  mean  you?  "  inquired  Julian. 

"  Mean  ?  "  repeated  Alice  ;  "  why,  1  mean  thai 
her  agreement  with  Robin  hath  nearly  come  to  an 
end,  and  her  body  and  life  must  part.  Her  deed 
ran  for  twenty  years  :  I  think  more  than  nineteen 
and  three  quarters  of  them  are  gone." 

"  And  is  there  no  reprieve — no  eluding  the 
penalty?"  said  Julian. 

"  None,  lass,  none,"  said  Alice.  "  He  must 
get  up  betimes  that  would  cheat  Bully  Robin, 
when  once  the  bond  is  signed.     Old  Hook,  the 


i^ 


JCLUy    GR£r. 


183 


lan'j'cr  of  Clawton,  thought  he  should  be  able  to 
oulwit  him  ;  and  when  he  sold  himself  to  him,  he 
ilnw  the  deed  himself,  and  left,  as  he  used  to 
brag,  twenty  flaws  in  the  indenture  ;  but  Robin 
WIS  too  many  for  him  at  last,  and  he  was  hanged 
for  altering  a  will  the  very  day  his  twenty  years 
were  out." 

"  An  awful  termination  !"  said  Julian,  thought- 

fuily. 

"  Pish,  lass  !  what  is  the  use  of  thinking  of  it  ?" 

'eaid  Alice.     "Why,  we  must  all  die  one  day; 

and  if  our  life  be  fixed  to  twenty  years,  we  have 

'  our  will  for  twenty  years.      How  many  thousands 

are  there  who  will  not  live  half  so  long,  and  who 

!  will  yet  pass  their  lives  in  beggary  and  slavery! 

,  —think  0'  that !" 

*•  And  when  say   you   Joan   Smitli's  day  will 
arrive  ?  "  inquired  Julian. 

"  Ha,  lass !  what !  dost  doubt  the  truth  of  what 
fty?"  exclaimed  Alice — "Well!  shalt  see  the 
proof  shortly.  Her  time  will  come  within  four 
months,  though  I  know  not  the  day." 

'•  Poor  wretch  ! — 1  pity  her  I "  said  Julian. 
"Pity  her!    for  what?"  exclaimed  Alice.     "I 
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slie  is  the  most  cruel,  blood- 
thirstiest  hag  that  ever  broke  the  world's  bread. 
She  doth  bring  disgrace  on  our  mystery,  by  1 
wicked,  wanton  brutahty." 

"  We  are  all  cruel, — all  murderers  !  "  said  Jij 
lian,  sadly. 

"  Ay  ;  but  we  only  kill  our  enemies,  look  you," 
replied  Alice.      "  Joan  would  kill  a  stranger  who 
had  never  injured  her,  just  for  the  sake  of  seeil 
blood  flow.      But  come,  wench,  pluck  up  thii 
heart ;  thou  needest  not  be  cruel.     Get  thee  out? 
look  to  thy  cow,  and  dress  thy  garden,  as  thou  wert 

ont  to  do ;  people  do  already  talk  concerning 
thee ;  and  if  thou  dost  follow  this  manner  of  life, 
thou  wilt  have  all  the  curious  gossips  in  the  hun- 
dred inquiring  of  each  other  how  thou  dost  get 
thy  bread,  and  setting  it  down,  for  certain,  th| 
thou  be  'st  one  of  Robin's  chicks." 

"What  care  I  for  the  prate  of  silly  farmer6_ 

ives?"  said  Julian. 

"  Nay ;  but  you  do  not  consider  what  boasting 

you  will  put  into  the  mouth  of  the  proud  Lady," 

said   Alice.     "  She   will  say  that  you  durst  nut 

how  yourself,  for  fear  of  offending  her  eyes." 
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•^Dosl  thou  tliink  so,  Alice  ? "  exclaimed  Ju- 
lian. 

"  Do  I  think  so  ?  "  repeated  Alice  ;  "  is  it  not 
already  tlie  talk  of  the  village,  that  though  you 
dared  my  Lady  when  dhe  came  to  your  house,  you 
lack  boldness  to  appear  in  the  park,  for  all  Lord 
Layton  gave  you  leave  ?  Her  lickspittle,  Decimal, 
hath  been  heard  to  say  so." 

"I  will  disprove  the  falsehood,"  exclaimed  Ju- 
lian. "  I  will  go  about,  as  I  was  wont,  if  it  be  but 
to  spite  the  insolent  woman." 

"  Ha,  now  thou  bearest  a  royal   mind  ! "  said 

lice.     "  About  it,  wench  ; — do  not  let  a  good 
design  grow  cold." 

From  that  moment  Julian  began  to  resume 
her  former  habits,  or,  at  least,  all  of  them  which 
might  bring  her  into  contact  with  Lady  Layton. 
he  again  collected  wood  in  the  park — a  labour  she 
had  never  undertaken  since  the  day  on  which  she 
first  encountered  the  stranger  ;  and,  as  if  resolved 

employ  her  privilege  to  the  utmost,  she  never 
failed  to  make  up  her  burthens  in  the  copses 
nearest  the  house,  and  to  cross  the  paths  that  led 
to  It  w  hen  she  was  conveying  them  homewards. 
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She  had  been  engased  in  this  manner 
several  hours  on  the  sixth  day  after  the  deparliire 
of  Lancelot,  and  she  was  just  about  to  enter  the 
little  wood  in  which  stood  Jocelyn's  oak,  on  be^H 
return,  when  she  perceived,  through  the  trees. ^ 
several  persons  advancing  in  the  contrary  direction, 
among  whom,  as  they  approached,  she  distin- 
guished some  of  Lord  Layton's  servants,  together 
with  the  steward  Decimal.  The  first  feeling  of 
Julian  had  been  to  stand  aside,  to  enable  this 
group  to  pass  her  without  inconvenience ;  but  the 
appearance  of  Decimal  wrought  a  change  in  he 
intention,  and,  drawing  herself  up,  she  continued^ 
her  course  along  the  centre  of  tlie  narrow  pathway. 
It  was  not,  however,  the  intention  of  tlie  opposite 
party  that  she  should  pursue  her  route  unaK>- 
lested. 
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"  Here  is  the  very  hag,"  exclaimed  Decimal,  as 
he  approached  close  to  her.  "  Seize  her,  good 
lads  ;  lay  hands  on  her;  let  her  not  "scape." 

"  By  what   authority   do  you  dare  touch  me,      i 
fellows?  "  said  Julian,  as  three  of  the  steward 'a^ 
followers  hastily  executed  his  commands.     "  Vou 
know  I  have  your  master's  leave  to  gather  wood 
upon  his  grounds." 
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"  Yea,  good  madam ;  bat  you  had  no  leave  to 
be  the  accomplice  of  the  thieves  who  robbed  my 
boose,"  exclaimed  Decimal.  "  My  strong  box 
hath  been  broken  open,  and  a  thousand  pounds 
Itken  away.  Be  quick  with  her,  good  knaves ; 
dng  her  before  my  Lady." 

"  How  dare  you  accuse  me  of  being  concerned 
with  those  who  have  robbed  you  ?  "  exclaimed 
Julian.  "  Lawrence  Decimal,  you  shall  answer 
tbb." 

"  I  will  answer  it,  you  cozening  queen ;  I  will 
answer  it,"  replied  the  steward.  "  Dost  thou  see 
this  purse  V  he  continued,  exhibiting  that  which 
Lancelot  had  given  her ;  "  I  will  swear  it  is  the 
identical  purse  which  I  lost ;  and  this  purse  I  dis- 
covered concealed  beneath  your  floor ;  I  have  wit- 
nesses to  prove  it." 
"  That  purse  is  mine,"  said  Julian. 
"  Ay,  you  found  it,  doubtless,  as  every  other 
thief  does,"  exclaimed  Decimal  with  a  sneer. 
"  Away  with  her.  Sirs  !  I  will  go  before,  and  tell 
my  Lady  what  we  have  done." 

"  I  will  resist  such  unlawful  violence,"  said 
Julian.     But  resistance  was  vain ;  the  three  serv- 
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ing-m^n  who  already  held  her  saddenly  lifled  be 
from  the  earth,  and  bore  her  along  in  their  ar 
towards  the    mansion,   notwithstanding    all 
opposition  she  could  make ;  while  Decimal, 
having  repeatedly  charged  them  to  keep  her  I 
hastened  on  before  them  to  the  presence  of 
mistress. 

A  very  short  time  sufficed  to  convey  the  prieond 
to  the  Towers  of  Lj-ndwood,  and  she  was  imn 
ately  hurried  into  tlie  great  hall,  which  was  stifl 
used  as  a  dining-room.     Here  she  found 
Layton  seated  in  a  chair  of  state  at  the  upper 
of  a  large  oaken  table,  which  had  witnessed  bod 
the  soienm  array  of  baronial  feasting  and  the  light 
revelry  of  the  then  modern  carousal. 

Around  her  Ladyship  were  placed  her  maiden 
and  thei'e  was  an  air  of  preparation  visible  in  U 
whole  appearance,  which  convinced  Dame  Julia 
that  her  arrest  had  been  planned,  and  that  Decimt 
was  but  the  instrument  to  execute  the  pre-det 
mined  vengeance  of  his  mistress ;  and  the  vti 
first  words  of  the  Lady  confirmed  her  in  this  opinie 

"  So,  mistress,"  she  exclaimed,  as  soon  as  i 
saw  the  prisoner,  and  before  any  charge  had 
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made ;  "  so,  dame,  if  that  be  your  style  and  title, 
you  are  convicted  of  robbery — of  housebreaking. 
Von  must  needs  talk  of  your  independence,  must 

l|Dn }  Independence  is  easily  acquired,  if  it  be 
obtained  by  plundering  an  honest  man  of  the  fruits 
of  a  long  life  of  industry." 

"  Madam,"  said  Julian,  "  I  am  not  convicted  of 
any  crime.  I  have  been  robbed ;  and  I  am  now 
made  a  prisoner  contrary  to  all  law  and  justice. 
I  demand  to  know  on  what  pretence  ray  house 
has  been  forcibly  entered,  and  why  I  am  brought 
bete  as  a  criminal?" 

"  Do  you  contradict  me,  beldam  ?"  exclaimed 
the  Lady — "  Do  you  utter  your  treasonable,  puri- 
tanical doctrines  in  this  presence  ?  We  shall  make 
you  preach  from  another  text,  madam,  before  we 
have  done  with  you.  Are  you  willing  to  confess 
the  robbery  ?" 
.'*  Before  you  ask  me  any  questions,  tell  me  by 

Bhat  authority  you  dare  order  me  to  be  brought 

■before  you  as  a  criminal .'"  said  Julian.  "  Do  you 
£u>cy,  Lady  Laj-too,  that  I,  who  have  lived  so  long 

Pn  the  world,  have  been  so  incurious  an  observer, 
as  to  be  ignorant  that  none  but  a  man  holding  the 
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King's  commission  has  a  ngbt  to  do  as  you 
done,  and  are  now  doing  ?" 

"  Ha !   do  you  insult  ine  in  my  own  bouse, 
harridan  ?"  exclaimed  Lady  Layton. 

"  I  insult  you  not ;  I  demand  justice,  and  justice 
I  will  have,  both  of  you  and  of  your  bireling^^B 
yonder,  who  already  trembles  at  the  danger  he  has  ^^ 
incurred  in  my  unlawful  detention." 

"  Please  your  Ladyship,"  said  Decimal,  "  we 
certainly  cannot  examine  and  commit  this  rile 
woman ;  but  we  may  detain  her  till  she  is  ex* 
amined  by  a  Justice — that  I  will  mamtain  at  m 
peril." 

"  Away  with  the  insolent  old  witch  to  Jocelyn'i 
cell,  then,"  exclaimed  the  Lady ;  "  and  fail  not  to 
request  Master  Justice  Spoonbill  to  make  a  visit 
here  to-morrow,  to  examine  her ;  meanwhile  we 
will  try  what  effect  bread  and  water,  and  a  hard 
bed,  will  have  upon  her  rebellious  spirit — she 
shall  learn  that  I  am  not  to  be  outraged  with 
impunity." 

"Madam,"  said  Julian,  "for  myself  I  would 
scorn  to  ask  that,  as  a  favour,  which  I  koow  to  be 
my  nght,  and  would  perish  rather  than  be  under 
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the  shadow  of  an  obligation   to  you ;    but  toy 

daughter  will  die  if  she  have  not  that  attention 
■which    her   penlous   state  requires;  and   for  her 

take  I  entreat  that  my  examination  may  not  be 

delayed." 

"  For  her  sake ! "  exclaimed  the  Lady,  reddening 

with  anger.     "  Do  you  dare  insult  me  with  the 

name  of    the    minion?     Shall    I    give  needless 
Btrouble  to  Master  Spoonbill,  for  the  sake  of  a 

shameless  harlot  whom  you  have  placed  on  the 

I  verge  of  my  own  park,  merely  to  exasperate  my 
feelings? — Let  the  wanton  perish." 
"  As  you  are  a  woman,  and  hope  to  be  a 
mother,  have  pity  on  her  miserable  infant." 
"What  care  I  for  the  beggar's  brat?"  ex- 
claimed the  Lady.  "  Is  it  my  duty,  think  you, 
(to  be  a  nursing  mother  to  all  the  mis-begotten 
bantlings  in  the  parish  ?  Is  there  not  a  method, 
Decimal,  of  removing  illegitimate  children  to  the 
place  in  which  they  were  bom  ?  " 

"  Ves,  please  your  Ladyship,  if  they  become 
chargeable  to  the  parish,  as  I  presume  this  one 
will,"  said  Decimal. 

"  Well ; — we  will  take   order  about  the  cub, 
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iiistanlly,"  said  the  Lady.  •'  Do  you  see  the 
ancient  vixen  shut  up  in  a  dungeon  till  ISIaster 
Spoonbill  come  to-morrow." 

"Woman!"  exclaimed  Julian,  bitterly,  "you 
may  tyrannise  over  me  for  a  short  while,  but 
I  defy  you  to  do  your  worst  with  me  ;  for,  so  help 
me  all  the  fiends,  I  will  do  my  worst  with  you! 
And  thou,  sir  knave,"  she  continued,  addressing. 
Decimal,  "  fear  my  vengeance  too ;  and  not  auob 
alone, — remember  that  the  infant  you  talk  of 
moving  as  a  pauper  is  your  master's  son." 

"  Every  strumpet  lays  her  bastard  at  the  door 
of  her  richest  dupe,"  exclaimed  the  Lady.  "  De- 
cimal shall  obey  my  bidding." 

"  And,  Madam,"  said   Decimal,    "  when  woi 
shipful    Master    Spoonbill    comes,    pray   do   not 
forget  that  she  has  threatened  your  life  ; — I  will 
bear  witness  to  her  words," 

"I  despise  her  threats  ; — away  with  the  hag! 
replied  the   Lady  ;  "  once  more,   away  with  her, 
Sirs  ! " 

Several  of  the  rustics,  eager  to  obey  the  com- 
mands of  their  imperious  Lady,  or  to  earn  the  ale 
and  beef  with  which  they  expected  their  servici 
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to  be  rewarded,  immediately  seized  upon  Julian, 

and,  guided  by  Decimal,  liastily  bore  her  down  to 

Bihe  vaults  of  the  mansion :  and  so  anxious  were 

Btfaey  to  perform  the  office  they  had  undertaken, 

that  they   did  not  reflect,   till  they  had   arrived 

at  the  cell  which  had  been  selected  for  the  abode 

_  of  tite    prisoner,  that  this  gloomy  vault  was  re- 

R^rted  to  be  haunted  by  the  spirit  of  the  unhappy 

monk ;  who  is  said  to  have  chosen  it  as  the  scene 

of  bis  incantations,  whilst  he  resided  as  the  guest 

of  one  of  the  Lords  of  Lyndwood  Towers,  with 

■  >whom  he  practised  the  unhallowed  mysteries  of 

the  black  art. 

This  retreat,  which  was  known  traditionally 
througliout  the  neighbourhood  by  the  name  of 
Jocelyn's  cell,  was  an  arched  vault,  of  narrow 
BiMlimensions,  lying  far  beneath  the  surface  of  the 
earth,  and  was  inaccessible  to  the  air,  except 
through  the  crevices  of  its  small  door.  Daylight 
bad  never  penetrated  into  its  recesses  ;  and  the 
spider,  which  weaves  its  flimsy  snare  in  the 
gloomiest  cells,  and  even  in  the  tomb,  had  avoided 
its  murky  solitude  as  untenantable. 

By   the   light  of  a   torch,  which  one  of  the 
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domestics  carried,    Julian    perceived   that  no  fit" 
tempt  had  been  made  to   render  this  miserable 
abode  less  forlorn:  neither  a  seat,  nor  a  pallei< 
nor  even  a  truss  of  straw,  had  been  provided  for ' 
her  accommodation.     She  beheld,  as  she  looked  I 
round,   nothing  but   the   rough   masonry   of  ihe ' 
walls,  and  the  coarse  ribs  of  the  groined  arches 
which  spanned  the  roof ;  while,  beneath  her,  the 
floor  was  covered  with  that  fine  impalpable  duet] 
which  accumulates  so  thickly  in  confined  places  | 
long  undisturbed  by  the  approach   of  man.     A 
warm,    unwholesome  vapour  filled  this  neglected  I 
cell,  and  oppressed   the  breuthing  of  those  who 
entered  it ;    but   while   the   astonished    peasants ' 
gazed  in  amazement  at  a  place  so  long  celebrated 
in  the  legends  of  the  village,  but  which  none  of 
them,    or  even   their    progenitors,    had    beheld, 
.Tulian  stepped  forward  into  the  midst  of  it.  and, 
turning  round,  said  to  the  steward  with  a  firm  yet 
scornful  tone — "  Master  Decimal,  I  liave  already 
defied  you  to  do  your  worst,  and  I  see  you  have 
taken  me  at  my  word  ; — the  convicted  murderer  is  i 
not  coufined  in  such  a  cell  as  this." 

"  What !  mistress,  must  you  have  a  chamber  of  ' 
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aMe,  and  a  bed  of  do»7i  ?  "  exclaimed  Decimal. 
la  a  siotilar  accent.  "  Tell  me  what  you  have 
done  with  the  remainder  of  my  gold,  and  I  will 
laake  this  place  more  comfortable." 

"  Could  one  word  of  my  mouth  replace  the 
whole  of  your  treasure  in  your  chest,  I  would  nut 
speak  it,"  replied  Julian.     "  Begone  !" 

"  The  rack  should  force  it  from  you  if  you  had 
your  deserts,  you  hag!"  exclaimed  Decimal.  *' It  is 
a  disgrace  to  the  laws  of  England  that  torture  is 
aboli&hed,  or  only  used  for  the  conversion  of 
papists ;  and  that  such  a  proud  thief  as  you  should 
be  allowed  to  die  without  bemg  compelled  to  de- 
clare where  ebe  has  concealed  her  plunder.  Yet, 
if  we  may  not  apply  an  engine  to  your  joints,  we 
may  cramp  your  stomach  ;  note  that,  and  confess 
before  it  be  too  lute." 

"  I  have  already  bidden  you  do  your  worst,  old 
man,"  said  Juhan,  seating  herself  on  tlie  Hoorj — 
"  begone,  and  study  your  task." 

"  Then  I  leave  you  to  your  obstinacy,  huswife  ; 
your  pains  are  all  the  fruits  of  your  own  wilful- 
nees,"   replied    Decimal,    retiring,  and  carefully 
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closing  the  door,  which  was  provided  for  this 
purpose  with  strong  and  heavy  bars  of  iron. 
'  During  the  time  that  Julian  had  been  the  pri- 
soner of  Decimal,  and  in  the  presence  of  Lady 
Layton,  she  had  felt  her  spirit  supported  by  the 
excitement  her  situation  produced,  and  bad  nerer, 
for  an  instant,  entertained  a  feeling  of  uneasiness 
or  alarm ;  but  in  the  solitude  and  darkness  of  her 
dungeon  she  felt  that  painful  calm  which  takes 
place  in  the  soul  when  the  tempest  of  passion  has 
passed  away, — and  for  a  few  moments  she  gave 
herself  up  to  despair.  She  saw  herself  abandoned 
bv  every  living  being  who  could  afford  her  consoHH 
lation  or  protection ;  yet  this  would  have  made™ 
but  slight  impression  on  her  mind,  had  not  the 
thought  of  her  daughter,  now  deprived  of  the  cait|| 
and  tenderness  so  necessary  to  preserve  ber  life, 
burst  upon  her  recollection.  "  Earthly  friend  I 
have  none,"  exclaimed  Julian,  after  a  few  minutes 
spent  in  silent  and  bitter  meditation  ;  "  but  there 
was  one  who  is  not  of  the  earth,  who  promised 
obey  my  bidding — Barbazon  !" 

"  Here!"  answered  a  deep,  suppressed  voicei 
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raising  her  eyes,   she    perceived,    standing 

site  to  her,  the  figure  of  the  stranger  she  bad 

St  encountered    in   Jocelyn's  Wood,    rendered 

tible  in  the  intense  darkness  of  the  cell  by  a 

dull,  internal  glow,  as  if  his  body  were  formed  of 

metal  which  had  been  but  lately  heated  to  redness 

m  a  furnace. 

"  Barbazon,  canst  thou  deliver  me  from  this 
daDgeon,  and  from  the  persecution  of  my  ene- 
|mi«s?"  said  Julian. 

"  1  can,"  replied  the  fiend. 
'*  Then,  free   me  instantly ;    bear  me  to  my 
'  "Uoghter." 

"  Thou  shouldst  be  able  to  free  thyself.  I  did 
Kod  thee  an  unguent  which  would  have  enabled 
tliee  to  pass  through  walls  of  stone  and  bars  of 
■no,"  said  the  demon. 

'  "That  unguent, — I  have  left  it  I  know  not 
■Jieie.  Give  me  another  portion  of  it,"  said 
hlian. 

"  I  cannot   replace   it    till   that  I  have  given 
already  is  exhausted,"  said  the  fiend. 
"Ha!  then  fetch  it  instantly,"  exclaimed  Ju- 
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lian.  "  Dost  thou  demur,  spirit !  art  thou  not 
my  servant  for  twenty  years  ?" 

"  I  am,"  replied  Barbazon ;  "  bat  thou  shouldst 
have  used  my  ministry  before.  Were  I  to  convey 
thee  from  hence,  it  would  be  guessed  that  tbou 
art  in  league  with  me,  and  a  still  more  violent 
persecution  would  be  raised  against  thee." 

"  What  persecution  can  be  more  violent  than 
that  I  endure  1"  exclaimed  Julian ;  "  and  for  what 
purpose  have  I  given  myself  to  thee,  if  thoa  doat 
refuse  to  obey  me  ?  " 

"  I  can  and  will  protect  thee,  Julian,"  replied 
Barbazon.  "  By  to-morrow's  night  thoa  shalt  be 
free,  and  thy  character  entirely  cleared  from  the 
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"  I  will  have  patience,"  she  exclaimed,  at 
length ;  "  I  will  not  give  my  enemies  the  pleasure 
of  perceiving,  from  my  features,  the  misery  they 
have  inflicted  upon  me ;  and  yet  I  do  mistrust  this 
juggling  fiend.  Nothing  on  earth  can  set  me  at 
liberty  with  an  unstained  character,  but  the  dis- 
covery of  the  robber,  or  the  testimony  of  Lancelot ; 
and  who  shall  betray  the  thief?  Not  I ;  I  will  not 
confer  such  favour  on  the  steward.  I  mast  not  do 
it ;  my  very  knowledge  would  im]dy  that  I  am  an 
accomplice  in  the  robbery.  And  I  am  an  accom- 
plice!" continued  she,  starting  with  horror.  "  I 
was  present  when  the  deed  was  planned.  How 
am  I  sunk !  How  am  I  degraded  through  tlie  evil 
passions  of  this  woman !  I  will  have  vengeance — 
bitter  and  ample  vengeance,  if  it  be  really  in  the 
power  of  the  arch-fiend  to  grant  it ;  and  he  told  mc 
his  powers  of  mischief  were  unlimited." 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


I  will  not  hear  you  speak. 
Away  witli  her  1    Let  no  man  think  to  speak 
For  such  a  creature ;  for  slie  is  a  witch, 
A  poisoner,  and  a  traitor ! 

A  Kino  and  No  King. 


Tub  hours  rolled  slowly  over  the  head  of  Dame 
Jalian,  and,  according  to  her  calculation  of  the 
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the  light.  "  I  always  heard  that  you  had  re- 
ceived a  legal  education.  Master  Decimal,"  said 
•he  at  length,  with  a  contemptuous  smile ;  "  and 
I  used  to  suppose  that  you  had,  at  least,  swept  out 
the  oflSce  of  some  pettifogger  for  a  few  years  ;  but 
now  I  imagine  you  must  have  been  valet  to  some 
turnkey,  you  seem  so  well  acquainted  with  the 
manners  of  a  gaoler." 

^P  "  Not  so  well  acquainted  as  you  will  be,  you 
cozening  quean,  if  you  do  not  declare  where  you 
hare  hidden  my  money,"  exclaimed  Decimal. 
"  Confess,  woman,  confess,  and  I  will  forgive  you; 
I  will  speak  a  good  word  for  you  to  my  Lady ;  I 
will " 

B  "  Reserve  your  good  words  for  yourself,  Law- 
rence Decimal,"  said  Julian, haughtily  ;  "you  may 
perhaps  have  need  of  them  before  another  day  has 
closed.   Get  thee  gone,  slave  !  I  would  sleep." 

"  Vou  had  better  confess,  and  I  will  order  you 
down  a  bed  to  sleep  upon,  and  meat  and  wine  to 
support  you,"  said  Decimal. 

I  "  Away,  knave !  this  hard  floor  is  more  soft  to 
nie  titan  a  bed  of  down  furnished  by  a  wretch  I 
detest  so  much.     Thou  hast  injured  me,  Decimal, 
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and  I  rejoice  that  thy  churlish  nature  has  not  a^ 
lowed  thee  to  perfonn  one  single  act  of  kindness 
towards  me.  Hadst  thou  relented,  h^dst  thou 
wavered  never  bo  little,  thou  mightst  have  turned 
my  anger  aside  ;  now,  when  I  punish  thee,  I  shall 
feel  no  scruples  at  my  severity.  Not  one  single 
act  of  mercy  will  plead  for  thee  in  my  memory,' 
no,  not  one  word  of  compassion  have  I  to  recollect 
on  your  part. — Once  more,  away,  ill-omened 
hound ! " 

"  Act  of  kindness  !  "  muttered  Decimal,  as  he 
slowly  withdrew  ;  '*  why,  the  woman  must  be  de- 
ranged to  imagine  I  could  perform  an  act  of  kind- 
ness to  a  person  who  has  robbed  me  of  all  I  bold 
dear  on  earth.  '  Punish  me,'  saith  she !  If  ihe  ! 
escape  for  want  of  evidence,  though  I  trust  my 
purse  is  evidence  enough  to  convict  her,  I  will 
take  care  to  have  her  bound  to  keep  the  peace  m 
no  trifling  surety ;  and  if  she  cannot  find  good 
bondsmen,  as  I  trust  she  cannot,  she  may  lay  and 
rot  in  gaol  for  me.  That  is  the  only  act  of  kind- 
ness she  can  expect  from  Lawrence  Decimal," 

Notwithstanding  her  apprehensions  of  the  result  I 
of  the  examination  she  was  to  undergo,  her  in 
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patience  to  see  ber  daugliter,  and  her  want  of  all 
Uioae  little  comforts  which  hitherto  she  had  al- 
wmjB  enjoyed,  Juhan  slept  soundly  through  the 
night ;  and  when  she  awoke  on  the  following  day, 
tlie  found  herself,  if  not  refreshed  and  cheerful,  at 
least  not  more  weak  nor  melancholy  than  she  had 
—^  been  when  she  sunk  to  slumber. 
I  How  the  hours  passed  she  could  not  tell,  as  her 
B  celi  was  situated  so  far  below  the  inhabited  part 

■  of  the  mansion,  that  no  sound  could  reach  it;  yet 
H||ft  tuoment  appointed  for  a  painful  interview  al- 
ways appears  to  arrive  quickly,  or,  rather,  sud- 

■  denly.     Juhan,  when  she  heard  the  key  turn  in 
m  the  lock  of  her  dungeon,  imagined  that  her  gaoler 

wu  ^K>ut  to  bring  in  her  morning's  repast,  and 
ieil  astonished  when  she  was  ordered  to  arise  and 
at>pear  before  the  Justice,  who  was  in  haste  to 
despatch    her  examination,    as  dinner   would   be 

■  ready  in  half  an  hour. 
She  arose  accordingly,    and  accompanied   the 
parish-constable  (who  now  for  the  first  time  made 

■  bis  appearance,  with  some  half  dozen  volunteer 
I  MMStanta,)  to  the  private  parlour,  where,  lolling 

■  backwards  in  a  chair,  she  perceived  a  nian  of 
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great  height,  and  of  more  than  commensurate 
bulk,  dressed  in  a  rusty  suit  of  black,  and  holding 
an  eaormous  hunting-whip  in  bis  hand,  which 
seemed  to  indicate,  as  indeed  might  be  guessed 
from  other  evidences,  that  the  horse  which  bore 
this  worshipful  sou  of  Themis  was  similar  in  pro- 
portions to  his  rider.  At  a  table,  by  the  side  of 
this  giant  Justice,  was  placed,  as  if  by  way 
of  contrast  to  him,  a  little  bald-headed,  narrow- 
shouldered  man,  with  a  parcel  of  papers,  an  iok- 
stand,  and  some  other  official  insignia  before  him, 
showing  that  he.  was  to  perform  a  part  in  the  in- 
tended examination.  Lady  Layton,  attended  by 
her  maidens,  sat  apart  from  these  legal  authorities, 
and  near  to  one  of  the  windows ;  while  the  lower 
end  of  the  apartment  was  filled  with  the  servants 
of  the  establishment,  and  with  all  the  idle  or 
inquisitive  peasants  of  the  neighbourhood. 

The  business  was  commenced  by  Decimal,  who 
deposed  that  his  house  had  been  broken  into  and 
robbed  of  a  large  sum  of  money,  and  that,  m  con- 
sequence of  infonnation  he  had  received,  he  pro-        | 
ceeded  to  the  residence  of  the  Widow  Grey,  where,  ^H 
concealed  beneath    a    certain   f]ag«stone   in   the 
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floor  of  her  dwelling,  he  discovered  a  purse  which 
be  knew  to  be  his  own,  containing  two  hundred 
and  fifty  pieces  of  gold,  which  he  was  also  certain 
had  been  in  his  possession. 

••  A  clear  case  of  felony — noon-day  is  dark  to 
it,"  said  Master  Spoonbill,  blowing  like  a  whale, 
as  he  spoke.  "  What  has  the  woman  to  say, — eh  ? 
what  have  you  to  say.  Mistress, — eh  ?" 

"  I  say  die  gold  is  mine,  and  I  will  prove  my 
assertion  before  I  leave  this  room,"  said  Julian, 
Mgrily. 

"  Hey  ! — indeed  !  you  will  do  so  quickly,  then. 
Goody,"  replied  Spoonbill.  "  Master  Squill,  is  your 
mittimus  ready  ?" 

"  Ready  in  a  minute.  Sir."  muttered  Squill. 

*'  Is  there  no  justice,  no  mercy  for  the  poor  ?" 
said  Julian.  "  Must  I  be  confined  for  months  in 
a  common  gaol,  to  gratify  the  malice  of  yonder 
faasxi-kearted  woman  ?  what  will  become  of  my 
daughter  and  her  child  ? — they  will  perish  for  want 
of  my  care !" 

"  Have  you  obeyed  my  commands,  and  token 
o«vier  with  the  baggage  ?"  said  Lady  Layton  to 
Decimal,  while  she  cast  a  mahgnant  smile  upon 
the  prisoner. 
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'-"  Yes,  my  Lady,  we  have  rid  the  parish  of  her," 
!<aid  Decimal. 

"You  have!"  exclaimed  Julian.  "  llow  dared 
you  remove  my  child  and  her  infant  from  under 
my  roof? — where  hast  thou  placed  her,  monster  Jfj^ 

"  Your  roof?"  repeated  the  Lady,  scornfully. 

"  In  sooth,  I  know  not  where  she  hath  bestowed 
herself,"  said  the  steward.  "  She  mounted  her 
brat  upon  her  back,  and  began  her  travels,  like  a 
wild  Bess  of  Bedlam  as  she  is." 
M'"  Villain !"  exclaimed  Julian ;  "  that  boy  is  your 
master's  son, — you  shall  answer  this." 

"  I  will  answer  for  him,"  replied  the  Lady  ; 
"every  quean  hath  some  rich  or  noble  father  in 
her  eye  to  swear  her  brat  to." 

"So,  so;  come,  we  are  ready: — where  is  the 
constable,  to  take  chaise  of  the  prisoner  ?  where's 
the  constable  ?"  said  Spoonbill. 

*'  Here,  so  please  your  Worship,"  replied  the 
parish-officer ;  but  before  he  could  place  his  haod 
on  the  unhappy  old  woman,  the  bell  at  the  great 
gate  was  violently  rung,  and,  in  an  instant,  a  ser- 
vant ran  into  the  room,  crying  out  that  Lord 
Lay  ton  had  returned. 
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lain !    did  I  not  say  I  would  bring  forward 

my  proofs  before  I  lefl  this  room  !"   exclaimed 

Jaltan,  turning  fiercely  on  the  steward.    "  Oh,  my 

>rd,  you  are  come  in  good  time,"  continued  she, 

addressing  Lord   Layton,    who   at  that  moment 

I  entered  the  parlour,  leaning  on  Lancelot,  and 
looking  extremely  pale. 
What,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  is  the  meaning 
k»f  this  scene  ?"  exclaimed  Layton,  peevishly. 
"  Have  1  not  commanded  that  Julian  Grey  should 
be  treated  with  the  respect  due  to  her  years  and 

IJier  long  services  in  my  family  J" 
"Services,  indeed  !"  repeated  the  Lady,  "oh, 
yes,  she  has,  no  doubt,  been  extremely  serviceable. 
Lord  Layton.  But,  my  Lord,  her  services  must 
not  interrupt  the  course  of  justice.  It  is  proved 
that  this  respectable  matron  is  the  accomplice  of 
thieves  and  housebreakers.  Master  Decimal  hath 
been  robbed,  and  some  of  his  property  has  been 
discovered  concealed  in  the  residence  of  this  base 
I       old  woman." 

B  "  My  Lord,  and  you,  Lancelot,  do  you  know 
that  purse  ?"  exclaimed  Julian,  pointing  to  the 
silken  bag  which  lay  on  the  table. 


208 


TIIURLSTON    TALES. 


"  It  was  mine,"  said  Lord  Layton ;  "  1  ordered 
Lancelot  to  give  it  to  you,  with  two  hundred  and 
fifty  pieces  of  gold  which  it  contained," 

"  My  Lord,"  muttered  Decimal,  leaning  upon 
the  table  for  support — "  I, — 1  thought " 

"  Julian  Grey,  take  your  money  and  retire," 
said  Lord  Layton,  darting  a  glance  of  anger  around 
him,  yet  suppressing  any  open  display  of  his  feel- 
ings ; — "  Lancelot,  see  her  safely  to  her  cottage." 

"  Fare  ye  well,  gentles  all !"  said  Julian,  coo- 
temptuousiy  curtseying  to  her  late  judges  and 
accuser.  "  You  have  given  me  the  full  measure 
of  your  wrath  ;  I  will  mete  out  to  you  the  full 
measure  of  mine." 

Accompanied  by  Lancelot,  and  surrounded  by  a 
crowd  of  idle  spectators,  Julian  took  her  way 
towards  her  habitation.  From  her  companion  she 
learnt  that  his  master  had  been  wounded  m  a 
skirmish  that  had  taken  place  the  day  before,  near 
Worcester,  and  had  returned  to  his  residence,  to 
recover,  during  the  progress  of  some  negociations 
that  were  pending  between  the  King  and  the 
parliament.  Julian,  however,  had  no  relish  for 
conversation  :  a  presentiment,  or  rather  a  certainty. 
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of  evil,  grounded  on  the  assertions  of  Decimal, 
praued  heavily  on  her  heart,  and  she  hastened 
with  more  than  her  wonted  speed  to  her  abode. 

be  quickly  arrived  at  the  enclosure  which 
bounded  her  little  domain,  and  here  she  began  to 
perceive  marks  of  devastation.  The  gate  which 
bad  given  admittance  to  her  garden  was  broken, 
and  the  garden  itself  strewed  with  fragments  of 
furniture  and  apparel ;  the  windows  of  her  house 
were  demolished ;  and  when  she  pushed  open  the 
door,  and  entered  her  dwelling,  she  found  that  all 

ts  former  contents  were  either  gone  or  so  damaged 
as  to  be  utterly  unserviceable. 

"Who   hath    done   this?"    exclaimed   Julian, 
Rtly  ;  and  for  the  first  time,  during  her  mishaps, 
fflehng  her  eyes  moist  with  tears. 

"Who?"  repeated  Alice  Duke,  who  at  that 
linoment  made  her  appearance:  "who  but  the 
gentle  steward,  and  the  crew  that  he  brought  with 
him,  when  he  came  to  force  Marian  to  quit  her 
abode." 

^Marian  !^ — where  is  Marian  ?"  exclaimed  Julian. 

•tfWe  have  lodged  her  safely,"  said  Alice. 
'*Come  with  me,  wench  ;  I  will  take  thee  to  her." 
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Lance,"   said  Jul 


ian,  "you  see  this  ruin — I 
you  hear  liovv  it  hath  been  brought  about.  If  yo* j 
have  any  remembrance  of  past  kindness,  let  ; 
Lord  be  acquainted  with  it  " 

"  I  will,  80  help  nie  Heaven  !"  exclaimed  Lan- 
celot. "  I  will  not  see  you  trodden  down  by  the 
tyrant  Decimal,  or  bis  mistress  cither,  if  I  can 
help  it.  Let  the  worst  come,  (  can  but  be  turned 
away ;  and,  I  thank  God,  there  are  wars,  where  a 
clean  active  fellow  may  thrive.  I  doubt  whether 
I  was  meant  to  be  a  serving-man  all  my  life. 
Where  are  you  going  to  lead  Dame  Julian  ?" 

"  You  will  find  her  at  my  cottage  to-night»  if 
you  have  aught  to  say  to  her,"  replied  Alice  Duke: 
and,  after  some  further  conversation,  Lancelot  de« 
parted. 

Accompanied,  now,  only  by  Alice  Duke,  Joiis 
set  out  once  more  from  her  cottage ;  and  proceeding  1 
beyond  the  park,  over  the  ridge  behind  the  castle,; 
the  two  women  entered  the  wood  that  entirely] 
clothed  the  other  side  of  the  hill  and  extended  out 
from  its  base,  at  various  points,  into  the  morvss 
that  lay  beyond  it.  For  some  time  a  narrow  path 
conducted   them  through    the    darksome  forest. 
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winding  doim  its  shelviog  glades  with  scarcely 
perceptible  trace.  The  prospect  was  every  where 
shut  in  by  tall  trunks  and  wide-flung  branches, 
and  often  a  thickly  matted  canopy  of  boughs 
covered  their  route  to  u  long  distance;  and  at 
interrals  they  were  compelled  to  creep  through 
narrow  breaks  in  the  intricate  maze  of  underwood, 
ia  order  to  avoid  deep  gullies  KUed  with  stagnant 
water,  and  plashy  tracts  of  mossy  soil  overrun  with 
^kushes  and  aquatic  shrubs.  At  length  they 
^bmefgcd  from  this  wilderness,  on  the  edge  of  a 
lonely  and  silent  meer,  or  small  lake,  wbich  was 
p&rtly  buried   in   a  hollow  of  the    wooded  hill, 

•and  partly  stretched  out  into  the  swamp,  where 
Itsootline  was  loot  amongst  a  forest  of  flags,  reeds, 

and  willows. 
^^    Beyond  tlie  points  or  horns  of   the  bay,  if  it 
^■toay  be  so  called,  which  this  lake  occupied  in  the 
Haide  of  the  hill,  there  appeared  no  possibility  of 
^making  further  progress.     A  wide  and  desolate 

expanse  of  fenny  waste  displayed  impassable  bogs 
^pin  every  direction  but  tliat  by  which  the  wanderers 

had  approached  ;  and  here  I^'ature  herself  seemed 

to  slumber  amidst  oozy  pools  and  beds  of  rushes, 
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The  growth  and  wreck  of  endless  generatioDs  of 
flags,  sedges,  and  every  species  of  water-plant, 
bad  here  accumulated  for  ages ;  and  the  choked 
soil,  where  not  veiled  by  a  vivid  green  tunic  of 
living  herbage,  was  clad  in  a  ragged  and  decayed 
matwork  of  dead  weeds,  the  perished  crops  of 
former  years.  Groups  of  sallows  and  withies  ran 
straggling  between  lanes  of  dark,  stagnant  water, 
and  here  only  the  bittern  and  tiie  otter  loved  to 
dwell,  and  the  owl  and  the  bat  sought  their  prey. 
Yet,  in  the  midst  of  this  solitary  and  desolate  out- 
skirt,  there  was  an  inhabited,  though  scarce 
habitable,  abode.  Proceeding  along  the  margin 
of  the  lake,  Alice  Duke  led  the  wny,  and  conducted 
her  companion  to  a  slight  and  almost  sunken 
causeway,  which  stretched  out,  nearly  level  with 
the  surface  of  the  marsh,  into  a  thicket  of  aquatic 
shrubs  and  bulrushes,  till  it  terminated  at  a  small 
reedy  holm  or  bank,  raised  a  foot  or  two  above  the 
water.  Here,  at  one  extremity  of  the  islet,  Julian 
perceived  a  low  hovel  or  shed  composed  of  looee 
stones  and  sods,  and  roofed  with  bundles  of  flagv, 
tied  down  by  twisted  bands  or  ropes  of  the  same 
material.     A  window,  closed  only  by  a  piece  of 
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MUand  blanket,  appeared  on  one  side,  and  a 
cfaoBaey  formed  of  reeds,  set  upright  and  held 
togelber  in  tho  shape  of  a  rude  cone,  by  withies 
bent  into  hoops,  surmounted  one  of  the  gables. 
MoAs  and  pendant  weeds  grew  in  the  crevices  of 
the  walls,  and  grass  and  houseleek  on  the  roof; 
and  tlie  whole  wore  the  most  squalid  and  miserable 
Mrterior  that  Julian  had  ever  beheld  in  any  abode, 
however  wrett-hed.  As  she  gazed  at  it  with 
cttriMity,  yet  with  disgust,  and  at  the  same  time 
approached  it  with  her  associate,  she  saw  the 
ooroer  of  the  curtain,  that  shrouded  the  window, 
lifted  up,  and  a  face  scarcely  human  was  partly 
visible  at  the  opening.  She  recognised  in  it  the 
features  of  Joan  Smith  ;  and  following  Alice  round 
tke  end  of  the  building,  to  the  other  side,  she  was 
received  at  a  low  door  by  that  withered  beldam. 
The  usually  settled,  malignant  eye  of  the  hag 
•bowed  a  slight  sparkle  of  joy  as  she  exclaimed, 
"Ob,  is  it  you,  Alice,  and  you,  sister  Julian? — 
come  in,  gossips ;  I  did  not  expect  such  wel- 
come guests; — come  in,  quickly,  and  shut  the 
door." 

And   who   did   you   expect,  gossip   Joan  ? " 
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inquired  Alice,    os   soon  as  she  and  Julian   had 
passed  the  threshold  of  the  hovel. 

"Rambling   Ralph  Radford  hath    wasted   tbe 
gold  he  stole  from  Master  Decimal,  and  now  be 
wants  me  to  give  him  juice  of  ratsbane  to  pdsoni 
the  girl  you  wot  of,"  said  Joan. 

"  And  wilt  not  comply,  lass  ?"  said  Alice. 

"  Nay,  the  knave's  date  is  out ;  1  will  not  do  him 
the  pleasure,  now,"  said  Joan :   *'  he  shall  haog,i 
Alice,  before  another  month  ;  I  will  never  pardon 
him  the  scofl's  he  has  put  upon  me." 

"Ay,  let  him  hang:  he  hath  been  a  pestilent^ 
kibe  to  us  all,"  said  Alice.     "  Where  is  Marian  ?"] 

"Come  this  way,"  said  Joan,  stepping  fonvani 
and  conducting  her  visitors  behind  a  rude  curtain  | 
of  flag  matting,  that  hung  across  the  cabin,  and! 
divided  it  into  two  apartments.     "  See,  there  she 
sleeps  with  her  boy,"   continued  she,  pointing  td 
a  heap  of  straw  and  dried  leaves,  covered  with  a] 
tattered  horse-rug,  which  lay  iu  a  distant  comer 
of  her  den. 

"  Sleep  on,  Marian  ;  thou  art  happy  that  thou  \ 
canst  not  feel  thy  miseries,  my  girl,"  said  Julian,  * 
approaching  her. 
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"  \o;  but  you  can  feel  them  for  her — ay,  and 
revenge  them  for  her,  too,  unless  you  are  the  most 
galless,  pigeon-livered  woman  that  wears  a  hood," 
exclaimed  Joan. 

•'  Will  I  have  revenge  ? — Show  me  but  how  to 
obtain  it,"  said  Julian,  eagerly,  "  I  will  clutch  it, 
though  my  life  be  the  instant  forfeit." 

"  Done  ;  I  take  thee  at  thy  word,  sister,*'  cried 
Joan ;  "  thou  shait  begin  this  minute." 

As  Joan  spoke,  she  proceeded  to  a  little  niche 
in  the  wall,  which  was  closed  with  a  ragged  cur- 
tain, and  which  served  her  for  the  purpose  of  a 
closet.  Froui  this  she  produced  a  mass  of  white 
wax,  which  she  eyed  with  malicious  satisfaction. 

"  Here,"  she  said,  at  length, — "  here  is  that 
which  makes  me  even  with  the  proudest.  In  tliis 
little  piece  of  wax  is  wrapped  up  the  life  of  the 
greatest  of  them  all.    Come,  sisters,  let  us  begin." 

"  What  are  we  to  do  ? "  inquired  Julian. 

*'  We  must  shape  this  wax  into  the  figure  of  a 
woman,"  said  Joan.  "  I  will  make  the  arms ;  you, 
Alice,  shall  mould  the  legs ;  and  you,  Julian,  the 
body.  Conic,  sit  ye  down  and  begin  ;  I  shall  not 
rest  till  the  torments  of  this  proud  lady  are  set  on." 

"Nor  I,"  said  Alice — "but  let  us  sit  round 
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the  fire,  gossip ; — you  are  chill  and  damp  within , 
here." 

"  I  have  a  cup  of  Ralph's  rouser,  as  he  callait," 
said  Joan,  with  a  look  at  Alice :  "  be  comes  here, 
you  know,  when  he  is  hard-set." 

"  A  good  sculking-hole  for  any  cheat-gallows,'* 
said  Alice — "  1  think  I  've  known  you  seven 
years.  Mistress  Joan,"  continued  she,  advancic 
to  a  wide  fire-place,  in  which  some  embers  smoked 
on  the  ground,  and  proceeding  to  kindle  a  blaze 
with  some  dried  sticks  and  reeds,  which  she  heaped 
over  them,  by  blowing  among  the  ashes. 

"  Seven  and  seven,  and  nearly  seven  more,  lass, 
replied  Joan,  with  a  hideous  grin,   rendered  mor 
frightful  to  Julian  by  the  recollection  of  what  Alic 
had  said  of  the  speedy  termination  of  the  repto- 
bate  old  beldam's  contract — "  Ay,  I  grin,  Julian, 
added  she,  with  pert  bravado,  observing  her  guest's" 
emotion — "grin  like  a  hellicat,  don't  I,  sister,  in 
spite  of  Robin's  claws,  which  he  be  sharpening 
for  me,  I  warrant  you  ? — you  '11  learn  to  laugh 
your  turn — and  the  nearer  it  comes,  the  bold 
you'll  be." 

"  Bolder  !  why  not  1"  cried  Alice  ;  '  hav'n't 
our   frolics    for    our   pay? — but  come,    gpnipf,* 
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what 's  the  use  of  tins  ?  let  us  fall  to  work — I  long 
to  begin." 

Joan  now  drew  a  short  leatheni  bottle  from  her 
nook,  and.  pouring  some  of  its  contents  into  a 
footlcM  wine-glass,  offered  it  to  her  guests.  Julian, 
who  felt  her  spirits  sinking,  for  her  mind  was 
oppressed  with  sorrow  and  exhaustion,  gladly 
•wallowed  the  cordial ;  but  Alice  said  she  would 
drink  by  and  bye :  and  Joan,  after  replacing  her 
liquor  in  its  concealment,  took  her  seat  before  the 
fire,  with  her  guests  on  either  side,  and,  dis- 
tributing into  three  portions  the  wax  she  had 
produced,  these  unhappy  women  commenced 
their  diabolical  mystery. 

The  gloom  of  evening  had  not  begun  to  fall 
before  JuUao  and  Alice  entered  the  hovel,  but 
there  was  no  other  light  at  the  further  end  of  it 
except  what  the  fire  threw  around.  Hardened 
and  resolved,  as  Julian  was,  to  execute  the  dead- 
liest vengeance  on  the  oppressor  of  her  daughter, 
tho  sight  of  the  rude  and  desolate  interior  of  the 
cabin  in  which  she  was  seated,  and  the  mahgnant 
and  spiteful  expressions  which  triumphed  on  the 

tinces  of  her  companions,  reminded  her 
L.  I.  K 
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pain  folly  of  what  she  was  become;  but  the  blaze 
which  gleamed  on  the  bare  stone  and  turf-built 
walls  of  the  hut,  and  marked  the  hard  and 
withered  features  of  the  confederate  hags  with  the 
strongest  relief  of  light  and  shade,  also  showed 
her  the  wretched  couch  on  which  Marian  was 
stretched,  like  a  ghastly  corpse,  with  her  babe 
breathing  heavily  and  uneasily  in  her  arms.  A 
mere  glance  at  this  corner  was  sufficient  to  render 
her  as  callous  to  every  feeling  but  revenge,  as  the 
heartless  beldams  she  imitated  in  her  proceedings ;  ^^ 
and  in  a  very  short  time  the  several  parts  of  a 
human  body  were  modelled  coarsely  in  wax,  and 
finally  joined  (ogether. 

"  Now  then,  we  must  tarry  till  midnight,  before 
we  call  up  Robin  to  baptize  her,"  said  Joan,  as 
she  completed  the  figure. 

"Till  midnight!  so  long?"  said  Julian,  who 
felt  a  feverish  anxiety  to  go  quickly  through  with 
what,  in  spite  of  her  exasperated  passions,  she 
felt  to  be  a  hateful  task. 

"  It  must  be  so,"  cried  Alice.  "  Even  Robio, 
lass,"  added  she.  sinking  her  voice,  and  glancing 
timidly  over  her  shoulder,  "  cannot  have  all  hi 
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way — he  has  a  master;"  mid  the  sound  of 
dM  hag's  words  were  almost  lost  as  she  concluded 
Ikia  obserration,  as  if  fearful  that  her  diabolical 
impter  might  be  angered  if  be  knew  what  she 
flMMi^t  of  his  limited  power,  or  conscience- 
■tncken  at  her  apostacy  from  the  service  of  Him 
who  was  Lord  even  of  Satan. 

t"  Sister  Julian  is  aweary,"  said  Joan  Smith — 
ber  beary  troubles  bear  her  down  to  the  ground, 
li  the  last  night's  lodging  on  the  naked  stones 
ofJoeelyn'a  cell  was  not  the  sort  of  bed  she  is 
ued  to.     Wilt  lie  down  by  Marian,  sister  i  " 

•**  I  care  not  for  sleep,"  replied  Julian ;  "  I  do  not 
'think  sleep  will  ever  visit  me  again — I  feel  watch- 
»bl,  Yery  vrat.hful." 

^^  "  Jt  is  want  of  sleep  makes  you  so  watchful," 
■aid  Joan — "  want  of  sleep,  and  over-haste  to 
have  your  will.  You  should  be  cool,  sister,  when 
yoa  seek  revenge— cool  and  crafty,  Julian — bitter 
•ad  determined — spiteful  to  the  very  bone,  lass, 
bot  not  passionate.  You  lose  half  the  pleasure  of 
^  teveoge  by  your  eagerness  for  it :  the  delight  is, 
^rio  look  quietly  on  and  see  your  enemy  tumbling, 
and  tossing,  and  twisting  in  pain — to  see  the  bosom 
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heave,  the  eyes  roll,  the  hands  clench — to  hear 
the  teeth  gnash,  Julian — to  hear  them  ^iod 
against  each  other,  as  you  stand  by  and  laugh — 
laugh  in  the  very  eyes  that  are  staring  at  you  with  fl 
horror — that  is  sweet  revenge — revenge  fit  for 
Robin  himself,  lass.  Ha,  ha,  methinks  I  could  teach 
Robin  his  own  trade ! " — and  the  malignant  beldam 
grinned  a  ghastly  and  fiendish  smile  upon  her 
companions,  and  chuckled  with  the  fulness  of 
diabolical  malice  which  swelled  in  her  breast. 

"Julian  will  be  all  the  better  for  lying  down  a 
little,"  said  Alice,  who  saw  that  their  companion  j 
could  not  bear  this  hellish  exultation,  even  at  the 
imagined  agonies  of  a  foe ;  nor,  indeed,  did  she  , 
herself  participate  in  the  detestable  virulence  ofl 
her  associate's  sentiments.     She   was  rather  a 
wanton  than  a  heartless  hag,  and  better  loved  the 
loose  enjoyments  of  her  abandoned  state  than  iu 
cruel  privileges. 

"  I  will  lay  myself  down  awhile,"  said  Julian, 
willing  to  avoid  the  conversation  of  Joan  Smith. 
"  May-be,  sleep  will  come  over  me,  though  mj 
brain  bums ;  "  and,  as  she  spoke,  she  rose,  and 
tottering  with  an  unusual  feeling  of  giddincn  to 
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the  rush  couch  on  which  her  daughter  was  ex- 
tended, she  stretched  herself  by  the  side  of  the 
unhappy  girl,  who  murmured  a  few  words  indis- 
tinctly in  her  sleep,  but  did  not  awake. 

For  some  time  Julian  lay  in  forced  stillness, 
fearful  of  breaking  her  daughter's  slumber  if  she 
gate  way  to  the  restlessness  that  prompted  her  to 
toss  and  shift  her  position  from  side  to  side.  By 
degrees,  however,  she  felt  more  quiet — the  mutter 
of  the  hags,  as  they  conversed  over  the  fire,  grew 
indistinct  in  her  ear — she  lost  sight  of  the  bare 
walls  and  naked  rafters  of  the  hovel,  and  lay 
insensible  to  all  around  her. 

So  worn  out  and  exhausted  with  grief  and 
fatigue  and  watching,  had  Julian  been,  that,  as 
she  lost  the  command  of  her  faculties,  she  seemed 
to  sink  into  a  state  of  repose  more  still  than  death 
Itself,  and  lay  undisturbed  by  that  wild  excursion 
of  the  imagination  which  usually  haunts  the  sleep 
of  the  wretched.  At  length,  after  what  appeared 
to  her  the  deep  sleep  of  many  hours,  she  heard 
her  name  called  ;  "  Julian,  sister  Julian  !  the  hour 
is  come,**  said  the  croaking  voice  of  Joan  Smith. 
"Be  quick  and  rise,  we  want  you  to  call  up 
Robin." 
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"Must  /call  him?"  said  Julian,  as  she  rose  and 
rejoined  her  companions. 

"Yes  truly,  you  must  call  him,"  replied  Alice.l 
*'  it  is  for  you  he  is  to  do  this  turn." 

"Ay,  and  it  is  you  who  must  give  him  his  cue, 
too,"  added  Joan.  "What!  hast  forgot  thy 
daughter,  lass  ?  hast  forgiven  the  proud  Lady  of 
Lyndwood  ! 

"  Forgotten  my  daughter? — forgiven  the  proud 
Lady  of  Lyndwood  ?"  repeated  Julian,  resuming  at] 
once  her  feelings  of  bitter  grief,  and  her  animosity] 
against  its  cause.  No,  woman !  I  have  forgotten 
and  forgiven  nothing.  Where  is  my  daughter  ? 
Oh  !  here. — Marian  !  Marian  !  now  shalt  thou  be 
avenged  :  but  sleep  on,  and  know  it  not :  partake 
not  of  my  deed  ;  be  mine  alone  the  guilt,  mine 
only,  to  answer  for  this  night's  accursed  work." 

"  Nay,  lass,  I  will  go  shares  with  thee,"  cried 
Joan  Smith,  half-sneeringly  ;   "  I  will  lighten  thy  i 
load,  since  thou  ihinkest  it  burdensome.     Come, 
betliink  you,"  continued  she,  in  a  more  friendly 
tone,  "  what  dealli  will  you  have  her  die  ?" 

"  Oh,  speedy,  speedy,"  exclaimed  Julian  ;  "  lecl 
her  not  suffer  long." 
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"Not  suffer  long!  "cried  Joan.  ''Are  your 
sufferings  not  long ;  ay,  and  sharper  than  the 
cruelest  tonnenta  of  the  body  ?  Does  not  Marian 
suffer  long  ? — were  Marian  my  daughter,  what 
would  I  not  do  ?" 

"  Let  her  suffer  hell  on  earth  !  "  exclaimed  Ju> 
liao,  passionately,  wrought  to  frenzy  by  the  sug- 
gestions of  the  envenomed  beldam. 

*f  Let  us  fasten  her  to  a  spit,  and  melt  it  before 
a  slow  fire,"  said  Joan ;  "  she  will  suffer  then,  I 
promise  you.  All  the  water  of  the  Lyndbrook 
will  not  cool  her  fever." 

"  Better  thrust  her  full  of  thorns,"  said  Alice. 
"  Come,  we  lose  time ;  call  up  Robin." 

"Barbazon!  "  exclaimed  Julian,  and  the  fiend' 
mstaotly  stood  before  them.  "  Barbazon,"  con- 
tinued she,  taking  the  image  from  Joan  and  offer- 
ing it  to  him,  "give  me  my  purpose  ;  help  me  to 
pursue  the  Lady  of  Lyndwood  to  death." 

"Who  are  they  tliat  are  prepared  to  give  the 
names  to  this  figure  1"  said  Barbazon,  speaking 
in  his  deep-toned  yet  audible  voice. 

"  I  "— "  and  I,"  said  Joan  and  Alice,  speaking 
together. 


*'  What  name  am  I  to  bestow  upon  thrt  w-« 
man  ?"  said  the  fiend. 

"  Elizabeth  Lyndwood,  Baroness  of  Laylon , 
rephed  Joan. 

"  I  baptize  thee  unto  pain,  and  suffering,  and 
death,  by  the  name  of  EHzabeth  Lyndwood,  and 
by  title,  Baroness  of  Layton,"  said  Barbazon,  at 
the  same  time  anointing  the  forehead  of  the  image 
with  oil.  "What  will  ye,"  he  continued,  "  that  I 
do  further  ?  " 

^'Thrust  two  thorns  into  her  skull/'  exclaimed 
Joan. 

"  Do  ye  all  consent  and  participate  in  the 
deed  ?  "  said  Barbazon. 

"  I  do  "— "  and  I  do,"  replied  Joan  and  Alice ; 
and  Julian,   following   their   example,    replied-^ 
"  and  I  do." 

"Then I  obey,"  said  Barbazon,  and,  taking  two 
thorns  from  the  hand  of  Joan,  he  buried  them' 
deeply  in  the  head  of  the  waxen  model. 

"A  plague  upon  thee!  I  will  torment  thee,"' 
muttered  Joan,  thrusting  several  thorns  into  th« 
side  of  the  image. 
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on  thee  ! "  said  Alice,  alsc 


I  murrain 
JinHting  a  thorn  into  the  insensible  figure, 
-'^curseseize  thee !  I,  too,  will  torment  thee," 
"claimed  Julian,  imitating  the  action  of  her  in- 
»lniaore. 

"^men,  amen,  amen !" exclaimed  the  fiend.  At 
''■e  same  time  a  loud  and  harsh  croak  from  the 
(ift-jJace  attracted  the  notice  of  Julian  ;  and,  look- 
'■igdown,  she  perceived  a  huge  and  hideous  toad 
cnwl  out  from  a  comer,  and  direct  its  eyes 
lowgrds  Joan  Smith,  while  it  still  continued  its 
(lal^ful  noise. 

"  What 's  this,  Joan  ?"  said  she  ;  "  what  means 
It?" 

"  It's  only  Friend  Crocket,  who  gives  me  notice 
that  some  one  is  at  hand,"  replied  Joan. — "  Hark  ! 
i  hear  footsteps." 

At  that  instant  faint  sounds  of  footsteps  became 
audible,  and  a  slight  tap  at  the  door  announced 
the  approach  of  a  stranger. 

"  It  is  Decimal,"  said  Joan,  who  had  gone 
forward  and  peeped  through  the  window.  "  He 
h«th  come  here  to  question  me  about  his   loss: 
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keep  behind  the  curtain,  while  1  despatch  bim; 
and  Robin,  be  you  ready  to  act  your  part." 

Thus  instructed,  both  Alice  and  Julian  remained 
concealed,  as  their  hostess  directed,  while  she 
proceeded  to  the  door  of  her  cabin  and  admitted 
her  visitor.  Their  conversation  was  long,  and, 
apparently,  extremely  interesting;  to  Decitnai, 
whose  pale  features,  illuminated  by  the  moonlight 
which  threw  a  faint  ray  through  the  tattered 
window-curtain,  displayed  a  singular  variation  ot 
passion  as  the  beldam  delivered  her  sentiments  to 
him.  At  first  their  conversation  was  carried  oa 
in  so  low  a  tone  that  it  did  not  reach  the 
Julian :  by  degrees,  however,  their  voices  b^ 
more  loud,  and,  at  length,  occasionally  audible 

"  I  tell  you  I  cannot  name  him,"  said  Joan 
can  show  him  to  you,  but  I  know  him  not ;  «tl 
thou  behold  him  !  " 

"  I — I — I  do  not  know,"  said  the  steward,  wji 
hesitation.     "  I  am  old  and  weak,  and  might 
terrified." 

"Terrified  at  what  1"  exclaimed  Joan. 
"  Nay,  1    could    behold   him  in   a    beryl. 
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think ;  I  have  coarage  to  behold  him  in  a  beryl," 
said  Decimal. 

"  Look  je.  Master  Decimal,"  said  Joan» "  vhat  a 
nan  dare  vieir  in  aberyl'glass,  he  daie  beh(dd.Hke 
ft-tt^Dor  in  the  empty  air : — ^behold  him-there S " 
and,  as  die  spoke,  she  pointed  to  the  darkest  part 
of  the  cell,  whoe  a  dim  aiul  ghastly  figure  gently 
glided  along,  and  Tanished  in  the  wall. 

*'  It  is— it  is  Ramblii^  Ralph ! "  exclaimed  the 
steward,  gasping  for  breath. 

"  I  do  not  say  so,^  ie|died  Joan  ;  '*  bat  search 
kis  abode,  and  yon  will  find  the  proofs  yon 
leqaire : — what  more  ask  yon ! " 

"  For  mercy's  sake,  let  me  go ! "  ekciaimed  the 
steward.  "  I  will  pay  yon  any  thing  yon  demand 
— upon  conriction  of  the  offender. " 

**  Get  away,  fest,  lest  he  dog  thee  on  the  road, 
and  pat  it  out  of  thy  power  to  convict  him, "  said 
Joan,  as  she  opened  the  door  of  her  den,  and  dis- 
missed the  steward.  "  And,  mark  me, "  she 
added,  "  if  thoa  dost  drop  one  word  of  what 
I  have  shown  thee,  I  will  send  Satan  himself,  in 
bis  most  terrible  shape,  to  make  thy  house  a  hell 
for  thee — a  very  hell.    Ralph  of  Radford,"  ex- 


claimed  she,  advancing  towards  Julian  and  Aiic 
"  I  have  pulled  the  cap  over  your  eyes,  my  boy 
you  '11  never  twit  me  with  my  hobbling  trot,  ais 
my  keeping  company  with  Robin,  again :  Robi «"' 
hath  bad  his  revenge,  too ;  he  took  you  off  bocx" 
nily."   ' 

Soon  after  sunrise,  Julian  was   astonished 
find  herself  lying  on  the  bed  of  rushes  beside  he 
daughter;  for  she  did  not  recollect  returning 
the  couch  after  the  departure  of  Decimal.      SIk 
looked  around  in  some  confusion  of  thought,  an* 
saw  her  evil  companions  still  seated  by  the  hearthi  - 
The  malignant  eye  of  Joan  Smith  tunied  upo^f 
her.    "What!  art  awake?"    said  the  old  bel" 
dam. 

"Yes,  I  have  slept  enough,"  replied  Julian, 
rising ;  "  I  have  slept  again,  and  forgotten  what 
brought  Decimal  hither ;  what  wanted  he  ?  " 

"  Decimal!"  cried  Joan,  in  surprise;  "  oh,  he 
is  driven  past  all  enduring.  His  Lord  hath 
ordered  him  to  put  Dame  Gillian's  cottage  into 
good  plight  again,  or  be  tramping  himself.  " 

"  Ha!  I  will  be  there,  to-morrow,  to  enjoy  tlie 
knave's  confusion,  "  exclaimed  Julian. 


JDUAN   QBET. 


229 


"  Hadct  best  go  with  me,  now,  wencb,"  said 
Alice.  "  IXdst  not  promise  to  meet  Lance  to- 
night at  my  cottage  ?  " 

"  I  will  go, "  said  Jolian,  "  if  our  Sister  Joan 
«ill  take  care  of  Marian  till  my  return." 

"  Trust  me,  I  will  take  care  of  her, "  said  Joan ; 
>od  the  party  separated,  Julian  and  Alice  re- 
tneing  their  course  through  the  wood,  and  the 
aged  hag  fastening  her  door  against  all  intruders. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Lie  still,  my  darling,  sleep  awhile, 
And  when  thou  wakest,  sweetly  smile ; 
But  smile  not  as  thy  father  did. 
To  cozen  maids, — nay,  God  forbid  ! 
But  yet  I  fear,  thou  wilt  go  near 
Thy  &ther's  heart  and  face  to  bear. 

Ladt  Ann  Bothwell's  I^mut. 


The  information  of  Joan  Smith  proved  correct* 
On  the  following  day  Decimal  was  compelled  t9 
re*e8tablish  Dame  Julian's  abode  in  the  same  cob- 
dition  it  had  been  before  he  chained  her  with  rob- 
bing him ;  and,  what  was  equally  galling  to  his 


afflictions.  Guided,  as  he  said,  by  private  iafor- 
oatioo  of  tbe  most  singular  description,  he  went, 
tecompanied  by  the  proper  authorities,  to  the 
residence  of  RambUng  Ralph,  and  discovered  so 
moch  of  his  property  as  to  warrant  tbe  committal 
of  Radford  to  the  county-gaol.  Ralph,  indeed, 
bad  ever  been  a  source  of  terror  to  all  the  prudent 
molliers  of  the  village,  and  his  name  had  always 
been  instanced,  in  their  lessons  on  industry  and 
loorality,  as  that  of  a  graceless  varlet,  who  was 
doomed  to  come  to  no  good,  or,  in  less  equivocal 
kognage,  to  be  hanged  ;  but  it  is  a  question  whe- 
ther his  detention  gave  greater  satisfaction  to 
these  prophets  of  evil  than  did  the  reports  which 
began  to  spread,  that  Lady  Lay  ton  was  seized  with 
k  luiguishiog  disorder,  the  symptoms  of  which 
btOed  ail  the  skill  of  the  physicians.  But  the 
minds  of  the  simple  inhabitants  of  Lyndwood  were 
destined  to  be  aroused  by  daily  excitements  from 
the  sloggish  apathy  that  had  for  a  long  while 
oppreascd  them.  Formerly,  months  rolled  silently 
away,  and  no  subject  for  general  discussion  was 
known  among  them  but  the  price  of  grain  and 
Oittle,  or  a  flaming  account  of  a  new  popish  plot, 
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manufactured  to  suit  some  special  purpose  oi  the 
ruling  ministry ;  but  now,  every  day  brought 
fresh  cause  for  wonder.  Cathedrals  were  plun- 
dered ;  bishops  voted  useless  and  illegal ;  the 
common  prayer-book  abolished ;  war  declared  in 
the  king's  name  against  his  own  person;  battles 
fought  between  English  yeomen  on  English 
ground,  and  by  fiery  flying  dragons  in  the  fields 
of  air ;  and  to  bring  all  these  terrors  home  to  their 
own  doors,  Joan  Smith  was  taken  up  as  a  witch, 
examined  by  Justice  Spoonbill,  and  committed  on 
the  most  unequivocal  evidence  to  Lincoln,  there  to 
abide  her  trial  at  the  next  gaol-delivery. 

"This  is  Rambling  Ralph's  doing, "  said  Lance- 
lot, who,  on  the  evening  after  Joan's  examination, 
paid  a  visit  to  Dame  Julian.  "  I  heard  him  de- 
clare that  there  should  be  a  bonfire  at  his  hang- 
ing. " 

"Perhaps  he  may  be  wrong,"  said  Julian ; 
"  his  assertion  was  never  before  held  worth  a  rush." 
"  The  evidence  is  too  strong  against  the  old 
hag,"  replied  Lancelot ;  "  and  if  I  may  make  bold, 
as  a  friend,  mother,  you  must  allow  me  to  say  that 
strange  thmgs  begin  to  be  whispered  about  yon.  " 
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"  About  mc  !      What  care  I  what  fools  say  ! 
(ml  what  say  they  of  me  ?  "  exclaimed  Julian. 

'^*  TTiere  is  one  who  speaks  of  you  day  and 
ni^t,  "  said  Lancelot. 

"  May  be  so,"  said  Julian;  "a  guilty  coil- 
seienee  keeps  folks  awake.  " 

"  That  is  what  I  say  as  well  as  I  dare, "  re- 
plied Lance ;  "  but  it  is  not  for  me  to  speak  iny 
mind  plainly,  in  the  castle,  on  that  head.  How- 
ever, true  it  is,  that  my  Lady,  when  she  is  in  her 
fits,  which  she  lias  now  pretty  often,  calls  out  that 
you  are  tormenting  her. " 

"  I  tormenting  her!  "  cried  Julian,  with  a  smile 
of  savage  satisfaction. 

"  Yes,  Julian  Grey,  she  says,  is  thrusting  thorns 
into  her  side,  and  cursing  her  with  all  her  might,'^i 
returned  Lancelot;  "  and  she  falls  into  terrible 
passions  with  all  about  her  because  they  will 
not  believe  what  she  says,  or  rather  because  they 
protest  that  they  cannot  see  you  by  the  bedside  ; 
for  some  there  are,  I  think,  who  fancy  her  Lady- 
ship is  not  altogether  wrong,  though  nobody  but 
herself  can  see  who  tortures  her.  " 
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"  She  would  deserve  it  richly,  if  I  could  tor- 
ture  her, "  said  Julian,  evasively. 

"  Master  Decimal  was  for  coming,  with  two  or 
three  witnesses,  to  see  if  you  could  repeat  tbt 
Lord's  Prayer  without  boggling,  "  said  Lancelot; 
"  for  they  say  witches  cannot  get  through  it  pro- 
perly, especially  when  they  come  to  the  word* 
'  lead  us  not  into  temptation  ; '  but  Lord  Laytoo 
told  him  to  go  and  mind  his  accounts,  for  tn  oU 
blockhead,  and  not  to  pretend  to  more  wisdom 
than  he  had  brains  for ;  so  that  settled  Maattf 
Decimal. " 

"  Master  Decimal  need  talk  of  dealing  with  the 
devil!"  cried  Julian;  "I  wonder  whether  be 
always  says  his  prayers  as  he  ought !  " 

"Oh!  he's  an  old  blockhead,  as  my  Lord 
aays,"  exclaimed  Lance ;  "  never  mind  hin, 
mother. — How  is  Madam  Marian  ?" 

"  She  is  worse,  good  Lance  ;  she  has  fallen  mlo 
a  low  and  drooping  way ;  she  scarcely  speaks 
now. " 

•'  And  the  boy  ?  "  said  Lancelot.  "  My  Lord 
fears  it  might  have  a  fatal  effect  on  her  mind, 
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he  would   wish  to  provide  his  son  with  a  more 

healthy  and  careful  nurse.  " 

"  Sayest  thoo.  Sir  Lancelot  ? "  muttered  Ma- 
rian, feebly,  "  you  had  best  ask  couoael  of  your 
fliand  Weathercock.  Do  you  think  I  Hm  going 
to  part  with  ny  sod  to  a  London  prodigal,  as  you 
did  witb  your  daughter  to  young  Flowerdale  ?  " 

**  It  is  lamentable  that  her  mind  still  wanders," 
■aid  Lancelot,  thoaghtiiiily ; "  it  is,  upon  my  soul ! 
Lady  Layton  decUnes  apace ;  she  may  not  live  for 


"  And  what  if  she  were  dead,  Lancelot?"  «x- 
daimed  Julian,  angrily.  "  Do  you  ju^e  so  vilely 
of  me  as  to  think  I  would  ever  connive  at  my 
daughter's  being  again  the  mistress  of  Lord  Ley- 
ton?  Do  you  think  Marian,  if  her  understanding 
waa  restored,  would  be  such  an  idiot  as  to  return 
to  the  wretch  who  had  once  driven  herto  beggary 
and  distraction  ?  " 

"  Yoo  comprehend  me  not, "  said  Lancelot. 
"  My  Lord  never  loved  woman  but  Marian. " 

"  I  would  he  had  hated  her ! "  exclaimed  Julian ; 
"  she  might  then  have  been  happy,  and  1  might 
have  gone  to  the  grave  in  peace,  like  my  fore- 
fathers." 


THrmuTMr" 


'Tbere  is  DO  saying, "  coctioDAd 

I  of  MiIBxxtMigfa  was  but  a  yeoman'^ 
■eestors  were  gendemen. " 

"  And  are  3roD  so  childish  as  to  imagine  that  tk 
pcood  Lord  of  Laytoo  woold  descend  to  the  daog^* 
ter  of  oiae  of  his  "»**"*«*  tenants,  and  of  one  who 
had  been  has  mother's  attendant?  Dream  not 
such  dreams,  good  yootb  I" 

**  PeriMfM  I  do  not  dream,  mother;  the 
cha»gea  of  the  times  work  strange  alterations  in 
th«  minds  of  men.  When  leatherseUers  rule  tbe 
parliament,  and  brewers  and  cobblers  lead  tk 
•raiMs  of  Englaml,  a  nobleman  may  begin  U> 
fency  that  he  may  be  happy  with  the  woman  of 
his  cho«ca»  although  she  be  but  lowly  bom. " 

"  It  caa  De?er  be,"  said  Jolian ;  "  a  winding- 
sheet  will  be  Maiian's  wedding-gannent :  think 
not  of  iL     What  say  the  doctors  to  yoor  Lady's 

iUtMSS?" 

*•  They  know  not  what  to  say,"  replied  Lancelot 
"They  talk  about  proggingoosticks  and  dying- 
iiovjicks,  bat  they  do  her  no  good.  For  my  part. 
I  I  olieve  she  is  dj-iiig  of  rage  and  jealousy,  since 
Lord  Laylou  has  shown  her  that  he  will  rule  la 
hw  own  castle." 
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"Yon  may  be  right,"  said  Julian :  "  when  did 
her  illness  first  show  itself?" 

"The  very  day  we  returned  to  Lyndwood," 
•ttwered  Lancelot. — "  Who  is  this  coming  into  the 
£tnlen  ?  " 

"  It  is  Alice  Duke,  who  is  to  watch  Marian, 
»hile  I  take  a  few  hours'  sleep,"  said  Julian  :  and 
Lancelot,  after  exchanging  a  few  words  with  the 
new  visitor,  withdrew. 
I  From  this  time  the  fate  of  the  Lady  of 
Lyodwood  became  the  prevalent  theme  of  dis- 
coorse  throughout  the  riliage,  and  it  even  excited 
cariosity  and  conjecture  in  the  surrounding  ham- 
lets. The  medical  advisers,  and  she  had  the  best 
that  could  be  procured,  finding  their  skill  baffled, 
)usly  declared  that  some  unusual  circum- 
must  have  frustrated  their  endeavours,  or 
■be  would,  undoubtedly,  have  recovered  under 
their  treatment  ere  this ;  and  being  at  a  loss  to 
auign  any  other  source  of  opposition  to  their  skill, 
gave  countenance  to  the  reports  of  those  who 
whispered  about  that  Lady  Layton  was  Ije witched. 
Lord  Layton  treated  such  suggestions  with  con-' 
tempt;  and  one  of  the  physicians,  who  agreed 


with  that  nobleman,  took  his  Lordsliip  aside  and 
said,  "That  he  in  no  way  feli  in  with  the  am- 
bagious windings  and  meanders  of  feigned  abs- 
traction, with  which  his  colleagues  attempted  to 
prove  the  possibility  of  her  Ladyship's  being  tor- 
mented by  the  astral  spirit  of  the  evil  woman,  ^| 
whom  in  her  ravings  she  declared  to  be  alwa>-s  at  ^^ 
her  bedside  ;  but  he  thought  it  more  likely  tliat  ^j 
she  was  suffering  from  the  malignant  aspect  of^H 
some  sinister  conjunction  of  the  planets,  which 
ruled,  either  at  the  time  of  her  birth,  or  were  now 
in  ascendence,  and  he  begged  his  Lordship  to  ob- 
tain correct  information  of  the  minute  and  hour  of 
Lady  Layton's  nativity,  that  gencthiiacal  calcula- 
tions might  be  immediately  commenced,  to  resolve  ^i 
the  mystery  that  hung  over  her  Ladyship's  cni«."  ^H 
To  this  counsel  Lord  Layton  replied,  that  he  had  as 
little  faith  in  the  influence  of  the  stars,  as  in  the 
power  of  witchcrafl;   and  though  several  of  his 
Lady's  relatives  took  up  the  matter,  and  wished  to 
have  Julian  Grey  formally  interrogated  and  exa- 
mined as  to  whether  she  had  any  familiar  spirit  at- 
tendant on  her,  or  any  marks  of  a  witch  about  her 
person,  or  could  be  made  to  bleed  from  the  prick  of 
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a  pin,  bis  Lordship  pvi-eniptorily  refused  to  have 
such  an  inquest  instituted  ;  and,  ere  he  was  pei- 
fecUy  recovered  from  the  effects  of  his  wound, 
l^dy  Layton  expired,  calling  out  to  the  last  that 
6he  was  persecuted  by  Julian  Grey  and  a  little 
toan  in  black,  and  sometimes  by  other  women 
whom  she  did  not  know,  but  who  all  thrust  thorns 
either  into  her  side  or  her  head,  and  filled  her  ears 
with  terrible  curses.  On  the  same  day  that  the 
Lady  of  Lyndwood  breathed  her  last,  more  than 

Ealf  the  inhabitants  of  the  village  proceeded  to 
incoln  Moor  to  witness  the  execution  of  Joan 
mith,  who  was  condemned  upon  the  clearest  evi- 
deooe,  (according  to  the  Judge  when  he  gave  sen- 
tence,) to  be  burnt  as  a  witch,  and  her  ashes  to  be 
scattered  to  the  winds  ;  and  in  a  few  days  after- 
wards these  lovers  of  rare  sights  were  astonished 
with  tlte  magnificent  funeral  which  celebrated  the 
obsequies  of  their  late  noble  mistress. 

■  On  the  evening  of  the  funeral,  Lancelot,  who 
for  some  days  had  been  absent,  again  made  his 
appearance  at  the  cottage  of  Dame  Julian  ;  but  he 
came  not  in  the  sable  weeds  of  one  who  had 
attended  so  sad  a  ceremony  in  the  morning ;  be 
was  dressed  in  a  military  habit,  and  his  air,  and 
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the  weapons  he  wore,  showed  that  he  was  about 
to  join  the  army. 

"  I  would  not  quit  Lyndwood  without  bidding 
yuu  adieu,"  said  he,  taking  a  seat  with  great  self* 
complacency. 

"  You  are  in  baste.  Lance ;  whither  are  you 
going  so  suddenly  ?"  replied  Juhan. 

"To join  the  King,  motlier.  He  is  marching 
to  meet  Lord  Essex,  and  I  pray  we  may  reach  the 
army  in  time :  I  would  not  be  away  from  the 
battle  for  a  thousand  pounds,  though  I  am  but  a 
poor  serving-roan."  fl 

"And  does  his  Lordship  go,  too?''  inquired 
.lulian. 

"  Yes,  mother;  he  would  have  set  out  before, 
but  he  stayed  to  be  present  at  the  funeral."  ■ 

"  Ay !  the  haughty  woman  was  buried  to- 
day," said  Juhan.      "  Her  proud  heart,  which 

>rned    the    neighbourhood    of   such    unhappy 
irretches    as    I    am,    could    not   keep    her   from 
being  the  companion  of  dry  bones  and  rotting  ^ 
carcases."  V 

"  Her  proud  spirit  has  made  her  their  compa- 
nion, sure  enough,"  replied  Lancelot.  "  She  had 
no  disorder ;  she  died  of  a  broken  heart." 
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"A broken  heart!  pish,  Lancelot;  what  should 
break  her  heart?  I  do  not  die  amid  all  my  miseries." 

"No;  but  you  have  been  better  acquainted 
with  misery  than  she  had  with  contradiction," 
tnswered  Lance.  "  From  her  childhood  she  had 
been  used  to  be  absolute  mistress  of  all  around  her; 
and  when  she  found  that  Lord  Layton  would 
govern  his  household  according  to  his  own  plea- 
sure, and  not  according  to  her  whims,  it  took 
such  an  effect  upon  her,  that  she  never  recovered 
it.     But  let  Uiat  pass ;  how  is  Madam  Marian  ?  " 

"  Better,"  said  Julian. 

"  Better  V  repeated  Lancelot,  looking  at  the 
shrunken  and  pallid  features  of  the  unhappy 
girl,  who  returned  his  gaze  with  an  idiot  stare. 
"  Worse  you  mean,  mother ;  trust  me,  she  looks 
very  ill  indeed." 

"  I  say  better,  Lance:  she  is  going  to  a  place 
where  the  confiding  maiden  will  not  be  deluded  ; 
where  the  lord  and  his  tenants  are  equal." 

"Lance?"  muttered  Marian,  faiutly.  "  Oh,  I 
do  recollect  thee  now ;  but  thou  canst  make  me 
laugh  no  more,  though  thou  dost  look  as  solemn 
and  as  sour  as  thy  dog  Crab  himself.     Commend 
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me  to  Sir  Prothew,  and  teU  him,  that  had  I  b«en 
BS  ricfa  uid  as  lugfaij  boni  as  the  Lady  Sylvia,  he 
iMd  tcmud  urn  a*  {tit.  I  am  dead,  thou  knowesi, 
good  Laacc  It  k  cold  and  dark  here,  boy ;  and 
Ike  earth  lies  heavy,  and  the  grass  grows  damp, 
my  bosom ;"  and  she  smik  into  an  uneasy 
(ahmber.  For  a  Uttle  while  she  seemed  to  sleep, 
■armonng  indistinctly,  and  singing  unconnected 
lines  of  songs  she  had  been  food  of  when  a  villa^e- 
naiden.  Then,  apparently  still  asleep,  she  talked 
to  her  child  as  if  hushing  it  to  rest,  and  sang 
snatches  of  rhyme  to  soothe  it.  At  length,  mingling 
her  feelings  both  for  her  infant  and  herself,  and 
remembering  probably  some  ballad  of  the  kind 
sung  to  her  when  young,  she  chauntcd,  in  a  we 
and  touching  voice,  words  like  the  following : — 

Dins.  doDg,  bell,  nightingale, 

^^^here  are  you,  my  mother? 
Bury  me  by  moonlight  pale 

Close  to  my  broUier. 

Di^  my  grave  deep,  and  sweet 

Strew  it  with  flowers. 
Call  for  my  winding-sheet 

Up  at  yon  Towers. 

Dine,  dong,  bell ;  ding,  dong,  bell : 

Weep  not,  my  mother, 
Soon  thall  the  passing  knell 

Toll  for  another. 
Ding,  dong,  bell — ding,  dong,  bell, 
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failed,  and  she  ceased ; 


'  TOice  tailed,  and  sbe  ceased ;  and  either  the 
words,  or  the  plaintive  and  enfeebled  accents  in 
which  they  were  song  by  one  he  had  known  the 
gayest  of  his  native  villagers,  and  had  seen  after- 
wards in  all  the  pride  of  life,  wrought  strongly  on 
the  feelings  of  Lancelot.  He  looked  pale  and 
alarmed,  as  he  said,  in  a  suppressed  tone,  to  the 
unhappy  mother, — "  Is  it  possible  she  sings  in  her 
sleep,  and  sings  so  sadly  ?  it  wrings  one's  heart  to 
bear  her." 

"  Why,  be  not  terrified  at  the  wanderings  of  a 
mad  girl.  Lance,"  exclaimed  Julian.  "  It  will  be 
a  happiness  to  her,  when  she  is,  as  she  fancies  her- 
self, resting  in  peace,  in  the  churchyard  of  Lynd- 
wood.  Thy  master.  Lance,  when  he  passes 
through,  lit  with  bis  gay  companions,  may  tell 
them  that  two  women  sleep  there  whose  hearts 
he  has  broken; — a  goodly  triumph  for  a  noble 
cavalier !  " 
P  "I  pray  you  speak  not  so  bitterly,  mother,"  said 
Lancelot,  in  a  suppressed  tone  of  voice.  "  My 
master  has  too  feeling  a  heart  to  rejoice  even 
at  the  death  of  his  Lady,  though  it  has  led 
him    at  liberty  to    follow  his    own    inchnations, 
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which,"  he  continued,  speaking  still  inore  can- 
tiously,  "  I  have  already  told  you  led  him  to 
Madam  Marian." 

"  Lancelot,"  exclaimed  Julian,  "  think  not  to 
mislead  me ;  I  am  no  simple  girl  to  be  deceived 
with  a  feigned  tale.  I  know  to  what  your  Lord's 
base  inclinations  lead  him — to  make  my  child 
again  his  mistress.  Beware,  Lancelot ;  I  have 
hitherto  held  thee  for  an  honourable  man ;  take 
care,  I  say,  that  thou  dost  not  render  thyself  cod- 
temptible,  even  in  the  eyes  of  the  wretched  Julian 
Grey,  by  acting  the  vile  part  of  thy  master's 
pander." 

"  Now,  on  my  soul,  mother,  you  wrong  me  ei- 
ceedingly,"  exclaimed  Lancelot.  "  As  I  live,  I 
believe  my  Lord's  intentions  are  honourable." 

"  Honourable !"  repeated  Juhan.  "  Oh,  he  isa 
most  honourable  man.  To  rob  an  aged  womao, 
who  had  nursed  him  m  his  infancy,  of  her  good  ^ 
name  and  her  happiness,  was  honourable.  ToH 
betray  the  peace  and  the  life  of  a  maiden  who 
foolishly  trusted  his  oaths,  was  honourable.  Tush. 
Lance!  we  shall  hear  in  time,  that  the  traitor,  the 
murderer,  and  the  thief,  are  honourable  men." 
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*'  I  prey  yoa,  mother,  talk  not  thtu/'  said  Lan- 
eelot,  with  an  imploring  voice  and  gesture.  "  I 
have  a  Triend  without  whom  I  would  not  wish 
to  hear  such  language." 

"And  who  is  your  friend,  sirrah?  hath  he  no 
name  ?  "  exclaimed  Julian,  angrily.  "  VVhy  doth 
he  not  enter  my  cottage  ?  or  doth  he  play  the 
eres-dropper,  and  listen  through  key-holes  to  the 
nmple  conversation  of  an  unsuspicious  woman  ? 
Call  him  in,  Lancelot — let  me  see  him ;  unless 
thou  wouldst  have  me  think  him  a  spy  sent  to 
overhear  my  words,  and   thou  an  accomplice." 

"  He  would  have  come  in  before,  mother,  but 
he  respected  your  grief,  and  knew  not  that  he 
should  be  welcome." 

"  He  should  be  welcome  if  he  were  the  arch- 
fiend himself;  welcome  if  he  were  the  man  I 
hate  most  on  earth  ;  welcome  even  if  he  were  thy 
roaster.  He  respects  my  sorrow,  sayest  thou  1  I 
tell  thee,  Lancelot, — I  would  all  the  inhabitants  of 
the  hundred  could  behold  the  cause  of  my  sorrow, 
that  they  might  judge  of  the  conduct  of  those  who 
have  brought  it  upon  me.  Open  the  door,  I  say, 
or  I  shall  suspect  thee  shrewdly,  Lancelot." 
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Thus  commanded,  Lancelot  slowly  arose  and 
undid  the  latch,  and  admitted  a  tall  and  well-made ' 
man  wrapped  in  a  rich  travelling-cloak,  which  he 
threw  off  as  he  entered,  and  exhibited  the  person 
of  Lord  Layton.  fl 

"  Ha !  your  Lordship  is  welcome,"  said  Ja-  ~ 
lian,  with  haughty  civility.  "  You  were  wont  of 
old  to  honour  my  poor  cottage  with  your  pre- 
sence ;  1  marvelled  much  I  never  saw  you  afier 
my  unhappy  girl  was  missing.  Well,  my  Lord  ! 
are  you  come  to  take  note  of  her  decay  ?  to 
see  how  a  fair  face  and  a  faultless  form  wither 
away  when  they  are  nipped  by  the  hand  of  ^ 
Cruelty?"  ' 

"  Peace,  Julian !  peace,  I  pray  you.  Do  not 
upbraid  me  with  the  ills  I  have  caused  ;  I  feel 
them  already  as  deeply  as  yourself." 

"  You  do  not  feel  them  as  deeply  as  I  do ;  but, 
perhaps,  you  may.  I  have  experienced  the  wont 
evils  that  can  befall  human  nature — that  expe- 
rience may  be  yours,  my  Lord,  in  time." 

"  I  have  come  hither,  Julian,  to  try  what  I  can 
do  to  alleviate  those  evils.  Do  not  waste  yoor 
time  in  blaming  me  for  the  past;  rather  exert  that 
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pramptitude  of  thought  you  were  wont  to  display, 
and  point  out  to  me  how  I  can  make  the  future 
more  happy." 

"  Oh !  most  easily,"  said  Julian,  tauntingly. 
"  You  are  a  Lord, — you  can  do  whatever  you  will ; 
you  are  not  restricted  by  the  same  forms  and  the 
same  feelings  as  more  humble  beings.  Heartless 
cruelty  to  the  woman  who  was  left  to  your  pro- 
tection by  your  dying  mother — seducing  an  in- 
nocent maiden,  and  driving  her  to  madness  by 
your  desertion — might  be  crimes  in  a  base  com- 
OKiDer,  but  they  are  mere  venial  sins  in  a  Lord. 
Perhaps,  also,  your  mighty  privileges  extend  to 
caring  the  dying,  and  obliterating  the  recollection 
of  the  past?  If  they  do,  I  can  quickly  tell  you 
how  you  may  make  the  future  happy  to  me  ;  nay, 
more,  I  will  forgive  you  all  the  tears  you  have 
already  made  me  shed." 

"  Julian,  the  violence  of  your  grief  makes  you 
forget  the  respect  you  owe  me." 

"  The  respect  I  owe  you,  Lord  Laytou  !  I  owe 
you  none.  You  forfeited  all  my  respect  when  you 
{brgot  that  I  had  the  feelings  of  a  mother.  What 
oUier  reward  could  you  hope  for  than  my  curses  I 
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and  why  do  you  disturb  me  now,  if  you  come  not 
to  receive  them  ?  Do  you  feel  that  your  triumph 
would  not  be  complete,  unless  you  beheld  the 
unavailing  wrath  of  a  heart-broken  mother,  as 
well  as  the  dying  pangs  of  her  child  ?  " 

"  I  came  not  to  disturb  you,  nor  to  see  Marian 
die  ;  I  came  to  recall  her  to  life,  and,  if  possible, 
to  happiness,"  said  Lord  Layton. 

"  Then  you  come  too  late,"  exclaimed  Julian. 
"  Look  upon  her,  and  tell  me  who  shall  bid 
her  live  ?  By  all  the  fiends  !  the  hand  of  Death  is 
on  her  now.  Whiit,  ho !  Marian,  Marian '.  canst 
thou  not  rouse  thyself  for  one  minute,  one  little 
minute,  to  help  me  curse  this  treacherous  Lord  of 
Lyndwood  ! "  ^| 

Awakened  by  this  appeal,  the  unfortunate  girl 
started  up  in  her  bed,  and,  reclining  on  her  elbow, 
cast,  for  a  few  seconds,  a  wild  and  senseless  gaze 
upon  her  seducer.  Then  suddenly  assuming  a 
smiling  and  even  a  playful  look,  she  said,  "So, 
Layton,  you  are  come  at  last.  Nay,  no  excuses ;  fl 
I  have  not  been  ofiended  as  I  ought ;  I  saw  ^ 
through  your  thin  disguises,  from  the  first.  What, 
you  must  be  jealous,   eh !  you  must  make   ex- 
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penmenta  on  my  constancy  ?  You  must  set  Mis- 
Irefis  Fa/d'mgale  to  forge  tales  of  your  being 
married  and  gone  to  Lyndwood,  to  try  whether  I 
could  waver  for  a  moment  ?  You  little  thought  I 
knew  all  the  while  you  were  hidden  behind  the 
arras,  to  listen  to  my  answers  ?  I  had  punished 
you  fairly,  if  I  had  made  such  replies  as  would 
have  stung  you  to  the  heart ;  but  I  loved  you  too 
well  to  give  you  one  moment's  uneasiness." 

"  Marian,  this  is  too  much  !"  exclaimed  Layton. 
"  Would  I  had  embraced  my  ruin,  rather  than 
rescued  myself  by  measures  which  have  brought 
you  to  this.     Can  you  forgive  me  ?  " 

"  Forpve  you  !  Come,  come,  my  Lord, — take  it 
not  so  much  to  heart ;  it  was  but  a  little  fit  of 
jealousy.  I  will  forgive  you.  And  yet,  now  you 
are  bumbled,  I  will  make  terms  with  you.  You 
shall  turn  out  that  duenna  yonder,  whom  you 
have  set  to  watch  my  movements — that  fawning 
flattering,  artful,  insidious  female  spy  ;  and  then 
I  will  not  only  foi^ve  you,  but  I  will  say  your 
suspicions  were  a  proof  of  your  sincerity.  And 
yet,"  she  added,  "  they  were  unkind,  and  un- 
kind 1  felt  them  ;  and  I   hare  taken  to  my  bed 
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through  mere  melancholy  of  spirit.  I  think  1 
will  get  up  to  dinner,  now ; — where  is  Gertrude, 
my  tire- woman." 

"  Do  not  rise  —  do  not  think  of  rising  to-day, 
Marian,"  exclaimed  Lord  Layton,  fearful  that  the 
wretched  sufferer  would  destroy  her  little  remam- 
ing  strength,  in  attempting  to  execute  her  inten- 
tion. "  Lie  where  you  are,  dearest  Marian,  and 
tell  me  how  does  our  boy — where  is  he  ?" 

"  Oh,  I  can  torment  you,  now ! "  cried  Mari«o, 
while  her  features  assumed  an  air  of  ghastly 
pleasantry.  "You  shall  not  see  him  till  you  have 
begged  and  entreated  and  flattered  me  for  an 
hour;  and,  meanwhile,  I  will  so  pique  your  cu- 
riosity, that  you  shall  feel  quite  angry  with  my 
wilfulness." 

"  Does  he  smile  as  sweetly,  and  look  as  like  bis 
mother,  as  he  was  wont  to  do?"  said  Lord  Layton, 
willing  to  pursue  a  theme  on  which  the  ideas  of 
Marian  appeared  collected. 

"  You  can  flatter,  now,  deceiver,"  said  Manan. 
"  Does  he  smile,  say  you  ?  He  smiles  like  an 
innocent  angel.  Oh !  it  sometimes  cuts  my  heart, 
to  think  tliat  passion  and  vice  and  folly  should 
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ever  rob   his  features   of  those  smiles,  and  print 
frowns  and  wrinkles  in  their  stead." 

"  Is  he  a  sensible  boy,  Marian  ?  does  he  seem 
to  observe  and  know  persons  and  things  about 
him?" 

"  He  takes  so  much  notice  of  every  thing,  you 
would  be  surprised,  my  Lord,"  exclaimed  Marian. 
"  I  am  sure  there  are  times,  when  you  would 
think  he  was  meditating,  like  melancholy  Jacques 
himself.  For  my  part,  my  Lord,  I  doubt  whether 
we  ought  to  bring  him  up  a  soldier  or  a  divine, 
though,  in  either  case  I  am  sure,  he  will  make  a 
figure.  He  will  be  a  great  general  or  a  bishop : 
what  would  you  give  for  a  sight  of  such  a  trea- 
sure? Would  you  give  him  twenty  kisses?" 

"  Fifty,  Marian,  fifty,"  said  Lord  Layton,  who, 
besides  his  wish  to  keep  the  mind  of  the  unhappy 
girl  fixed  upon  one  object,  also  experienced  all  the 
feelings  of  a  father. 

"  Well,  I  will  let  you  see  hira ;  but  you  must 
bold  him  featly  and  dcxtrously,  not  grasp  him  us 
if  yoa  were  grappling  a  lion's  cub ;  "  and  as  she 
spoke,  she  turned  aside  tlje  bed-clothes,  and  ex- 
hibited lier  infant  lying  a  corpse  by  her  side. 
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"  Marian  1  Marian  !  how  is  this?"    exclaimed 
Lord  Layton,  raising  the  body  in  his  arma  ;   "  he   j 
is  dead  and  cold  !  "  ■ 

"  Dead  and  cold  !  Thou  hast  strangled  him, 
thou  base,  treacherous  deceiver ;  or  was  it  thoa 
wlio  didst  slay  him  thus,  thou  marble-bearted 
woman  ?  "  screamed  Marian,  starting  from  her 
couch,  and  fiercely  struggling  with  her  mother 
and  her  lover,  who  both  rushed  upon  her  to  con- 
fine  her.  For  an  instant  her  exertions  were  ter-  H 
rible,  and  she  nearly  overpowered  even  the  great 
strength  of  Layton;  but  they  were  but  momen> 
tary, — her  grasp  gradually  relaxed,  and  she  sunk 
fainting  on  her  bed.  Afler  a  time,  she  recovered 
her  senses,  and  again  attempted  to  rise  ;  but  her 
strength  had  entirely  forsaken  her.  "  Where  am 
I  ?"  she  said  at  length,  in  a  faint  and  dying  voice ; 
"  1  have  had  a  longand  strange  dream  :  I  thought 
I  was  a  fine  lady,  in  London — why,  I  am  nobody 
but  Marian  Grey,  in  a  poor  cottage  at  Lyndwood! 
Ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  could  laugh  to  think  of  it ;  I  could 
laugh,  but  I  am  dying.  Farewell,  mother !  farewell, 
my  Lord  1  I  am  going.  It  must  have  been  a 
dream ;   ha,  ha  1  "     Her  pallid  lips  vainly  essayed 
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if!  smile ;  her  head  sunk  on  her  pillow ;  her  voice 
murmured  in  her  tiiroat ;  she  attempted  to  stretch 
out  her  hand,  but  it  fell  nerveless  by  her  side : — 
she  was  dead ! 

■  "I  am  an  accursed  thing  upon  the  earth  !  "  ex- 
claimed Lord  Laytou,  striking  his  hand  violently 
on  his  furuhead. 

"  V'ou  have  made  me  accursed,  both  here  and 
hereafter,"  said  Julian  ;  "  I  rejoice  that  I  suSer  not 
alone." 

■  "  Woman !  upbraid  me  not,"  cried  Layton; — 
"  Lancelot,  my  horse — Julian,  farewell ;  in  this 
world  we  never  meet  again." 

"  Yes,  we  meet  once  more,  to  part  for  ever," 
said  Julian,  as  Layton  rushed  from  the  cottage, 
flung  himself  on  his  steed,  and  hastily  disappeared 
among  the  ttees. 

■  On  Uie  following  day,  the  cottage  of  Julian 
Grey  was  closed  ;  but,  in  the  remote  situation  it 
occupied,  the  circumstance  excited  but  little  cu- 
riosity amongst  the  few  who  observed  it.  ^\  hen, 
however,  a  week  had  passed  away,  the  neighbours 
became  alarmed,  and  forced  an  entrance:  but  Ju- 
lian was  not  there  ;  nor  was  she  ever  again  beheld 
at  Lyndwood. 
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Meanwhile,  Lord  Layton  joined  the  royal  armj 
on  the  borders  of  Warwickshire,  as  it  was  taking 
up  its  position  on  Edgehill,  to  give  batUe  to  the       , 
army  of  the  parUament.  ^H 

It  is  needless  to  relate  any  of  the  errors  of  that 
ill-managed  engagement,  excepting  one.  The  no- 
blemen, who  followed  the  King,  had,  from  the 
period  of  their  joining  him,  placed  themselTes 
among  the  King's  troop  of  guards,  and  mode  it, 
indeed,  a  gallant  troop  of  soldiers ;  for  its  revenue 
was  computed  as,  at  least,  equal  to  that  of  both 
the  houses  of  parliament  then  sitting.  Either  pro- 
voked by  some  jests  made  at  their  expense,  or 
eager  for  glory,  this  noble  company  demanded  the 
place  of  danger  in  the  left  wing,  commanded  by 
Prince  Rupert;  and,  though  the  Prince  utterly 
routed  the  division  of  the  enemy  to  which  he  wbb 
opposed,  his  losses,  which  would  have  been  trifiing 
had  common  men  fallen,  were  important  when 
they  consisted  of  men  of  rank  and  influence  in  the 
country. 

Perhaps  it  is  scarcely  necessary  to  state,  that 
afler  Prince  Rupert  had  put  the  enemy's  right 
wing  to  flight,  he  unfortunately  pursued   it,  for 
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some  miles,  at  the  head  of  his  cavalry.  Lord 
Layton  had  been  foremost  in  the  charge  ;  and  the 
desperate  activity  of  his  movements  often  carried 
him  oat  of  the  sight  of  Lancelot,  who,  with  the 
other  servants  of  the  nobles,  rode  in  a  separate 
troop  of  the  royal  guards.  lie  observed  him, 
however,  from  time  to  time,  during  the  chace;  but 
at  length  he  lost  sight  of  him  altogether;  and 
when  the  cavalry  was  recalled,  he  could  not  dis- 
corer  him  among  those  who  returned.  Alarmed 
at  this  circumstance,  and  at  not  being  able  to 
obtain  any  intelligence  of  his  master,  the  faithful 
Lancelot  set  forth  to  seek  him,  and,  after  follow- 
ing, for  some  distance,  the  route  lie  had  observed 
him  take,  he  found  him  lying  on  the  earth  beneath 
the  shadow  of  a  bank.  Beside  him  knelt  Julian 
Grey,  supporting  his  head;  while  a  tall,  thin  man, 
of  reverend  appearance,  leant  over  him,  and  en- 
deavoured to  prepare  him  for  eternity. 

"  My  Lord  !  my  dear  Lord  I"  exclaimed  Lance- 
lot, throwing  himself  from  his  horse,  and  grasping 
the  cold  hand  of  his  master. 

I  "  Lancelot,  good  youth,  farewell,"  said  Layton, 
fikintly  ;  "  let  me  have  your  prayers,  but  interrupt 
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me  not.    Father,  I  do  die  in  charity  with  all  man- 
kind ;  but  I  have  no  hope." 

♦•  No  hope !  Oh,  say  not  so,  my  son !  A  lively 
feith  in  the  merits  of  your  Redeemer,  a  sincere 
contrition  for  past  sins,  and  the  resolution  to  avoid 
them  for  the  future,  should  your  life  be  spared, 
and  to  atone  for  them  by  prayer  and  penance, 
are  grounds  on  which  the  greatest  sinner  may 
rationally  hope  for  mercy." 

"  Ha !  a  Jesuit !  "  murmured  Layton.  "  A  Je- 
suit is  always  welcome  at  a  death-bed." 

"  To  suppose  it  impossible  for  God  to  extend 
his  grace  to  us,  is,  in  itself,  one  of  the  most  awful 
crimes,"  said  the  stranger. 

"  Then,  there  is  hope  even  for  me  !"  exclaimed 
Julian. — "  Lance,  why  stand  you  weeping  here? 
Pluck  up  your  heart :  hie  thee  for  a  surgeon  ;  his 
Lordship's  wounds  may  not  be  mortal."  S 

Lancelot  lost  not  a  moment  in  obeying  this 
command  ;  but  the  confusion  in  which  he  found 
every  thing  on  the  field  of  battle,  prevented  his 
succeeding  quickly,  and,  when  heretumed,  he  dis'fl 
covered  only  the  body  of  his  master.  Both  Julian 
and  the  stranger  were  gone ;  and  although  the 
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Btnctest  search,  that  the  disturbed  nature  of  the 
times  would  permit,  was  made  fur  botli  of  them, 
neither  was  ever  afterwards  discovered.  It  was 
ascertained,  however,  when  many  years  had 
passed  away,  that,  a  fewdays  after  the  date  of  the 
battle,  a  female  named  Juliana  Grey  was  admitted 
a  novice  in  a  convent  of  English  nuns,  the  Poor 
Clares  of  Gravelines;  and  a  wild  legend  of  her  com- 
bats with  the  fiend,  who  appeared  to  her  in  hu- 
man shape,  and  claimed  the  performance  of  a  pro- 
mise made  to  him  in  a  moment  of  wrath,  is  still 
said  to  be  in  existence.  It  is  probable,  however, 
that  he  could  not  enforce  his  demand,  as  the  ne- 
crology of  the  house  relates,  that  sister  Julian  died 
ij2  extreme  old  age,  a  pattern  of  penitential  aus- 
ity. 
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LETTER  V. 

TO    BASIL  THOBNTON,    ESQ. 

ThoilstOD,  Febrnaiy  10,  IS— ■ 

DewBasU, 

Although  I  very  mnch  £ear  yoo  are  what  the 
Rereiend  Joeeph  Glanvill  would  call  "  a  hoffer 
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ridoos, — who haveunalterably  fixed  and  determined 
the  point  that  witches  and  apparitions  are  things 
ridiculous,  incredible,  foppish,  impossible, — and, 
therefore,  all  relations  that  assert  them  are  lies, 
cheats,  and  delusions,  and  those  that  afford  any 
credit  to  them  are  credulous  gulls  and  silly  easy 
believers ;  '* — although,  I  say,  I  fear  and  suspect  all 
this,  and  more  than  this, — I  design,  by  way  of  post- 
script to  my  letter  which  introduces  the  story  of 
JoUau  Grey,  to  treat  you  with  a  few  examples  of 
the  strong  belief  our  ancestors  of  the  seventeenth 
century  entertained  of  the  reality  of  compacts  and 
other  dealings  with  the  Devil. 

I  have  taken  tliese  pains,  however,  not,  like  the 
•feresaid  reverend  chaplain  to  his  Majesty,  in 
order  "  to  secure  some  of  the  outworks  of  religion, 
and  regain  a  parcel  of  ground  which  bold  infidelity 
hmth  mvaded,"  but  to  show  you  that  the  most  im- 
probable parts  of  the  foregoing  tale  are  warranted 
by  the  testimony  on  oath  of  many  witnesses,  and 
by  the  confessions  of  others,  who  could  have  no 
earthly  inducement  to  plead  guilty,  as  they  were 
not  spared  the  utmost  punishment  of  the  law  in 
coosequence  of  their  avowals. 


260 


THURLSTON    TALES. 


Utterly  astonishing  and  inexplicable  as  the  fact 
is,  it  is  undeniably  true,  that  many  persons,  ac- 
cused of  being  wizards  and  witches,  have  beeo 
tried,  condemned,  and  executed,  with  all  the 
usual  formalities  of  the  law;  and,  painful  and  hu- 
miliating as  it  is  to  learn  that  poor,  ignorant,  de- 
crepid  old  men  and  women  have  been  doomed  to 
the  stake  by  the  wisdom  of  a  great  nation  for  the 
most  improbable  crime,  it  is  impossible  to  declare 
the  evidence,  on  which  they  were  convicted,  difie* 
rent  from  that  which  would  be  held  as  good  and 
sufficient  testimony  in  other  cases.  To  quote 
again  the  earnest  language  of  the  aforesaid  reve- 
rend gentlemen,  when  commenting  on  one  of  his 
"  true  discoveries  "  of  the  "  feats  of  a  hellish  knot 
of  witches,"  "  the  security  of  our  lives  and  fori^| 
tunes  depends  upon  no  greater  circumstances  thao  *" 
these.  If  such  proofs  may  not  be  credited,  no 
fact  can  be  proved,  no  wickedness  can  be  punished, , 
no  right  can  be  determined, — law  is  at  an  end,] 
and  blind  Justice  cannot  tell  how  to  decide  anjj 
thing," 

Not  to  detain  you  longer,  however,  from  the 
proof  positive,  let  me  give  you  a  summary  of  the 
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witchcrafU  of  several  unfortunate  women,  taken 
by  Mr.  Glanvill  from  the  book  of  examinations  of 
witches  made  before  Mr.  Justice  Hunt,  who  had 
tbeae  examinations  fairly  written  out  for  his  own 
use,  and  accommodated  his  reverend  friend  with 
the  loan  of  the  manuscript,  with  liberty  to  publish 
what  he  thought  fit  for  his  purpose.  Yet,  upon 
second  thoughts,  fearing  you  might  throw  my  ex- 
tracts into  the  fire,  in  "  a  brisk  confident  fit"  of  im- 
patience and  wrath  at  the  absurdities  they  would 
detail,  I  shall  content  myself  with  referring  you  to 
a  copious  bouquet  of  such  fare,  entitled  "  Saducis- 
mus  Triumplialus ;  or,  A  Full  and  Plain  Evidence 
concerning  Witches  and  Apparitions,  &c.  &c.,  by 
Joseph  Glanvill,  chaplain  to  his  Majesty  Charles 
the  Second,  and  Fellow  of  the  Royal  Society." — 
In  the  second  and  subsequent  parts  of  this  "  in- 
forcement  "  and  "  re-inforcement "  of  the  reality  of 
witchcraft,  you  will  find  testimony  enough  to  make 
your  hair  stand  on  end, — not  at  the  enormities  of 
the  poor  deluded  antics  who  accused  themselves 
of  compassing  the  deaths  of  their  equally  ignorant 
aeighbonrB,  but  at  the  stupidity  of  the  learned  and 
reverend  bottlehcads,  who  could   gravely  sit  in 
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judgment  on  such  nonsense  as  was  sworn  to  bep 
fore  them.  A  vindicator  of  these  pragmatical  in- 
quisitors might  say,  that  they  were  obliged  to 
take  depositions,  and  try  cases  brought  before 
them,  as  long  as  the  laws  authorised  such  pro- 
ceedings. So  they  might  be,  but  they  were  not 
obliged  to  show  such  bigotry  and  zeal  in  the  cause 
of  witch-finding;  and  a  little  observation  iofomu 
us,  that  when  a  magistrate  or  a  judge  has  a  mind 
to  discountenance  prosecutions  of  any  kind,  he 
knows  how  to  do  so  very  effectually. 

What  is  very  singular  on  the  part  of  the  ac-" 
cused  in  this  shocking  delusion  is,  that  when  they 
were  under  examination,  or  on  trial,  they  played  j 
the  part  assigned  them  by  their  accusers  to  admi»H 
ration ;  for  though  some  were  executed   withoot 
confessing  their  guilt,  and  others,  as  the  reverend 
gent,  says,  prevented  execution  by  dying  in  prison,^ 
there  were  few  who  did  not,  either  from  insanity^ 
or  terror,  not  only  acknowledge  the  whole  of  the 
evidence  against  them  to  be  true,  but  added  a 
great  deal  more  which  only  their  own  imaginations 
could  have  suggested  :  and  it  is  remarkable  hon 
closely  the  confessions  of  the  unhappy  creatoret 
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eoinctde  ia  their  main  points,  as  if  they  had  all 
■tndied  one  form  of  narrative  touching  their  pre- 
tended commerce  with  the  devil. 

Such,  in  effect,  I  have  little  doubt,  was  the 
CMe ;  for  I  humbly  beg  to  suggest  that  the  strange, 
«nd,  to  them,  appalling  confession  of  one  victim 
to  the  laws  against  witchcrafl,  confirmed  as  it  ap- 
peared to  be  by  a  fearful  death  at  the  stake,  made 
an  iosane  impression  on  the  weak  heads  of  others 
of  the  same  age  and  class ;  so  that,  when  accused, 
they  have  in  like  manner  fancied  themselves  to 
be  witches,  and  have  repeated  the  same  imaginary 
•tory  as  their  crazy  predecessor.  Doubtless,  there 
have  been  peraoos  evil-disposed  enough  to  wish  to 
deal  with  the  devil,  and  weak  enough  to  imagine 
that  through  his  means  they  possessed  the  power 
of  injuring  their  enemies  :  but  how  any  one  could 
wnpf^M  having  eaten  and  drank  and  danced  with 
Old  ?rick,  with  all  the  rest  of  the  rigmarole  about 
compacts  and  commerce  and  spells,  I  cannot  con- 
ceiTe,  without  admitting  that  there  were  some 
aiKNig  the  crowd  of  sufferers  who  had  actually  so 
dealt  with  the  arch-enemy,  and  whose  confessions 
MTfed  as  models  for  the  rest. 
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One  circumstance  seems  to  set  the  matter  at. 
rest  pretty  fairly,  though  indirectly ;  to  wit, 
witch-finding  has  been  discouraged  and  scouted 
out  of  the  courts, — witchcraft,  with  ail  its  fooleries, 
has  vanished,  or  is  only  to  be  beard  of  in  some  re 
mote  comer  of  the  land,  where  some  idiotic,  epH 
leptic,   crack-brained    ninnyhammcr    stands    fort] 
ward,  anxious  to  be  recorded  as  an  ass,  by  acca 
Sing  an  old  woman  of  bewitching  him — the  rest  oC 
his  countrymen   find  the  witchery  of  the  youo^] 
women  sufficient. 

My  tale,  or  rather  our  county  historian's  tale,' 
very  correctly  represents  the  state  of  popular  be- 
lief on  the  subject  of  witchcraft  at  the  time  of      , 
which  it  treats,  and  says  nothing  that  is  not  amply  ^| 
home  out  by  "  legal  evidence ;"  but,  as  if  wilhng 
to  admit  the  truth  of  the  narrative,  and  reconcile 
It  to  probability,  the  Doctor  has  stated  nothing 
but  what  might  be  the  result  of  delirium,  if  not 
insanity,  from  excessive  grief  and  anger,  mixed 
up  with  dreams  such  as  might  well   haunt  an 
oppressed  and  lone  woman  in  such  a  superstitious 
age. 


And  now,  to  terminate  what  you  may  begin  to 
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«oa«der  an  interminable  digression  coDcerning 
witcbciaft,  what  are  we  to  think  of  our  wise  ances- 
lora,  who  could  direct  the  whole  artillery  of  their 
wisdooi  against  the  lives  of  poor,  imbecile,  super- 
^niwt'^  paupers,  and  burn  them  with  fire  and 
ftggot,  for  tlie  good  of  the  public  ?  Verily,  friend 
Basil,  metliinks  it  would  be  an  improvement  upon 
the  popular  ceremonial  of  the  Fifth  of  November, 
K  the  effigy  of  'that  learned  and  pious  prince, 
King  James  the  First,'  who  so  greatly  promoted 
and  defended  this  persecution  of  old  women,  were 
sabstituted  for  the  image  of  Guy  Fawkes,  an  1 
uuittally  burnt,  with  every  mark  of  ignominy,  to 
propitiftte  the  manes  of  the  hundreds  of  unhappy 
wraCefaes  who  became  the  victims  of  the  abomi- 
nable superstition  in  which  he  delighted. 

Witness  my  hand,  8cc.  Sec. 

Selby  Thublston. 

P.S.  I  cannot  help  opening  my  letter,  to  give 
yoa  a  somewhat  extraordinary  proof  of  the  general 
credit  which  was  yielded  to  the  powers  of  witch- 
craft, by  that  sapient  generation  which  has  taken 
so  moch  pains  to  let  us  know  how  enlightened  it 
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thought  itself.  "  My  careful  and  faithful  en* 
deavour,"  says  Dr.  Dee,  whom  Queen  Elizabeth 
used  to  call  her  philosopher,  "  was,  with  great 
speed,  required  to  prevent  the  mischief  wfaii^ 
divers  of  her  Majesty's  Privy  Coimcil  suspected  to 
be  intended  against  her  Majesty's  person,  by 
means  of  a  certain  image  of  wax,  with  a  great  pin 
stuck  in  the  breast  of  it,  discovered  in  Qraat 
lincoln's-Inn  Fields;  wherein  I  did  satisfy  her 
Majesty's  desire,  and  the  Lords  of  the  Honoonbk 
Privy  Council,  in  few  hours,  in  godly  and  aitfiil 
manner." 

This  godly  and  artful  Dr.  Dee  was  a  noted  pro- 
fessor of  judicial  astrology  and  magic,  of  those 
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TO      BASIL     THORNTON,     ESQ, 


ThurUton,  Feb.   SO,  18 — 
ir  Basil, 

I  am  sure  you  must  long  to  hear  from  me, 

and,  to  trutli,  you  have  some  right  to  a  letter,  if 

oaly  to  bring  you  a  little  historiettc  which   arose 

oat  of  the  story  of  Julian  Grey.     Uncle,  I  should, 

bowcrer,  first  tell  you,  has  proved  to  be  a  downright 

malade  imaginaire — completely  hypped,  my  dear 

fellow;  and  all  his  dropsy — his  tympany  (for   I 

forgot  to  say  he  was  drumbeUied,  among  his  other 

evils) — and    his  whole   list   of  frightfully-named 

ailments — are  sheer  visionary  diseases.     Growing 

uneasy  about  the  good  man's  state  of  health,  I 

had  an  interview  the  other  day  with  Doctor  Mantle, 

— him,  you  know,  whom  I  was  to  call  out,  or  at 

least  traduce  and  vilify,   from  motives  of  pure 
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philanthropy ;  and  he  has  convinced  mc 
influx   of  disorders    is  a  mere  deluge  of  whim- 
whams,  the  sheer  offspring  of  bodily  and  roental 
indigestion.      Such  I  have  now  no  doubt    is  the 
case ;  and  I  believe  a  Newmarket  training,  or  » 
few  hours'  daily  spell  at  the  oar,  would  bring  about 
a  quicker   cure  than  all  the  quackery,   tvhethet 
regular  or  empirical,  that  ever  received  the 
tion  of  the  College  of  Physicians,  or  the  ecu 
nance  of  Hong  Ti  Tso  himself     However,   I  am 
not  called  upon  for  my  opinion,  nor,  were  I 
offer  it,  would  it  be   taken  in  good  part,  as 
may  judge  from  what  follows  : — 

The  vicar,  happening  to  come  in  one  evening,  i 
as  he  is  wont,  to  spend  an  hour  or  two  tn  chatj^l 
the  conversation  turned  upon  witchcraft — a  theme 
he  is  fond  of  introducing  ;  and  many  wise  remarks 
were  made  upon  the  subject  by  various  partie^H 
present.  After  a  little  while,  uncle,  who  seemed ^^ 
more  cheerful  than  usual,  said,  "  Mowbray,  youi, 
story,  the  other  night,  brought  to  my  recoUectioQ 
a  man  whom  I  knew  when  I  was  much  younget 
than  I  am  now,  and  in  much  better  health ;  h« 
was  as  complete  a  hypochondriac  as  ever  I  met 
with." 


bethe^_ 

lunte^H 
I  am 
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"  Hybogondriac !  "  blurted  out  a  rough  matter- 
of-fact  native — a  sort  of  Satyr  inhabiting  these 
parts,  who  had  called  to  ask  after  tlie  health  of 
brother  squire,  "  why  that  '3  something  of  your 
own  complaint,  Thurlston, — ai'n't  it,  my  boy  ! " 
"  What  do  you  say  ?"  cried  my  uncle,  in  a 
ustic  petulant  tone,  which  seemed  to  rasp  even 
the  tongue  of  the  speaker  as  it  was  uttered.  After 
a  pause,  however,  be  added  in  a  softened  voice — 
ibr  with  all  his  testiness  he  is  a  kind-hearted  old 
fellow,  "  You  do  not  seem  to  know  what  a  hypo- 
ondriac  is,  Bamsly  :  a  hypochondriac,  my  good 
ir,  is  not  a  man  lying  at  death's  door,  like  myself, 
bat  one  who  is  infested  with  a  train  of  fanciful 
lerrors  about  diseases  of  which  he  is  in  no  kind  of 
daoger — one,  in  short,  who  imagines  ; — but  I  'II 
St  show  yon  what  a  r^al  hypochondriac  is, — I  Ml 
re  you  a  sketch  of  the  person  to  whom  I  alluded, 
ith  a  little  anecdote,  which  I  was  about  to  tell, 
a  witch  who  seems  to  have  escaped  the  re- 
rches  of  our  friend  Mowbray." 
••  Ah,  pray  do  if  you  can,"  cried  the  vicar, 
liliog;  "1  think  you'll  find  yourself  at  fault 
there.     (  know  something,  at  least,  of  every  witch 
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that  has  appeared  in  the  county  fliooe  the  ragnof 
King  James,  of  pious  and  learned  memory." 

"  Do,  do,  Thurlston,  do,"  cried  the  ungentle 
Squire  Bamsly;  "but  let's  know  what  a  real 
hybogondriae  is,  first,  for  I  'm  sure  I  thoi^ht  yoms 
was  that  ailing;  I  did  indeed,  as  sure  as  Ilm 
bom." 

"  I  wish  that  was  all,"  replied  my  uncle,  with  t 
sigh ;  "  but  I'll  soon  undeceive  you."  So  saying,  he 
began  his  story,  with  a  strength  of  voice  equal  to 
the  task,  and  an  apparent  forgetfulness  of  hit 
proximity  to  death's  door  which  was  truly  hemic. 
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'San,  determined  to  lease  out  this  estate  till  I  was 
of  age,  ia  order  to  clear  off  the  family  embarrass- 
BMDts.  All  the  land  which  my  father  had  kept  in 
his  own  hands  was,  accordingly,  let  to  respectable 
tenants;  and  this  mansion,  together  with  its  gardens 
and  pleasure-grounds,  was  hired  by  Sir  Robert 
Muawell,  at  tliat  time  too  busy  in  making  a  for- 
tuoe  to  think  of  vesting  his  money  in  land ;  but 
who  yet  desired  a  convenient  bouse,  in  which  his 
fiuBiiy  could  reside  during  the  summer,  and  to 
which  he  might  occasionally  retire,  when  he  could 
find  leisure  from  his  professional  pursuits ;  for 
Sir  Robert  fancied  himself  extremely  fond  of  the 
coootry,  and  of  solitude,  which  in  his  acceptation 
of  the  word  signified  being  surrounded  by  about 
twenty  visitors.  Of  these  visitors  I  was  generally 
one,  for  I  was  introduced  to  him  when  quite  a 
youth  ;  and  I  won  so  much  upon  his  good  opinion, 
that  be  continued  my  warm  and  cordial  friend 
during  the  whole  of  his  life. 

His  lease  expired,  as  I  have  mentioned,  in  the 
year  when  I  became  of  age.  The  preceding 
autumn  he  came  hither,  as  usual,  accompanied  by 
a  numerous  train  of  friends ;  and,  among  others,  by 
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myself,  and  by  a  Mr.  Tilbury,  the  hero,  or  rather 
one  of  the  heroes,  of  my  story.     Mr.  Tilbnry  wai 
also  one  of  my  friends ;  but  he  was  one  of  an  order 
of  men  very  rarely  to  be  met  with  in  these  times, 
when  the  spread  of  education,  and  the  influx  of 
knowledge,  has  assimilated  the  minds  and  manners 
of  all  ranks  and  degrees  to  a  general  standard. 
He  was  a  humourist  in  every  sense  of  the  word,  or, 
in  other  terms,  be  was  a  man  who  chose  to  think 
and  act  precisely  as  he  pleased,    without  much 
regard  to  the  axioms  of  philosophy  or  the  maxinu 
of  society.   Of  all  the  active  town-bred  men  I  have 
known,  who  have  been  seized  with  a  wish  to  retire 
into  the  country,  and   who  find    some   plausible 
reason  for  doing  so,  I  think  Mr.  Tilbury  assigned 
the  most  whimsical  cause  for  indulging  bis  incli-   H 
nation.     He  was  a  native  of  the  marshes  of  Essex, 
from  which  his  parents  had  removed  when  he  was 
quite  a  child  ;  but,  in  his  early  youth,  he  had  beeo 
so  accustomed  to  hear  them  talk  of  no  other  dis- 
orders than  agues,  that  at  length  the  ideas  of  a 
country  life  and  an  ague  became  inseparably  con- 
nected together  in  his  mind.     He  rejoiced  that  be 
resided    in    London,  where  he  was  defended  bj 
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snaation  from  the  assaults  of  so  cruel  a  disease ; 
and  certainly  the  possession  of  an  extensive  and 
lacrative  concern,  in  town,  was  not  calculated  to 
make  him  regret  the  marshes  of  Essex.  What, 
therefore,  was  his  astonishment,  when,  afler  having 
imised  a  large  fortune,  and  relinquished  his  busi- 
neaa  in  favour  of  a  junior  partner,  he  felt  himself 
saffering  from  the  gradual  attacks  of  an  illness 
which  he  felt  certain  was  an  ague  ;  although  his 
physician,  at  first,  seemed  inclined  to  think  it 
oughtrether  to  be  denominated  indigestion,  arising 
(mm  some  of  those  derangements  of  the  stomach 
which  frequently  assail  elderly  gentlemen,  who 
have  retired  to  the  enjoyment  of  a  competence 
accumulated  by  mental  exertion.  But  INIr.  Tilbury 
treated  the  insinuations  of  his  doctor  with  disdain. 
"  How  was  It  possible,"  he  used  to  inquire,  trium- 
phantly, "  to  mistake  his  symptoms  for  those 
which  indicate  indigestion  ?  Did  not  a  dull  pain 
about  the  head,  not  arising  from  excessive  thought 
— weakness,  not  caused  by  motion — stretching  and 
yawning,  after  sleeping  two  or  three  hours  more 
than  he  had  been  wont  to  do — clearly  show  that 
his  attack  was  aguish  ?    The  physician — a  speci- 


274 


THUBLSTOy    TALIS. 


ous,  regularly  bred,  medical  courtier,  1  suppose, — 
was,  of  course,  convinced  by  these  symptoms  Ui»t 
his  attack  v/aa  ague.  lie  prescribed  bark,  or  at 
least  he  sanctioned  the  prescription ;  for  Mr.  Tilbury 
had  declared  his  conviction  that  nothing  bat  huk 
could  edect  a  cure  ;  and  he  recommended  him  to 
pass  the  autumn  at  Hastings,  assuring  him  that 
breathing  a  dry  air,  and  entering  with  spirit  into 
the  amusements  of  the  place,  would  soon  cure  his 
t^ue.  Wonderful  are  the  etfects  of  change  of  air 
in  similar  disorders.  After  Mr.  Tilbury  had  been 
a  day  at  Hastings,  he  forgot  his  bark  and  his  ague: 
he  returned  to  town  quite  a  new  man  ;  but  he  had 
not  been  three  months  in  his  house  in  Lincoln's- 
Inn  Fields  before  he  began  to  feel  indications  of 
another  attack  of  his  unhappy  complaint. 

A  new  Ught  now  broke  in  on  Mr.  Tilbury. 
London,  he  declared,  must  certainly  have  growB 
aguish ;  and  Lincoln's-Inn  Fields,  he  had  no 
doubt,  was  peculiarly  liable  to  that  disorder. 
Upon  taking  their  situation  into  consideration,  b« 
thought  it  very  probable  tiiey  had  originaHy  be«i 
a  marsh.  "Good  Heavens!  how  are  we 
deluded  by  outward  appearances  in  this  great 
city  !■• 
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But,  uotsvitbstanding  the  alarm  that  had  ex- 
torted this  exclamatioo,  Mr.  Tilbury  was  not  wont 
to  Buffer  himself  to  be  carried  away  by  first  im- 
pfWsioQS.  He  was  attached,  besides,  to  his  house 
in  Lincoln's-Inn  Fields ;  and  he  was  almost  in 
doubt  whether  he  had  not  caught  his  ague  while 
walking  with  an  old  friend  in  the  Temple  Gardens, 
when  some  travelled  coxcomb  informed  him  that 
some  of  the  streets  to  the  north  of  Holborn  were 
infected  with  the  malaria.  Had  he  said  that  they 
were  the  enter  of  a  volcano,  Mr.  Tilbury  could 
not  have  started  with  greater  horror  at  the  asser- 
boD.  To  live  m  a  place  he  suspected  of  being 
aguish  was  frightful  enough,  but  to  reside  in  the 
vicinity  of  one  accused  of  being  tainted  with  a 
poison  so  terrible  as  the  malaria,  was  almost  suf- 
ficient to  drive  a  reasonable  being  to  madness. 
The  very  word  '  malaria'  seemed  to  sicken  his  ima- 
gination ;  and  he  now  could  see  in  the  plump,  rosy, 
weli-fed  inhabitants  of  Queen  Square  and  its  vici- 
nity, nothing  but  gaunt,  yellow  skeletons  exactly 
resembling  the  miserable  wretches  who  inhabit 
the  morBbes  of  Italy. 

His  situation  now  became  dreadful.    To  reside 
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in  London  was  little  better  than  deliberate  sui- 
cide ;  since  it  is  universally  asserted  by  travellers, 
that  the  malaria,  when  once  it  has   attacked  i 
city,  continues  its  assaults,  like   a  ruthless  and 
implacable  enemy,  till  it  has  rendered  it  a  scene 
of  universal   desolation.     Poor  Mr.  Tilbury  now 
thought  tiiat  he  had    discovered   an    evil   which 
would  lay  low  the  proud  Babylon  of  the  modem 
world.     He  traced  it,  mentally,  from  one  quarter 
of  the  town  to  another,  till  he  saw  in  his  mind's 
eye  whole  streets  and  squares  standing  in  ruin  ud 
solitude  ;  and  he   became  anxious  to  fly  from  a 
place   devoted    to   such  an    awful  destiny.     But 
whither  to  fly  was  a  question  not  easily  answered 
He    tried   Hastings,  but   the  season  had 
away,  and  the  place  he  had  seen  so  full  of  amuse- 
ment and  activity  was  now  as  desert  as  he  im 
gined  the  streets  of  the  metropolis  would  be  in  th< 
height  of  his  distress.     Some  people  said  that  this 
mournful   figure   of    future   London    produced  a^ 
gloomy  eflect  on  the  spirits  of  our  hypochoudnac,fl 
—for  this  was  a  real  hypochondriac,  Mr.  Bams- 
ly, — but  then  these  were  ignorant  and  self-c.oifJ 
ceited  men,  who  had  slight  faith  in  his  ague,  and 
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who  were  absolute  heretics  in  the  matter  of  ma- 
laria. He  himself  asserted  that  the  air  of  Hastings 
had  changed  ;  that  it  was  no  longer  favourable  to 
his  complaint ;  that  it  was  aguish  ;  and  be  fled 
away  as  terrified  as  if  a  jury  of  physicians  had 
Jeclared  the  town  infected  with  the  plague. 

I  have  somewhere  read  of  an  Englishman, 
afflicted  with  an  asthma,  who  traversed  all  Europe 
to  discover  what  air  agreed  best  with  his  consti- 
tution, and  who  found,  at  length,  that  no  place 
»tuite<l  him  so  well  as  a  high  rock  on  the  sterile 
islaud  of  Capri,  in  the  bay  of  Naples.  Mr.  Til- 
bury, as  if  desirous  to  imitate  this  vagrant  valetu- 
ditiarian,  made  a  similar  progress  over  England, 
in  the  course  of  which  he  took  up  his  abode  in  a 
farm-house,  situated  on  the  South  Downs,  above 
Dorking.  The  landlord  was  a  conversational  man, 
aod,  as  he  was  ignorant  of  the  subjects  familiar  to 

Phis  guest,  he  treated  him  with  long  dissertations 
CO  wool  and  mutton  ;  and  Mr.  Tilbury,  for  want  of 
t  better  society  and  occupation,  amused  himself 
with  rambling  over  the  grounds  to  see  the  flocks, 
aod  hstcning  to  all  the  details  of  a  sheep-walk. 
Whatever  trammels  society  may  impose  upon  ge- 
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nius,  it  will,  in  time,  break  through  them  all.  Mr 
Tilbury  speedily  discovered,  not  ooly  that  the 
of  the  South  Downs  would  preserve  him  from  tb 
ague,   but  also  that   he  had  a  great  capacity  I 
reanng  sheep,  and  that,  with  his   enlarged 
Uberal  notions,  he  might  make  many  astonis 
improvements  in  the  art,   which   the  prejudices  o^ 
the  fiirmer  (to  whom  he  proposed  them)  would' 
not  allow  him  to  adopt. 

He  had  no  sooner  convinced    himself  of  this 
theory  than  he  resolved  to  reduce  it  to  practice. 
He  bought  a  form,  be  purchased  flocks,  he  hire^fl 
shepherds,  and  he  began  to  improve  every  thing, 
like  an  e.\perienced  general,  when  invested  with 
tile  government  of  a   town  hkely  to  be  besieged,  h 
he  began  by  removing  every  object  which  might^ 
serve  to  cover  the  advance  of  tlie  enemy.     The 
ague  arises,  in  the  first  instance,  from  the  effluvia 
of   stagnant  and  putrid    waters.      He   therefore 
drained  every  bog  and  every  little  plashy  spot  of 
ground  within  his  vicinity  ;  and  it  was  not  without 
extreme  difficulty   that  his   privy  counsellor,  the 
fanner,   could  prevail  upon   him  to  leave  even  a 
horse'pond  upon  bis  estate.    Then,  trees  are  apt 
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catch  and  delain  the  miasmata  blown  by  the 
nd  from  distant  places  ;  and  this  consideration 
caused  Mr.  Tilbury  to  sign  the  death-warrant  of  a 
of  ma^iiicent  beeches,  which  had  hitherto 
protected  his  garden  from  the  north-east  wind,  and 
which  had  long  been  the  admiration  and  the  envy 
of  all  the  neighbourhood  ;  for,  as  his  house  stood 
on  tJie  summit  of  the  Downs,  these  trees  had  been 
risible  for  many  miles.  At  length,  having  made 
bis  farm  as  bare  as  a  Highland  hill,  and  as  dry  as 
B  sand-bonk,  he  began  to  think  it  sufficiently  im- 
proved to  be  habitable,  for.  hitherto,  he  had  re- 
mained with  his  former  host ;  and,  accordingly, 
he  removed  thither,  imagining  that  he  could  direct 
all  his  minor  improvements  with  more  ease  when 
residing  on  the  spot.  I  cannot  detail  them  to  you, 
for  i  know  not  what  they  were;  and,  indeed,  it 
will  be  sufficient  for  my  present  purpose  to  say, 
that  although  Mr.  Tilbury  gained  nothing  by  his 
farming  speculations,  and  had  to  purchase  all  his 
cabbages,  lettuces,  and  onions,  of  his  neighbours, 
be  felt  no  further  attacks  of  his  ague.  Some  peo- 
ple, indeed,  affirmed  that  ejcercise  and  occupation 
would  have  produced  the  same  effect  any  where, 
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even  in  Queen  Square,  notwithstanding  the  mx 
iaria ;  but  Mr.  Tilbury  treated  this  assertion  as  the 
mere  result  of  prejudice  and  ignorance,  like  a  tnie     i 
hypochondriac  d'  you  see,  Mr.  Bamsly ;  and,  io^| 
deed,  so  well  was  he  convinced  that  nothing  but 
the  dry  air  of  his  lofty  residence  preserved  his  hfe, 
that,  for  the  last  two  years,  he  had  not  slept  a 
night  in  a  less  elevated  situation.     Business,  how- 
ever, had  called  him  to  the  vicinity  of  Thurlston  ; 
and,  as  he  had  been  long  on  terms  of  intimacy 
with  Sir  Robert,   he  had  suffered  himself  to  be 
prevailed  upon  to  spend  a  few  days  with  hbii«| 
notwithstanding  the    danger    of  contracting  an 
ague.  ■ 

1  have   told   you,  (continued   my  uncle,)  that^ 
I  was  fond  of  staying  at  Thurlston  Place.     1  felt 
some  pleasure  in  dwelling  in  the  house  of 
ancestors,  which   was   so  soon  to   be   my   oWi 
and  I  was  pleased  with  the  society  of  Sir  Robert 
and  his  guests  ;  but  i  felt  infinitely  more  delight 
in   the   company  of    Miss   Muswell,    his    eldest^ 
daughter — then   in  her  eighteenth   year,  and,  in™ 
my  opinion,  the  most  lovely  and  fascinating  crea- 
ture within  the  four  seas  of  England.     She  waa — 
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l«l  I  will  not  attempt  to  describe  her, — I  will  only 
ii;  that  such  as  she  was,  she  made  a  deep  iin- 
upon  me ;  but  I  quickly  perceived  that 
ay  admiratioo,    though   it   gave  no   displeasure 
lo  her,  did  not  meet   the  entire  approbation  of 
nother.     Lady  Muswell  was,  indeed,  one  of 
prudent  matrons  who  regard  their  children 
umere  articles  of  commerce,  to  be  disposed  of  to 
1^*  highest  bidder ;  and   she   fancied  she  could 
pRKure  a  more  liberal   purchaser  than  I,  or,  in 
°tiier  words,  that  she  should  find  a  son-in-law 
"f  more  exalted  rank   and  greater   fortune,  who 
•ould  be  more  able  to  forward  the  auibitious  pro- 
jects of  her   husband   than   myself.      She   had, 
"■deed,  such  a  one  in  prospect;  but  he  was  shy, 
>nd  as   it   was  doubtful   whether  he  might  not 
4cape  the  toils  that  were  spread   for  him,   she 
iliaDaged,  like  a  cautious  and  experienced  mother, 
to  hold  out  to  roe  just  enough  encouragement  to 
keep  my  passion  alive ;  and  yet  she  never  com- 
mitted herself  in  such  a  manner  that  I  could  rea- 
fiooably  complain  if  I  were  dismissed,  in  the  end, 
■iigntified.     I  am  loth  to  think  that  a  girl  pos- 
sened  of  such  a  candid  and  simple  temper  as 
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Ellen  MuBwell  could  be  a  party  to  such  duplicity, 
yet  it  is  certain  she  gave  in  to  all  the  projects 
of  Lady  Muswell ;  and  I  can  only  attribute  her 
compliance  to  a  sense  of  duty,  or  obedience,  to 
her  mother.     I  must  confess  that,  at  this  distance 
}f  time,  1  blame  my  own  conduct  as  much  as  that 
Lady    Muswell.     I  ought,  when  I   perceived 
her  plan,  to  have  explained  my  sentiments  to  S 
Robert,   and    have  demanded  his  permission  U> 
address  his  daughter ;   and  he  would,  at  ooce, 
hare  terminated  my  suspense,  by  his  consent  or 
refusal ;  for  he  was  too  honourable  a  man  to  play 
with   the   feelings   of  his  young  friend,  and  wa» 
perfectly   ignorant  of  the  trickery  in   which  hit 
lady  delighted  to  involve  herself;  and  she  he 
him  in   so  much  awe,  that  had  he  granted  h 
consent,  as  I  doubt  not  he  would  have  done,  she 
would   not  hare  ventured  to  oppose,  even  indi- 
rectly,  what  he  had   once  sanctioned.     I,  how- 
ever, was  young,  and  full  of  the  romantic  nntioa 
of  winning  the  heart  of  my  mistress  before  I  in- 
formed her  parents  of  my   attachment.     I  was, 
besides,    somewhat  retired,    somewhat    bashful 
and  I  was  aware  that  my  estate  was  still 
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knd  with   my    Other's   debts  ;  and   I    scarcely ' 
dmd  to  trust  myself  with  the  contemplation  of 
BT  hopes,  much  less  to  explain  them  to  a  maa 
like  Sir  Robert  M  us  well.  ^^ 

I  eooght,  however,  every  opportunity  to  explain 

B^nelf  to  Miss  Muswell :  but  this  the  artful  pohcy 

I^^Df  her  mother  always  counteracted  ;  and  although 

^B  bad  now   been  upwards  of  three  weeks  in  the 

^^OOM  with  her,  I  had  never  found  an  opportunity 

of  Bpeaking  to  her  alone ;  yet  so  cleverly  did  the 

elder  lady  manoeuvre,  that  it  appeared  quite  na- 

kni  the  younger  one  should  always  be  sur- 
unded  by  a  crowd.  The  duration  of  my  visit 
v^as  limited  to  a  month,  and  the  fourth  week  had 
commenocd  when  Mr.  Tilbury  made  bis  appear- 
ance. We  were  both  early  risers,  and  both  fond 
of  an  early  walk  ;  we  met,  therefore,  by  chance,  in 
the  grounds  on  the  morning  after  his  arrival,  and 

Ke  strolling  together  through  the  woods,  when  a 
den  turn  of  the  path  brought  us  upon  a  little 
space,  in  the  midst  of  which  stood  the  game- 
er,  in  deep  meditation,  leaning  on  his  gun, 
like   an  ancient  philosopher  on  his  staff.      Ha 
started  and  turned  pale  when  he  beheld  us,  and 
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there  was  something  ia  his  appearance  which 
bespoke  more  uneasiness  than  could  have  arisen 
from  his  being  suddenly  startled  by  the  approach 
of  two  of  his  master's  guests  ;  and  I  was  so  im- 
pressed by  his  looks  that  I  could  not  help  in- 
quiring into  the  cause  of  his  alarm. 

"  As  sure  as  1  live.  Sir,"  said  he,  with  a  degree 
of  seriousness  which  left  no  doubt  on  my  mind 
that  he  believed  what  he  asserted — "  As  sure  as  1 
lire,  I  saw  Grey  Joan  last  night."  ^M 

"  Grey  Joan  ?  "  said  I.     "  I  thought  she  had" 
never   appeared    since   the  days   of  your  grand- 
mother ; "    fur  you  must  know,    I  had  heard  of 
this  Grey  Joan  before. 

"Grey  Joan !"  repeated  Tilbury,  "  who  is  Grey 
Joan  ?  " 

"  Why,  Sir,  they  call  her  Grey  Joan  and  Orejfl 
Madge,"  replied  the  gamekeeper.  "She  is  an  " 
evil  being,  Sir,  who  is  sometimes  seen  in  the , 
woods  and  marshes  hereabouts  ; "  and,  finding  ' 
that  Mr.  Tilbury  seemed  interested  in  her  ex-j 
ploits,  he  launched  forth  into  a  detail  of  herj 
iniquities,  such  as  you  may  hear  in  almost  any! 
part  of  the  country  ;  for  I  have  found  that  almost 
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every  village  has  its  Grey  Joan,  and  that,  with 
very  little  variation,  the  tales  told  of  them  are 
all  alike.  I  interrupted  him,  however,  to  inquire 
where  he  had  seen  this  spectre,  and  the  circum- 
stances of  the  vision;  and  I  learnt  that  he  had 
beheld  her  flitting  through  the  trees,  and  that  she 
had  vanished  on  the  spot  where  we  were  now 
standing.  But  he  admitted  that  he  had  kept  at 
Beo  great  a  distance  that  he  could  see  her  but 
very  indistinctly ;  and,  indeed,  it  appeared  to  me 
that  he  had  been  too  much  terri6ed  to  judge  very 

■  correctly  of  what  he  had  seen,  if  he  had  even  been 
very  close  to  it. 

1  thought  Mr.  Tilbury  listened  to  this  detail 
B^rith  more  interest  than  became  a  man  of  his  years 
B  and  appearance.   He  multiplied  his  questions,  and 
inquired  into  all  the  circumstances  of  Joan's  ex- 
ploits, with  a  degree  of  minute  curiosity  which 
they  did  not  seem  to  me  to  deserve,   and  which, 
indeed,  made  me  conclude  that  he  did  not  suppose 
^  them  to  be  entirely  fabulous ;  and  when  I  attempted 
^tto  laugh  the  gamekeeper  out  of  his  terrors,  my 
companion  took  his  part  with  so  much  earnestness, 
ihat  he  entirely  confirmed  him  in  his  opinion  of 


286 


TUVRLSTOH    TALES. 


the  reality  of  his  vision.  Finding,  therefore,  that 
our  conversation,  far  from  overcoming  the  alarm 
he  felt,  rather  tended  to  strengthen  him  in  his 
behef,  I  cautioned  him  to  conceal  his  fancied 
apparition,  and  I  drew  away  Mr.  Tilbury  and 
retired. 

As  we  walked  forward,  my  companion  became 
silent  and  thoughtful,  and  at  length  he  fell  into  a 
reverie,  from  which,  for  some  time,  I  vainly  at- 
tempted to  arouse  him.  At  length  he  said,  with 
peculiar  earnestness  of  manner,  "  I  would  give  a 
thousand  pounds  to  be  convinced  of  the  truth  of 
the  tale  we  have  heard  this  morning." 

"  Can  you  entertain  any  doubt  of  its  truth,  or 
rather  of  its  falsehood.  Sir?"  exclaimed  I,  in  as- 
tonishment. "  I  would  bet  a  thousand  pounds,  it 
is  all  imaginary,  or,  at  best,  that  it  is  founded  on 
the  appearance  of  some  white  horse,  or  white  owl, 
which  the  superstitious  fellow  has  mistaken,  in  mi 
the  dark,  for  a  grey  ghost."  i 

"  Scepticism  and  wagers  are  no  arguments,  good 
Sir,"  said  Tilbury,  coolly.  "The  belief  of  aU 
nations  and  of  all  ages  is  in  favour  of  the  ap- 
pearance of  departed  spirits ;  and  the  doubts  of 
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who  hare  not  seen  them  do  not  go  far  to 
ioralidate  the  testimony  of  those  who  have." 

I  WBA  struck  by  the  extravagance  of  this  asser- 
tton,  and  yet,  when  I  endeavoured  to  combat  it, 
1  wu  at  a  loss  fur  arguments.      1  supported  my 
own  opinion,  however,  as  well  as  I  could ;  but 
Mr.  Tilbury  was  a  man  of  more  experience,  and 
net«  skill  in  dispute,  tlian  myself;  and  I  was  as- 
(ooialied  to  find  that  he  upheld  what  appeared  to 
pw  a  manifest  absurdity,  by  arguments  which  1 
unwilling  to  believe,  and  which,  yet,   I  was 
to  disprove.     In  this  manner  wc  conversed 
Cor  a  coa*iderable  time.    At  length  my  companion 
■addealy  interrupted  our  discussion,  by  asserting 
that  be  felt  unwell,  and  feared  he  was  about  to 
Nk^Uacked  by  a  fit  of  the  ague,  in  consequence 
OaifaaTing  slept  in  the  neighbourhood  of  woods  and 
t*Tg~"**  waters ;  and  we  returned  to  the  mansion. 
Id  about   two   hours  I   saw  him  again.      He 
bad  rctiird  to  the  library,  where  he  was  seated  in 
a  Urge  arm-chair,  close  to  the  fire,  reading  in- 
toiatly.      I  also  took  up  a  book  and  \Mthdrew  to 
a  window,  for  1  did  not  wish  to  interrupt  him  ; 
aad  I  had  acarodf  seated  myself,  when,  to  my 
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equal  surprise  and  delight,  Miss  Muswell  etiimi 
the  room  alone.     This  was  the  first  time  I  hnl 
met  with  an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  her  in  pn> 
vate ;  and  I  resolved  not  to  let  it  pass,  notaith* 
standing  the  presence  of  Tilbury,  who  seemed  » 
deeply  buried  in  studious  meditation,  that  I  imt- 
giued  him   actually  asleep,    or,  at  any  rate,  too 
much  absorbed  in  thought  to  be  any  bar  tonj 
undertaking.      Determined    as  I   was,    hovrevcr, 
I  was  shy  and  awkward,  and  I    felt  a    peculiar 
inability  to  fit  ray  words  to  my  purposes,  which  1 
bad  never  before   experienced.      Nevertheless,  I 
began  my   conversation  —  my   confession    I  wis 
about  to  call  it;  though  certainly  I  commenced  it 
in    the   most  silly  manner,  and  in   such  geoenl 
terms  as  might  be  mistaken  for  the  mere  gall 
of  a  young  man ;  yet  I  am  inclined  to  believe 
Miss  Muswell  interpreted  them  as  I  could  hare 
wished,  or  else  tliat  she  was  a  more  arrant  co- 
quette than  even  at  this  distance  of  time  I  am 
willing  to  imagine.    Whatever  were  her  feelings,— 
her  smiles,  and  a  slight  blush  that  mantled   on 
her  cheek,  encouraged  me  to  proceed ;  and  our 
voices  gradually  lowered  to  that  private,  confi- 
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tiHiwper  wo  dear  to  youthful  lovers.  I  was 
4M  the  point  of  explaining  myself,  when  Mr.  Til- 
fany,  OD  whom  I  had  hitherto  kept  my  eye,  sud- 
denly started  from  his  chair  and  came  towards  us. 
**  You  need  not  whisper,  my  young  friends," 
•aid  he,  with  a  ghastly  smile;  "I  am  not 
•tanned." 

"  Alarmed,  Sir ! "  repeated  I,  terrified  in  reality 
by  the  idea  that  he  had  guessed  what  I  had  not 
ottered. 

"  No!  I  am  not  alarmed  ;  though  the  paleness 
of  your  looks  tells  me  you  are." 

"  Sir,"  said  I,  "  I  do  not  know  that  I  have  any 
pMticnlar  cause  for  turning  pale,  just  now." 

**  Nay !  be  not  ashamed  of  your  own  feelings, 
ny  dear  boy,"  said  Tilbury ;  "  your  countenance 
■bows  that  warmth  and  kindliness  of  spirit 
which  I  admire  in  a  young  man." 

"  Indeed,  my  dear  Sir,"  I  replied,  half-pet- 
tishly,  "  I  do  not  understand  you." 

"  Oh  !  it  is  very  kind  of  you  to  endeavour 
to  hide  from  me  the  impression  my  melancholy 
appearance  has  made  upon  you,"  said  Tilbury. 
"  I  feel  myself  horriUy  unwell,  and  your  whispers 
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convince  me  that  uy   countenance  displays  the 
extent  of  my  malady." 

"  Our  whispers.  Sir  ?  *'  said  Ellen  Muswell, 
with  difficulty  restraining  a  laugh,  which  so  at- 
terly  disconcerted  me,  that  I  could  have  wished 
myself  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 

"  Yes,  my  dear,  your  whispers,"  said  Tilbury. 
"  Of  course  you  were  observing  to  each  other  the 
grievous  alteration  which  tliis  sudden  attack  has  ■ 
made  in  my  appearance ;  but  be  not  alarmed,  my 
dear, — this  is  nothing  to  what  I  have  suffered  ; " 
and,  in  order  to  prove  this  assertion,  the  miserable 
hypochondriac  dashed  into  a  history  of  his  dis- 
order, from  its  commencement,  addressing  himself 
particularly  to  me ;  while  I  sat  broiling  with  im- 
patience, especially  as  I  could  not  help  noticing 
a  slight  malicious  smile  on   the   features  of  Miss 
Muswell,  which  seemed  to  tell  me  that  she  en- 
joyed  my  vexation.     At  the   first  break  in   the 
tedious  narrative  she  left  us  ;  and  thus  was  I  dit-     < 
appointed,  through  the  intolerable  egotism  of  Mr.fl 
Tilbury,  of  the  only  opportunity  I  had  yet  ob- 
tained of  disclosing  my  feelings  to  my  mistress,  fl 
and   still  further  tormented    by   my  companion, 
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who  imagined  that  all  the  uneasiness  I  showed 
arose  from  compassion  Tor  him ;  and  who,  in  con- 
sequence, treated  me  with  still  more  elaborate 
descriptions  of  his  fanciful  disorder,  while  I  was 
wishing,  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart,  that  his 
ague  had  killed  him  before  he  set  foot  in  Thurlston 
Place. 

I  had  particularly  cautioned  the  gamekeeper 
not  to  mention  his  adventure;  for  the  visit  of 
a  ghost  to  a  country-house  is  truly  an  awful 
visitation.  At  dinner,  however,  I  found  that  the 
spectre  was  matter  of  public  notoriety ;  for  the 
wife  of  the  honest  ghost-seer  had  taken  infinite 
pains  to  spread  abroad  her  husband's  encounter 
with  Grey  Joan,  and  a  universal  torror  had  dif- 
fused itFcIf,  in  consequence,  among  the  children 
and  servants.  Upon  this  account.  Sir  Robert 
became  extremely  angry.  He  sent  fur  the  game- 
keeper, and  severely  reprimanded  him  for  the 
report  he  had  spread,  telling  him  that  if  he  had 
seen  any  object  in  human  form,  it  was  most  pro- 
bably a  poacher,  who  had  assumed  the  character 
of  Grey  Joan  to  terrify  him.  The  gamekeeper, 
however,   adhered   to   his  tale  with  a  degree  of 
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<?arne8tness  that  convinced  nie  he  felt  assured  he 
had  beheld  something  supernatural ;  and,  to  my 
surprise,  Mr.  Tilbury  again  took  his  part,  and, 
after  he  had  retired,  told  so  many  tales  of  the  ap- 
pearance of  spirits,  and  advocated  so  pertina- 
ciously the  possibility  of  their  rendering  them- 
selves visible  to  human  organs,  that  he  entirely 
overthrew  what  little  courage  remained  among  bis 
juvenile  auditors  ;  for,  unfortunately,  Sir  Robert's 
children  had  entered  the  room  while  he  was 
holding  fortli  in  defence  of  ghosts  and  visions. 

However  great  the  alann  which  had  been 
created  by  the  first  appearance  of  the  spectre. 
it  was  increased  tenfold  on  the  following  day, 
when  it  was  reported  that  the  gamekeeper  had 
beheld  it  again.  1  shall  not  attempt  to  describe  it 
to  you,  for  you  may  perhaps  have  had  occasion  to 
notice  the  terror  of  children  on  some  similar  occa- 
sion. I,  however,  became  extremely  interested  in 
the  affair,  and  immediately  after  breakfast  1 
walked  to  the  bouse  of  the  visionary,  to  converse  , 
with  him  on  the  subject.  He  was  a  man  of  ■ 
known  courage  and  fidelity,  and  therefore  I  could 
Dot  suppose  he  had  been  easily  imposed  upon 
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1  found  him  so  thoroughly  convinced  of  the 
reality  of  the  apparition,  that  I  could  neither 
laugh  nor  argue  him  out  of  his  belief;  and  he 
<i«Uiled  all  the  circumstances  of  his  last  night's 
idrenture  with  so  much  clearness  and  precision, 
that  even  I  myself  began  to  fancy  that  he  must 
have  been  imposed  upon  by  some  one  who  wished 
to  terrify  him  ;  for  I  could  not  imagine  that  Grey 
B,  or  any  other  disembodied  spirit,  would 
retom  to  earth  merely  to  terrify  a  gamekeeper. 

On  my  return  to  the  iiouse,  I  retired  to  the 
library,  and  there  again  I  saw  Mr.  Tilbury.  He 
dwlareU  he  was  very  ill ;  but  I  was  too  angry, 
from  the  recollection  of  the  disap|X)intinent  he 
had  caused  nie  the  day  before,  to  interest  myself 
TCiy  much  in  his  sulferings;  and,  after  some 
little  courersation  on  the  spirit,  I  took  up  the 
■ewapaper  and  began  to  read.  I  had  hardly  been 
thus  engaged  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  when  Miss 
Moswell  again  made  her  appearance.  She  merely 
opened  the  door,  looked  into  the  room,  and  with- 
drew ;  but  1  heard  her  walk  slowly  along  the 
paange  without,  and  I  flattered  myself  she  was 
loiterii^  there  to  give  me  an  opportunity  of  once 
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more  addressing  her  in  private.  This,  at  any 
rate,  I  resolved  to  do ;  but  I  was  anxious  to 
conceal  my  intention  from  Tilbury,  and  therefore 
I  did  not  venture  to  rise  immediately  and  follow 
her.  To  hide  the  real  cause  of  my  intended 
departure,  I  first  threw  down  the  paper,  com- 
plnininp  of  want  of  news ;  next  I  stretched  out 
my  arms  and  yawned  ;  then  I  arose  and  stood  for  a 
uioment  with  my  back  to  the  fire,  as  if  thinking 
ou  some  expedient  to  kill  time,  and  1  was  just 
about  to  walk  slowly  from  the  room,  when  Til- 
bury, catching  me  by  the  button,  exclaimed,  "  I 
thank  you  ;  it  is  very  well  meant  of  you,  Sir,  but  I 
do  not  like  the  medicine." 

"  The  medicine.  Sir !  "  repeated  I,  endea- 
vouring (o  free  myself  from  his  grasp :  "  what 
medicine  do  you  talk  of?" 

"The  tasteless  ague-drop,"  said  Tilbury,  "the 
advertisement  of  which  you  have,  with  kind  inge- 
nuity, placed  under  my  notice ;  though,  perhaps, 
you  did  not  mean  to  recommend  that  poisonous 
drug,  but  merely  to  hint  that  I  ought  to  have 
advice." 

It  was  in  vain  that  I  protested  against  this 
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iaiiateoce,  drawn  from  my  having  thrown  down 
tfae  paper  with  the  advertisement  in  question  up- 
permost. Mr.  Tilbury  held  me  fast  by  the  button, 
dkcussing  agues  and  ague-drops,  and  malaria ; 
■nd  before  I  could  find  any  decent  pretext  for 
getting  away.  Sir  Robert  himself  entered  the 
apartment ;  and  thus  I  was  deprived  of  the  la»t 
chance  I  had  of  seeing  Miss  Muswell  in  private, 
■ioce,  probably,  thinking  me  a  tame,  spiritless 
admirer,  for  neglecting  the  opportunity  she  had 
giren  me  to  declare  myself,  she  cautiously  avoided 
me  daring  the  remainder  of  my  stay. 

At  dinner,  and  afterwards,  the  conversation 
principally  turned  on  the  spectre,  and  I  then  per- 
ceived, that  many  persons,  besides  Mr.  Tilbury, 
believed  in  its  existence.  For  my  part,  I  argued 
manfully  against  it ;  and  at  length,  partly  inflamed 
by  wine,  of  which  I  had  drank  more  than  usual, 
and  partly  by  wrath,  at  the  disappointment  I  had 
mdkr&i,  I  resolved  to  go  to  the  wood  and  convince 
myself  whether  it  was  or  was  not  haunted.  I  said 
not  a  word  of  my  intention,  however,  for  I  sus- 
pected that  the  ghost  might  be  some  one  in 
disguise,  who  took  delight  in  playing  upon  the 
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terrors  of  the  gamekeeper,  and  who,  if  he  heard 
of  my  intended  watch,  might  keep  away  in  conse- 
quence ;  and  I  was,  besides,  fearful  I  should  be 
laughed  at  if  I  saw  nothing  :  but  about  eleven 
o'clock  I  retired,  and,  calling  my  servant,  I  com- 
municated my  plan  to  him,  and  desired  him  to  sit 
up  and  let  me  in  when  I  returned.  I  then  armed 
myself  with  a  brace  of  pistols  and  a  heavy  horse- 
whip, and  set  forth  on  my  adventure. 

The  night  was  cold  and  windy — heavy  clouds 
rolled  across  tlic  sky,  and  occasionally  a  few  drops 
of  rain  fell  upon  me,  as  I  passed  through  the 
plantations  ;  and,  I  mu^t  confess,  that  a  kind  ot 
superstitious  feeling,  which  I  strove  in  vain  to 
shake  off,  did  not  add  to  my  comfort.  I  could 
not  help  smiling  occasionally  at  my  own  folly,  as 
I  caught  myself  stopping  and  listening  with  pro-  ■ 
found  attention,  when  the  creaking  of  the  trees,  or 
the  rustling  of  the  dead  leaves,  which  whirled 
round  in  the  breeze,  came  suddenly  upon  my  ear, 
and  then  looking  hastily  around  me,  as  if  I  ex- 
pected to  behold  some  awful  spectacle.  Nothing  fl 
of  the  kind,  however,  met  my  view :  the  spot 
where  the  gamekeeper    had    seen   his   vision   I 
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reached,  unscared  by  ghost  or  fiend,  and  I  safely 
ensconced  myself  in  a  hollow  tree,  which  I  had 
noticed  in  the  morning,  and  which  formed  a  con- 
venient shelter  from  the  inclemency  of  the  night. 
An  hour  passed  leisurely  along,  and  still  I  saw 
nothing  from  my  watch-tower,  nor  heard  aughi 
but  the  groaning  of  tiie  trees,  the  moans  of  the 
wind,  the  dancing  of  the  dead  leaves,  and  the  pat- 
tering of  the  rain,  which  still  continued  to  fall  in 
flying  showers.  I  began  to  feel  both  cold  and 
ridiculous,  and  to  wish  1  had  not  quitted  a  com- 
fortable fire  and  pleasant  companions  for  a  wild 
wood  and  the  chance  of  an  encounter  with  a  ghost  : 
when,  during  a  momentary  lull,  I  fancied  I  heard 
a  rustling  sound,  and,  immediately  afterwards,  a 
loud  and  continued  whisper — so  close  to  my  hiding- 
place  that  I  started  involuntarily,  fancying  the 
organs  that  uttered  it  must  be  within  a  few  inches 
of  my  ear.  In  spite  of  all  my  premeditated  reso- 
lution, my  first  feelings  were  those  of  terror,  and, 
ulthough  I  exerted  myself  to  the  utmost  to  over- 
come my  agitation,  a  cold  tremor  crept  through 
my  frame.  I  recovered  myself,  however ;  but, 
before   I   had  regained   entire  possession  of  my 
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faculties,  the  wind  arose,  and  I  heard  no  more  of 
these  unearthly  Bpeakers.     In  a  few  moments  all 
became  still  again,  and  I  almost  began  to  fancy 
that  the  rustling  sound  and  the  whisper  I  had 
heard  were  both  imaginary,  when  I  plainly  saw  a   fl 
tall  white  6gure  emerging  through  the  trees,  and 
advancing  towards  my  hiding-place.     Again  I  felt 
my  faculties  withering  beneath  the  sudden  shock 
caused  by  the  view  of  a  being  of  another  world  ; 
but  again,  by  a  violent  exertion,  I  recovered  my- 
self, and,  springing  from  my  concealment,  I  bran- 
dished my  horsewhip.     A  loud  screaming  outcry,  fl 
set  up  by  some  one  whom  I  did  not  see,  convinced 
me  that  the  apparition  before  me  had  a  friend  at 
hand  ;  and  a  rapid  suspicion  crossed  my  mind  that 
the  ghost  was  played  off  for  some  sinister  purpose. 
At  the  next  moment,  a  gun  was  discharged  at  me,  fl 
loaded  with  small   shot,  the  contents   of  which 
struck  the  body  of  a  tree  close  by  my  side  ;  and 
immediately  afterwards  I  heard  heavy  footsteps, 
apparently  those  of  the  man  who  had  fired  at  me 
running   hastily   away.      Still    the  white    figure  j 
remained  motionless,  and  I  rushed  up  to  it  and  H 
began  to  apply  my  horsewhip  to  its  shoulders; 
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but  judge  of  my  astonishment  when  I  heard  it  beg 
for  mercy  in   the  voice  of  Mr.  Tilbury.     Heaven 
pardon  me !  but  at  that   instant  I  felt  a  powerful 
inclination  to  punish  him  for  all  the  vexation  he 
had  caused  me ;  but  I  restrained  my  anger,  and, 
as  he  did  not  appear  to  know  me,  I  turned  hastily 
aside,  and  struck  into  a  bye-path  which  led  to  the 
house,  from  whence,  as  I  drew  near  it,  I  observed 
P   a  whole  party  of  visitors  and   servants  to  issue, 
aroused  by  the  report  of  the  gun,  and  armed  with 
whatever  weapons  they  had  been  able  to  collect  in 
the  first  moment  of  alarm,     i   waited  under  the 
shadow  of  a  thick  cedar-tree  till  this  levy  eii  masse 
had  got  into  the  wood  —then  I  emerged  from  my 
concealment,  and  ran  after  them,  as  if  I  had  fol- 
lowed them  from  the  house. 
■        When  I  joined  them  they  had  reached  the  spot 
where  I  had  encountered  Mr.  Tilbury,  who  in- 
deed had  attracted  them  thither  by  the  shouts  for 
mercy  which  he  had  not  ceased  to  utter  after  I  left 
him.     He  told  a  lamentable  tale.     Being  desirous, 
he  said,  to  discover  whether  the  gamekeeper  had 
been  imposed  upon,  he  had  made  an  appointment 
with  him  to  visit  the  wood  at  midniglit;  and  hav- 
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ine:  met  him  accordingly,  they  had  proceeded, 
witlioul  seeing  any  thing,  till  they  bad  reached  the 
spot  on  which  he  then  stood ;  that  in  an  instant 
Boiiie  large,  dark,  indefinable  object  had  rushed 
forward  and  assailed  him,  and  that  the  game- 
r  keeper,  who  was  behind,  had  fired  at  it  without 
effect ;  and  he  hinted,  still  further,  that  this  awful 
spectre  had  disappeared  in  consequence  of  the 
resolute  resistance  he  had  made.  The  honest 
gamekeeper,  who  had  run  away  to  call  for  aid, 
according  to  his  own  declaration,  corroborated  this 
statement,  and  further  affirmed,  that  bad  the  being 
who  had  terrified  them  been  human,  he  must  hare 
hit  it ;  while  I,  finding  I  was  not  suspected,  made 
mi  boa«t  of  my  invulnerability,  and  until  the  pre- 
■ent  hour  I  never  divulged  my  share  in  this 
"  mysterious  transaction." 

"  Still  there  is  one  mystery  which  you  have  nnt 
cleared  up,"  said  the  Vicar,  who  seemed  hiirdly 
pleased  to  find  that  my  uncle  had  been  the  Grey 
Joan,  of  whom,  it  afterwards  appeared,  he  had 
heard,  ever  since  he  came  into  the  parish.  "  It 
was  not  you,"  he  added,  "  who  alarmed  the  game- 
keeper on  thfflwo  preceding  nights." 
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"  No,"  said  my  uncle,  "  nor  do  I  know  who  it 
«F«s,  but  it  was  some  foolish  person  I  imagine,  act- 
Grey  Joan,  on  purpose  to  terrify  the  silly  fellow ; 
after  the  adventure  1  have  told  you  she  never 
•gain  made  her  appearance.  I  should  have  ob- 
•enred,"  he  continued,  "  that  poor  Tilbury  had 
put  on  a  loose  shaggy  drab  great-coat,  which  he 
was  wont  to  wear  when  travelling,  to  keep  out  the 
night  air  and  the  ague,  and  this  enabled  me  to 
distinguish  him,  while  the  gamekeeper,  who  was 
dressed  in  a  dark  green  shooting-jacket,  and  had 
not  emerged  from  a  shady  path,  was  invisible." 

Thus  far  my  uncle  and  his  guests  ;  and  though 
it  does  not  become  a  dutiful  nephew,  like  me,  to 
say  su,  I  cannot  help  thinking  that,  in  spite  of  his 
rebuke  to  Squire  Barnsly,  and  his  sneers  at  Mr. 
Tilbury,  my  worthy  father's  brother  begins  to 
entertain  a  suspicion  that  he  really  is  not  so  bad 
as  he  fancied,  but  that  he  has  been  playing  off  a 
farce  upon  himself  as  well  as  upon  others. 

What  has  wrought  this  change  in  his  opinion,  I 
will  not  presume  to  determine.  Cruspini,  who,  in 
spite  of  his  selfishness,  is  a  shrewd  dog,  for  a 
foreigner,  says  it  is  all  owing  to  his  fiolin  ;  and  he 
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takes  care  that  its  influence  shall  not  be  wanting, 
for  lie  eviscerates  as  much  noise  from  its  contor- 
tuplicated  bowels,  every  day,  as  would  disconcert 
a  herd  of  swine  remonstrating  against  a  high  wind. 
He  maintains  that  a  hypped  patient  is  bitten  by  an 
imaginary  tarantula,  or  that  the  biteof  a  tarantula 
is  but  an  imaginary  disease,  and  that  music  will 
cure  one  as  well  as  the  other.  I  aifirui  that  telling 
tales  has  diverted  uncle's  mind  from  pondering  on 
his  complaints,  and  has  led  his  thoughts  into  ano- 
ther channel ;  and  that  what  little  bodily  ailment 
he  suffered  has  begun  to  subside,  now  it  is  not  irri- 
tated and  kept  up  by  mental  excitement.  V'oa 
see.  Thorny,  I  am  more  learned  in  these  abstruse 
matters  than  you  thought  for ;  and,  indeed,  the 
devil  must  be  in  a  fellow  if  he  can  live  three  days 
with  a  hypochondriac,  and  not  grow  as  deeply 
versed  in  all  the  wisdom  of  "  the  faculty,"  as  the 
oldest  bobwig  and  goldheaded  cane  in  the  service 
of  the  grim  monarch.  However,  to  follow  up  roy 
idea,  I  am  resolved  to  inquire,  and  perhaps  adver- 
tise, for  an  extraordinarily  good  story-teller,  and 
invite  him  down  here  to  do  nothing  but  talk,  bo 
that  Uncle  shall  not  have  a  moment's  time  for  re- 
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lapsing  into  his  gloomy  meditations.  If  you 
know  of  any  thing  worth  hearing,  remember  you 
owe  me  an  account  of  it,  in  return  for  what  I  have 
sent  you.  And,  now  I  think  of  it,  you  ought  to 
make  it  a  case  of  conscience  to  requite  me  in  kind, 
since,  you  perceive,  it  may  be  the  saving  of  a  most 
worthy  old  gentleman,  who  has  reeled  as  far  as 
death's  door,  from  stumbling  over  the  threshold  of 
that  inhospitable  tyrant. 

I  shall  expect  something,  I  assure  you,  and,  as 
you  comport  yourself,  shall  remain. 

Either  yours,  or  not  yours, 

Sincerely. 
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LBTTER  VII. 


TO    BASIL    THORNTON,    ESQ. 


Thurbton,  April  &,  18— 

Dear  Thorny, 

How  often  have    you  exclaimed  during  the 
last  two  months,  I  wonder  what  that  Tburlston  is 
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ployed,  and,  most  likely,  in  a  manner  you  would 

be  glad  to  have  an  account  of.     Indeed,  you  must 

have  been  so  conscious  of  this  fact,  that  I  will  not 

suspect   you   of  indifference,  but  rather  of  being 

ready  to  die  with  impatience  to  hear  from  me ;  and 

accordingly  I  will  be  kind  enough  to  cast  a  ray  of 

light  on  the  mystery  of  my  long,  and,  no  doubt, 

to  you,  severe  silence. 

H     When  you  look  at  the  accompanying  bale  of 

Hnanuscript.  you  will  at  once  see  that  I  have  not 

Vbeen  idle ;  but  if  you  think  I  have  been  merely 

™  copying  the  writings  of  another,  you  are  mistaken. 

I  have  taken  a  first  step  in  authorship,  and  though 

1  do  not  wish  to  insinuate  that  I  have  composed 

the  tale  now  before  you,  I  have  done  more  towards 

putting  it  in  its  present  form  than  a  man  of  my 

modesty  chooses  to  say. 

But  whence  comes  this  tale  of  yours  ?  you  will 
exclaim.  It  came.  Sir,  out  of  very  honourable 
hands,  and  moreover  was  put  into  my  possession 

ra  very  obhging  manner. 
One  morning  a  bandbox,  tastily  tied  round  with 
black  ribbon,  and  a  miniature  note,  each  bearing 
my  name  inscribed  on  ihem,  in  fair  and  ladylike 
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characters,  were  placed  on  the  table  before  mc. 
was  busy  with  the  breakfast  equipage,  for  I  act 
the  part  of  hostess  in  this  enchanted  castle,  and  I  I 
almost  scalded  uncle's  fat  legs  in  my  haste  to  get 
a  peep  at  the  contents  of  the  billet  and  its  com- 
panion. On  breaking  the  seal  I  read  as  follows: 
the  blanks  you  may  fill  up  if  you  can. 


"  Mrs.  Arabella  M —  presents  her  compliments 
to  Mr.  Selby  Thurlston,  and  hopes  the  accompa- 
nying manuscripts  may  assist  him  in  his  kind  and 
generous  attempt  to  restore  his  uncle  to  health,  by 
diverting  his  mind  from  the  contemplation  of  his 
malady.  Mrs.  A.  M.  could  wish  they  were  m 
'better  order ;  but  her  late  dear  and  valued  husband  i 
was  snatched  from  her  before  he  had  leisure  to  H 
complete  his  intention  respecting  them.  There 
cau  be  no  doubt,  however,  that  the  cultivated 
talents  of  Mr.  S.  Thurlston  will  accomplish  all 
that  can  be  desired  in  their  regard,  and  Mrs.  A.  M. 
hopes  to  be  favoured  with  the  perusal  of  the 
memoir,  when  f»erfected  by  his  able  pen. 

"C House." 


THVRL3TOH    TALES. 


307 


What  say  you   to  this,   Bazzy,   from  a  pretty 
young  widow,   a   bvely  young  widow,  a  young 
widow  well  garnished  with  the  "  penny  siller?" 
Canst  construe  me  this  billet  ?    Canst  smell  a  rat, 
boy  ?     Pshaw  !  you  reply,  why  ask  such  a  ques- 
tion ?     You  cannot   receive    a  civil  note  from  a 
good-natured  lady,  who  wishes  to  help  your  uncle 
to  get  well,  without  fancying  every  thing  that 
vanity  can  suggest?  What !  envious,  Raz  ?  Jealous, 
^bnlhout  having  seen  the  fair  scribe  I  As  a  torment, 
^■I  will  keep   you  in  suspense  respecting  her  and 
^nthat  might  happen  to  me,  till  Cupid  knows  how 
^Rong. — perhaps  till  a  three-cornered  packing-case, 
crammed  fuU  of  cake  and  white  favours,  comes  to 
tell  you  the  news.     There  is  no  knowing  what 
such  a  flattering  letter-writer  may  not  cajole  a 
man  to  do  ;  and  if  she  goes  on  thus,  in  the  right 
veio  of  insinuation,  I  may  be  led  astray  from  the 
paths  of  bachelorism.     But  you  are  anxious  to 
^know  what  was  in  the  ribbon-tied  bandbox. 
^P     It    contained    several    parcels    of  manuscript 
papers  in  different  hands ; — some  in  the  shape  of 
letters,  others  seemingly  private  memorials  and 
notes;  but  the  largest  packet  was  evidently  the 
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work  of  the  dear  and  valued  spouse  aioresoid,' 
being  a  connected  narrative,  such  as  you  will  find 
in  the  tale  I  now  send.  It  was,  however,  rather 
a  copious  sketch  to  be  filled  up  from  the  other 
papers  than  a  complete  story,  and  it  wanted  » 
title.  I  have  both  perfected  it  according  to  the 
design  of  its  projector,  and  have  given  it  a  name; 
and  I  shall  not  tell  you  what  praises  I  have  r«- 
ceived  from  more  than  one  party  in  consequence. 
The  fair  widow  was  pleased  to  say     •     •     • 

You  are  sometimes  so  devilish  critical  and  par- 
ticular in  your  inquiries,  that  I  will  forestall  a 
question  you  may  be  pert  enough  to  ask, — namely,  ^J 
how  it  happens  tliat  this  tale  refers  to  the  same  ^^ 
period  as  the  last?  Good  youth,  1  will  instruct 
thee.  It  appeal's  that  the  writer,  being  a  sort  of 
amateur  pupil  of  our  parson's,  I  mean  in  the  stody 
of  antiquities,  not  theology,  had  read  his  account  J 
of  Julian  Grey,  and  was  so  taken  witli  it  that  lie  j 
must  needs  try  to  imitate  its  way  of  illustratui^j 
the  domestic  events  of  the  Great  Rebellion.  In  ■ 
kind  of  preface  or  introduction  to  his  story,  wbii 
I  have  not  copied,  he  says,  "  the  times  to  whie 
the  following  pages    relate,   must  have   been  sol 
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lerrihiy  disjointed  aud  convulsed  by  the  religious 
and  political  frenzies  of  the  Parliamentarians,  and 
the  aristocratic  pretensions  of  the  Royalists,  that 
a  man  could  hardly  have  lived  in  quiet  if  he 
would  ;  and,  had  every  family  preserved  its  papers 
as  carefully  as  these,  from  which  I  am  permitted  to 
compile  this  memoir,  have  been  kept  by  the 
S 's,  we  should  be  more  fully  able  to  com- 
prehend the  miseries  of  civil  war,  than  by  tracing 
its  effects  through  public  documents  and  demo- 
lished buildings." — In  short,  he  is  very  loqua- 
cious, not  to  say  eloquent,  on  the  subject,  and 
us  to  understand  that  he  obtained  the  origi- 
MSS.  from  their  owners,  certain  relatives  of 
lis,  on  purpose  to  show  forth  these  said  private 
niseries  of  civil  war,  by  throwing  their  contents 
[tto  the  form  of  a  tale,  after  the  manner  of  Julian 
'Grey. 

And  now.  Sir  Slothful,  having  given  you  an  ac- 
count of  my  way  of  spending  my  leisure  since  I 
last  wrote,  I  dare  you  to  do  as  much.  I  would 
renture  to  swear  by  the  arched  brows  of  my 
tidow,  that  you  can  scarcely  recollect  havmg 
done  any  thing  at  all.     1  shall  not  be  surprised 
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to  hear  of  your  having  expired  of  sheer  Jar-nient- 
ism,  to  coin  a  word  at  your  expense  ;  in  which 
case,  no  doubt,  your  soul,  if  you  have  one,  will 
migrate  into  the  body  of  some  showman's  puncb- 
inello,  or  dancing  bear,  to  undergo,  by  forced  labour 
and  grimace,  a  proper  punishment  for  your  present 
voluntary  uselessness.     Pitying  your  sad  futuriQr, 

I  am. 

Yours,  8cc.  &c. 


THE 
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CHAPTER  I. 


Where  are  we,  Curio  ? 
Ins  wood,  I  think ; — hang  me  if  I  know  else. 

The  Pilgrim. 

Lying  between  a  distant  range  of  high  and  bar- 
ren hills  which  look  brown  and  heathy  to  the  sea- 
ward spectator,  and  the  irregularly  low  and  rocky 
shores  which  form  the  maritime  limits  of  one  of 
our  western  counties,  there  extends,  or  rather 
did  extend  during  the  seventeenth  century,  a  wild 
and  wooded  district,  which  in  more  ancient  times 
had  been  a  forest  set  apart  for  the  habitation  of 
wild  beasts  and  the  delights  of  the  huntsman,  and 
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which,  though  it  latterly  afforded  no  refuge  either 
to  wolf,  bear,  or  boar,  nor  was  wholly  unteimnted 
by  man,  exhibited  inaoy  evidences  of  its  former 
condition,  and  was  still  known  by  its  original  ap- 
pellation of  Elvesmoor  or  Elsmoor  Forest.  Agri- 
cultural improvements  and  increase  of  populatioa 
imd  combined  to  bring  a  large  portion  of  this  Co- 
rest  into  cultivation  ;  many  fair  estates  hud  risen 
out  of  its  richest  soil,  and  several  villages  had 
sprung  up  among  its  once  solitary  fastnesses.  Yet 
by  far  the  greatest  share  was  still  occupied  by 
wood  or  heath  or  marshy  waste,  and  was  inter- 
sected by  streamlets,  which  descended  from  the 
distant  hills,  and  found  their  way,  either  singly  or 
united,  through  its  dells  to  the  sea. 

In  the  skirt,  not  to  say  in  the  midst  of  scenery' 
such  as  this,  there  stood,  deeply  buried  in  a  wood 
that  bordered  one  of  the  principal  streams  of  Els- 
moor, a  lowly  and  lonely  cottage,  or  rather  cabin, 
of  unusual  construction.  It  had  probably  been^ 
the  habitation  of  some  woodcutter  or  charcoal-  ™ 
burner,  or,  may-be,  deer-stealer,  in  limes  past ;  but 
the  traditions  of  the  neighbouring  villagers  ascribed 
its  erection  to  a  noted  outlaw,  who  is  said  to  h«te 
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inhabited  the  Forest  of  Elsmoor,  and  to  have 
escaped  rroin  every  pursuit  by  the  obscurity  of  his 
residence.     At  any  rate,  the  building  in  question 

f  appeared  to  be  old  enough  to  countenance  a  rus- 
tic gossip's  tale,  and  its  rudeness  of  structure 
night  veil  cause  it  to  be  chosen  for  the  scene  oi 
his  narrative.  It  was  clumsily  though  solidly 
constructed,  of  large  mis-shapen  stones,  evidently 
bronght  from  the  sea- shore,  and  beams  of  wood 
taken  as  they  grew  from  the  surrounding  forest ; 

}  but,  though  put  together  without  much  art,  it  was 
built  compactly,  and  with  that  view  to  comfort 
which  seems  ever  to  have  prevailed  in  the  minds 
of  Englishmen. 

'  Time,  who  so  often  destroys  the  beauty  of  noble 
buildings,  had  added  graces  to  this  unpretendin;; 
|Mle,  by  covering  its  grey  walls  and  shingled  roof 
with  mosses  and  climbing  plants.  Various  im- 
provements had  also  been  made  in  its  interior,  by 
the  several  residents  who  had  successively  inha- 
bited It ;  and  a  small  plot  of  ground  for  a  garden 
had  been  rescued  partly  from  the  forest,  and 
partly  from  the  flags  and  reeds  which  skirted  the 
margin  of  the  water ;  for  the  cottage  stood  on  a 
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sligfaUy  elerated  bank,  round  which  the  streum 
made  m  bend  or  reach,  leaving  a  sloping  tongue  o( 
land  in  front  of  the  cabin. 

The  view  around  this  dwelling  was  almost  eu- 
(irely  shut  in  by  the  wood ;  but  there  was  From  oae 
of  its  windows  a  peep  down  the  course  of  tbe 
stream,  which  carried  the  eye,  beneath  the  pen- 
dant boughs  of  a  half-fallen  willow,  to  where  u 
distant  azure  line  marked  tbe  seeming  union  of 
sky  and  ocean,  often  at  sunset  displaying  the 
brightest  gleams  of  purple  and  gold.  Behind  the 
cottage  the  wood  grew  heavy  and  dense,  chiedy 
composed  of  enormous  oaks, — one  of  which  stood 
nt  the  back  of  the  little  edifice,  and  extended  iu 
vast  and  magnificent  branches  above  its  roof,  as 
if,  possessed  of  understanding,  it  felt  its  own 
strength  and  durability,  and  was  desirous  of  afford- 
ing shelter  and  protection  to  the  fleeting  children 
of  men,  whole  generations  of  whom  had  risen  and 
lived  and  passed  away,  together  with  all  the 
works,  long  ere  it  had  reached  the  maturity  of  i 
growth,  and  while  it  yet  flourished  in  all  the  pride  I 
of  youth  and  sylvan  loveliness. 

Yet,  though  this  sequestered  dwelling  was  thus 
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eiicotn passed  with   svuods  and  waters,  it  was  not 

i^ery  (nr  removed   from   the  haunts  of  men.     It 

furmed,  if  we  may  so  speak,  an  outpost  of  a  strag- 

Ighng  village,  which  stretched  in  several  detached 
.gruupes  from  the  mouth  of  the  stream  already 
jiut'.ced  to  within  a  mile  of  the  spot  we  have  de- 
picted, -and  which,  lying  both  near  the  sea  and  the 
•woods  uf  Elsmoor,  occupied  ground  of  a  varied 
cast,  and  was  inhabited  by  persons  of  various  cha- 
racters. These,  however,  we  need  not  now  par- 
Iticularise  ;  it  will  sufSce  to  say,  that  the  residents 
near  the  outlet  uf  the  river  were  chiefly  fishermen, 
buat-buildcrs,  and  others,  whose  livelihood  de- 
pended on  the  st-a,  and  the  fruits  of  whose  exertion 
were  mostly  conveyed  to  a  small  sea-port  not  far 
distant,  while  the  farmers  and  graziers,  and  those 
connected  with  them,  occupied  what  may  be  styled 
tht;    main    body   of  tliu    village,    higher    up    the 

■  stream. 
Altogether  the  appearance  as  well  of  the  ram- 
bhng  village  of  Wivelhurst,  as  of  its  inhabitants, 
WM  of  a  disunited   unsocial  cast,  and  even  the 
■  nianiiions  of  the    landholders   or   gentry  of  the 
B  neighbourhood  were  situated  far  apart ;  and,  tiiough 
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this  naturally  arose  froiu  the  exteat  of  the  estate* 
tu  which  they  were  attached,  it  seemed  to  tdl 
of  want  of  fellowship  and  community  of  feeling 
among  their  proprietors. 

In  itself,  however,  the  *  Outlaw's  (Jabin  '  was  n 
beautifully  secluded  retreat,  and,  if  erected  by  the 
wild  character  to  whom  it  was  ascribed,  did  honour 
to  his  taste.  Lovely  and  tranquil  as  it  was  by 
day,  it  was  still  more  beautiful  and  placid  when 
the  moon,  rising  broad  and  full  above  the  wood, 
shed  a  soft  rich  light  over  the  stream  and  its  banks. 
The  pale  grey  walls  of  the  cottage  partook  of  the 
subdued  illumination,  which  revealed,  without  dis- 
playing, the  objects  around  them;  and  they  were 
rendered  more  distinct  by  the  masses  of  deep] 
shadow  behind  them,  while  the  twinkling  ray  of  a 
lamp,  within  a  window  of  the  cabin,  after  gleaming 
faintly  red  upon  the  foliage  and  railings  in  its  im- 
mediate vicinity.  Hied  away  in  trembling  reHectinnsj 
along  the  undulating  surface  of  the  stream. 

A  faint  wreath  of  white  smoke,  rising  from  the] 
only  chimney  of  the  dwelling,  was  seen  at  intervalrl 
as  it  caught  the  light  of  the  moon,  and  as  oftenj 
disappeared  as  it  curled  away  in  the  shadow  of  the 
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overhanging  branches ;  and  from  time  to  time  the 
dusky  bat  wheeled  its  hurried  flight  out  from 
beneath  the  broad  expanse  of  the  huge  oak,  in 
pursuit  of  the  giddy  moth,  and  as  suddenly  re- 
gained its  loved  obscurity,  as  if  ashamed  of  exhi- 
biting its  grotesque  form  and  dingy  complexion 
to  the  fair  Queen  of  Night. 
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THE  BACHELOR  AND  THE  BRIDE. 

(  CONTINUED.  ) 


CHAPTER  II. 

My  heart's  good  freehold,  Sir  ;  and  so 
You  '11  find  it. 

Wit  without  Money. 

It  was  on  such  a  night  as  we  have  attempted  to 
describe,  in  the  fall  of  the  year  164-4,  that  a  youth 
;^ily  dressed  in  the  picturesque  costume  of  the  pe- 
riod, though  the  lace  and  embroidery  that  adorned 
his  clothes  were  concealed  by  a  dark-green  Spanish 
mantle,  which  he  wore  with  a  military  air,  ap- 
proached the  cottage  by  a  path  leading  through 
the  wood  or  forest  behind  it.  Although  the  moon 
was  full,  and  shone  with  cloudless  splendour,  the 
road  he  was  pursuing  was  so  deeply  embowered 
by  the  trees,  that  the  pathway  was  only  occasionally 
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chequered  by  straggling  rays  of  iigbt,  except  where 
It  opened,  at  long  intervals,  into  a  wide  forett 
glade.  Still  the  young  traveller  held  on  his  way, 
undeterred  by  gloom  or  intricacy,  and  avoided, 
with  all  that  dexterity  that  can  only  be  the  result 
of  experience,  alike  the  bushes  that  grew  acrosft 
his  route,  and  the  small  pools  and  marshy  hollows 
that  were  found  during  rainy  weather,  and  wl 
from  the  absence  of  sun  and  free  air,  had  m 
grown  dry  during  the  heats  of  summer. 

While  at  a  distance  from  the  cottage,  this  yo 
man  had  bounded  forward  with  agility,  which, 
spite  of  a  pair  of  somewhat  heavy  horscmaai 
boots,  that  not  only  covered  his  legs,  but,  ai 
able  to  the  prevailing  fashion,  were  loosely  dou 
or  turned  down  nearly  to  his  ancles,  almost  equnlled 
the  light  spring  of  the  deer  which  once  strayed  in 
the  surrounding  thickets.  As  he  approached  the 
dwelling,  however,  he  gradually  slackened  his 
pace,  walking  with  a  steady  and  almost  silent 
step,  and  stopping,  at  times,  while  he  laid  his  ear 
to  the  wind,  to  listen  if  any  sound  was  borne  n; 
the  breeze ;  and  at  length,  when  he  came  in  sigl 
of  the  cottage,  he  crossed  in  an  oblique  directioi 
among  the  trees,  till  having  arrived  at  a  cei 
spot,  he  stood  still,  and  gazed  earnestly  between 
the  interlaced  branches. 

"  There  is   no  light,"    he  murmured  to  him- 


Maa'i    J 
ub!e<J^^ 


TflS    B^tClllOOlI    A.VO    THE    BRIDE.  O 

self;  "am  1  loo  early? — or  do^s  Everett  keep 
the  house  to-night?"  aud,  as  he  spoke,  he  eare- 
Tully  examiocd  the  covert  around  him,  then 
changed  his  position,  as  if  uncertain  whetlier  he 
haij  not  misUikeii  the  place  in  the  darkness,  and 
again  returned  to  his  former  situation. 

But,  now,  nn  object  not  Been  before  presented 
itself  to  his  view  :  a  snitiil  speck  of  light,  rendered 
intense  by  the  surrounding  shades,  gleamed 
brightly  in  the  distance,  like  a  star  seen  through 
some  liligbt  opening  in  the  clouds  on  a  gloomy 

IJ)ecember  night ;  and  the  youth,  tiie  instant  it 
[bcanied  upon  his  eye,  quitted  the  spot  whei-e  he 
lieid  his  watch,  and,  running  hastily  forward, 
•merged  from  the  wood  nt  the  back  of  the  cottage- 
;giirden,  and,  placing  a  whistle  in  his  mouth,  imi- 
tated, with  considerable  efliact,  several  notes  of 
tlie  nightingale. 

In  a  few  moments  the  light  wns  hastily  with- 
^-ilrawn  from  the  window,  the  baik-door  of  the 
^Bbnttagc  was  unbarred,  and  a  female  of  slender  form 

appeared  at  the  garden  gate. 
^B      *'  Dear  Isabel !"  exclaimed  the  youth,   spniig- 
^Bng  towards  her,  and  clasping   her  to  his  bot>om, 
^P"  jou  are  well,  you  are  safe :  I  have  you  once 
more  in  ray  arras." 

"  But  you  must  not,  Gerald,  dear  Gerald  !  you 
must  not,  indeed,"  eatd  the  maiden,  disengaging 
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herself,  as  well  as  she  was  able,  from  bis  embnce. 
and  endeavouring  to  assume  a  calni  and  composeii 
tone  little  in  unison  witb  her  real  feelings.  "  You 
have  escaped,  thank  God,"  she  added,  "  the 
dreadful  dangers  to  which  you  have  been  exposed: 
— when  did  you  return  ?" 

"  You  are  the  Brst  to  know  of  my  arrival,"  re- 
plied the  youth.     "  I  have  but  now  made  my  ap- 
pearance.    In  fact,  that  no  one  might  be  aware  o( 
my  return  till  after  I  bad  saluted  my  sweet  Bell. 
I  turned  my  horse  into  the  park,  as  I  came  along,  fl 
to  shift  for  himself,  and  hastened  here,  on  foot," 
with  silent  speed  : — your  father,  I  conclude,  is  from      i 
home — I  am  fortunate."  fl 

"  He  is  absent,  but  I  expect  him  soon ; — you  ' 
must  not  be  found  here,  Gerald, — it  would  be  ter- _ 
rible  to  us  both.  But  tell  me,  how  have  you  sped ! fl 
we  have  heard  strange  reports  of  your  being  de- 
feated and  driven  into  the  sea,  at  Fowey,  after 
being  almost  starved  : — I  have  wept  for  yoa, 
Gerald, — I  thought  you  were  dead  :  why  did  yoo' 
rush  headlong  into  such  perils  ;  there  was  no  oc- 
casion for  it?" 

"  Defeated,  starved,  and  driven  into  tbe  sea!" 
repeated  the  youth.     "  Why,  the  round-headed 
rascals  deserved  no  better,  in  sooth  ;  but  they 
come  off  with  less." 
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"  What,  Gerald,  do  you  talk  so  of  your  friends ! — 
do  I  understand  you  rightly  ?" 

"  Friends  !  fairest, — friend  me  no  more  friends 
of  that  leaven  ;  I  give  the  whole  batch  to  Beelze- 
bub, every  crust  and  crumb  of  them." 

"  Have  you  then  changed  for  the  better, 
Gerald  ?"  cried  Isabel,  with  evident  pleasure. 

"  In  truth,  have  I,  Isabel :  change  for  the  worse 
I  could  not.  I  went  out  for  the  Parliament,  to 
please  my  cousin  ;  I  am  come  back  as  true  a 
cavalier  as  ever  spurred  horse  in  Goring's  troop, 
to  please  myself." 

"  Thank  Heaven  for  the  amendment !"  exclaimed 
the  maiden  ;  "  my  father  may  be  less  your  enemy 
now.  But  tlicn,  your  cousin,  Gerald,  your  severe 
and  godly  cousin?" 

"  May  take  it  as  he  lists,"  cried  the  youthful 
soldier,  gaily.  "  To  be  sure,  I  can  scarcely  say 
I  am  independent  of  him  at  present,  save  what  my 
trusty  blade  here  may  earn  ;  but  I  am  heir  to  his 
estate — that  cannot  fail  me." 

"  But  you  do  not  think  of  prosecuting  the  way 
of  life  you  have  lately  led  ?"  said  Isabel ;  "  you 
have  done  with  wars,  I  hope,  Gerald  .'  You  have 
shown  your  courage,  and  fought  through  one  cam- 
^  paign  ;  no  more  can  be  expected  of  you." 
"  "  No  more  ?"  exclaimed  the  youth.  "  Faith, 
if  a  man  would  live  at  all,  he  must  live  in  the 
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camp  soon;  for  know,  my  pretty  Bell,  that  this  wild- 
fire of  a  rebellion  is  spreading  farther  and  wider, 
and,  ere  long,  there  wilt  be  hot  work  on  hand  in 
every  corner  of  England.  You  know  not  the  dia- 
bolical spirit  of  the  curst  crew  who  haie  stirred  up 
this  confusion  in  the  kingdom.  The  malignity  of 
the  arch-fiend  himself  rankles  in  their  bosonis 
against  all  that  is  noble,  generous,  and  loyal.  I 
soon  gave  them  to  understand  my  detestation  of 
their  blind  bigotry  and  fanaticism  ;  but  I  had  like 
to  have  had  a  fatal  specimen  of  it  for  my  pains ; 
so,  without  more  ado,  I  gave  them  occasion  to  find 
me  missing  when  they  purposed  to  make  me  an 
example  of  God's  vengeance,  as  the  impious  bed- 
lamites phrased  it,  against  backsliders." 

"  Why,  what  did  you  do  to  offend  them. 
Gerald  ?" 

*•  I  told  one  of  their  tub-orators,  to  his  face, 
that  he  was  a  braying  ass,"  replied  the  yooih. 
"  A  pitiful  idiot !  he  wanted  to  have  half-a-dozen 
honest  fellows  flogged,  and  kept  for  a  week  on 
bread  and  water,  because  they  were  absent  from 
one  of  his  precioos  holdings,  or,  rather,  bowlings 
forth,  which,  as  cliaplain  to  our  troop,  he  thonght 
proper  to  inflict  upon  us.  He  applied  to  me  to 
put  them  under  arrest,  by  his  command,  which  he 
said  rendered  any  order  from  my  captain  unne- 
cessary, inasmuch  as  he  was  himself  a  captain  of 
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the  Lord's  Spiritual  Host,  and,  therefore,  greater 
than  any  carnal  commander  whatever." 

"  You  refused,  of  course?"  said  Isabel. 

"  I  did,  and  he  threatened  me  with  divine  and 
human  punishments,  without  measure,  and  sung 
out  his  coromination  with  the  full  twang  of  a 
most  sanctihed  nasal  bagpipe;  in  return  for  which, 
I  told  him,  in  plain  English,  that  if  we  had  a  regi- 
inent  of  asses  like  himself,  we  might  strike  such  a 
panic  into  our  adversaries,  by  their  mere  braying, 
as  would  settle  the  war  without  further  loss  of 
blood." 

"  But,  could  he  make  good  bis  threats,  that 
you  thought  fit  to  heed  them?"  said  Isabel. 

"  There  is  a  way,  among  the  saints  of  his  class, 
of  making  good  whatever  they  desire,"  rephed 
Gerald.  "  He  got  a  canting  knave,  who  aspires 
to  become  a  preacher  likewise— a  very  byeena  in 
sheep's  clothing,  to  accuse  me  of  asserting  that 
the  parliament  was  not  always  in  the  right,  any 
more  than  the  king,  and  of  uttering  various  se- 
ditious speeches  against  the  Lord-general ;  false- 
hoods as  black  as  the  wretch's  heart  who  in- 
ventfd  them ;  that  is,  false  as  far  as  regards  my 
having  uttered  them,  for  as  to  my  opinions,  when 
questioned,  I  told  them  that  we  were  all  in  arms 
for  liberty,  and  I  was  at  liberty  to  think  what  I 
plea«edi#8  long  as  I  did  my  duty  in  their  army. 


Tbey  prettj  well  guessed  what  1  did  think,  1  will 
aUow,  and  they  ordered  me  into  custody  till  i 
ooDit-martial  could  be  held  the  next  day.  Hotr- 
e«er,  with  the  akl  of  several  of  the  good  fellows  I 
had  refused  to  arrest,  I  got  out  of  durance  at 
night,  and  before  three  hours  we  were  in  the  royal 
camp  at  Beaooo  Hill." 

"  And  are  you,  then,  going  to  devote  yourself 
to  a  Lfe  of  waiftre,  Gerald  I"  said  Isabel,  mourn- 
fully.    "  1  may  well  consider  you  lost  to  me." 
•*  Why,    Isabel,— why    lost '."    replied    Gemld, 
^•omewhal  impatiently. 

^H  "  Because,  should  you  escape  the  weapon:)  of 
^Kour   churlish   enemies    in   the   field,"    said  the 
^■inaiden.  "  can  I  expect  you  will  be  as  secure  froa 
tlie  more  powerful    artillery  of  the  beauties  yo 
will   meet   at  Oxford  and  elsewhere   among  til 
friends  of  the  king  ?     Oxford  is,  I  hear,  full 
ladies,  who  urge  on  the  cavaliers,  as  damsels  liii 
knight&-errant  of  old  :  you  will    be  courted,  an 
tlattcred,  and  bribed  with  fine  words  and  swe 

looks,  and  perhaps " 

"  Perhaps  what,  Bella  dear?"  asked  the  you: 
seeing    his    mistress    hesitate,  while    her    voi< 
ridently  faltered. 

"  Perhaps    1    shall   be   forgotten,"   whispered' 
ibel. 
Forgotten  !"  repeated  Gerald.     *'  Isabel,  are 


Tn£    BACHELOR    AND    THE    BRIDE. 


9 


Ifecti  on&  so  light  in  your  estimatiun,  that  you 
think  fine  words  can  waft  them  away  at  the 
pleasure  of  others  ?  Are  they  so  changeable  that 
sweet  looks,  true  or  false,  can  mould  them  into 
any  shape  desired  ?" 

But  you  may  be  induced  to  act  contrary  to 
jfour  inciinations,  to  pacify  your  cousin  fordesert- 
ing  the  cause  of  his  friends.  I  fear  him,  Gerald  : 
be  already  expects  you  to  marry  another." 

He  expects  !  marry  another !  Miss  Strick- 
1,  you  mean  ?  What  is  Miss  Strickland  to  me  ? 
^a  I  a  child,  to  be  turned  away  from  my  resolu- 
jon  1  Have  1  not  sworn,  protested,  bound  my- 
self by  every  engagement  that  man  holds  sacred, 
lo  be  only  thine,  Isabella,  dearest?  What  can  I 
^do  more  ?" 

"  Nothing,  Gerald,  I  acknowledge  ;  but  you  are 

pung,  Gerald ;  we  are  both  young,  very  young, 

'  and   I  am  poor, — poorer  than  the  humblest  of  my 

I  fellow-cottagers ;  while  you  are  rich,  Gerald,  and 
every  way  entitled  to  match  in  the  best  families. 
You  will  have  all  these  tilings  represented  to  you, 
and  they  will  insinuate  themselves  into  your  heart 
when  you  are  in  the  assemblies  of  tiie  gay  and 
the  proud  and  the  beautiful.  You  will, — you 
Bmust  be  lost  to  me,  Gerald ;  it  cannot  be  other- 
™wise;"  and  the  maiden  sighed  as  she  spoke,  as 
deeply  as  if  what  she  feaad  had  already  come  to 


'      an 


10 


THCULSTON    TALKS. 


pass ;  while  a  tear,  warm  with  the  affeclion  thai 
prompted  it,  i'M  from  her  ciicek  upon  the  haiid  of 
her  lover. 

"  As  I  live,  and  breathe,  and  hope  for  the  favour 
of  Heaven,"  cried  Gerald,  pressing  the  hand  lie 
held  still  more  tenderly,  and  kneeling  as  he 
spoke — "  As  I  hope  for " 

"Oh,  Heaven,  my  father!"  exclaimed  the 
maiden,  as  a  faint  footstep  reached  her  ear.  "  Be- 
gone, for  mercy's  sake." 

"  Why  should  I  go  ?"  said  Gerald,  as  he  rose; , 
but  his  words  were  drowned  in  the  tunes  of  a  j 
harsher  voice,  which  exclaimed,  "  Move  at  your 
peril,  villain  !  for  be  yoti  who  you  may,  if  you  stir 
till  I  have  seen  you,  I  will  stop  you  with  a  bullet !' 
and  the  thrust  was  promptly  accompanied  by  tile 
snap  produced  by  cocking  a  gun. 

"  You  may  ground  your  arms,  Everett,"  said 
Gerald,  advancing  :  "  it  is  I." 

"You,  sirrah!"  exclaimed  Everett,  still  roore 
angrily,  "is  it  you  who  come,  under  cloud  of| 
night,  to  destroy  the  happiness  of  a  thoughtlee 
girl,  and  the  last  remnant  of  her  father's  peace ' 
Away,  Sir !  I  am  ashamed  that  a  soldier  of  your 
pretensions  should  entertain  such  unworthy 
views." 

"  Nay,  but  hear  me,  Master  Everett,"  cned 
Gerald. 
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"  I  will  hear  nothing  from  you, — want  nothing 
of  you,  but  your  promise  to  haunt  my  bouse  no 
more,"  repbed  Everett,  wrathfully. 

"  And  suppose  I  refuse  to  give  such  promise  ?" 
exclaimed  Gerald,  bis  face  flushing,  and  his  brow 
darkening,  as  be  spoke,  while  his  eyes,  fixed  full 
on  the  face  of  bis  opponent,  seemed  to  dart  forth 

tactual  sparks  of  fire,  so  fiercely  did  they  gleam 
from  the  deep  shadow  cast  fix)m  his  brows  by  the 
pale  clear  light  of  the  moon. 

■  **  Suppose  you  do  refuse  ? — Refuse  to  my  face  ! " 
cried  Everett,  raising  his  fowling-piece,  and  level- 
ing it  at  Gerald's  bosom. — "  I  ask  no  man  to 
make  a  promise  without  knowing  how  to  force 
him  to  comply." 

"  Nor  do  I  ever  run  into  danger  without  being 
prepared  for  the  worst,"  exclaimed  Gerald,  thrust- 
ing his  band  into  bis  vest,  as  if  seeking  a  pistol  or 
dagger. 

"  liab  !  what,  armed,  Master  Stafford  I  If  you 
move,  you  die." 

■  "  For  Heaven's  sake,  father, — for  my  sake, 
Gerald,"  cried  Isabel,  thrusting  herself  between 

•  the  angry  pair. 
"  Away,  minion  ! "  exclaimed  Everett ;  "  would 
you  draw  down  my  curse  upon  you  ?" 

£iter   Everett,"  said    Gerald,   forcibly   re- 
his  calmness,  and  extending  his  hand,  "  1 
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do  acknowledije  appearances  are  against  me ;  yet, 
trust  me,  I  mean  nothing  wrong  to  you  or  yours. 
Leave  us,  Isabel ;  I  would  have  some  cooversatioo 
with  your  father." 

"  Go,  girl,"  said  Everett,  sternly,  "  there  is 
peace  between  Gerald  StatFord  and  me !  Doit 
hesitate? — there,  take  my  gun.  Now.  young 
Sir,  what  is  your  will  with  me  ?  Why  do  you 
seek  the  company  of  my  daughter  without  ray 
permission,  and  at  a  time  when  I  am  absent  ?" 

"  My  intentions  are  lionourable,"  said  the  youth. 

"  Honourable — pish  !  "  muttered  Everett,  m 
reply. 

"  I  say  that  they  are  honourable,"  coutinoed 
Gerald,  warmly.  fl 

"  You  may  think  you  do  us  honour  by  brinpne^ 
disgrace  and  misery  into  our  lowly  hut,   because 
you  are  heir  to  an  estate,  and  we  ore  beggars. 
dwelling  on  its  border,"  said  Everett,  bitterly. 

"  You  mistake  me,  Everett,  I  have  no  such 
wishes — I  love  your  daughter,  and  would  marry 
her." 

"Gerald  Stafford,  I  have  seen  near  fifty  sum- 
mers, and  am  not  to  be  duped  by  so  young  a 
dissembler.     Dost  think  to  deceive   me  as  thoi 
wouldst  a  cottage-maiden  '." 

"  Now,  by  Heavens,  Everett,  this  is  enough  to 
drive  me  to  madness,"  exclaimed  Gerald.  "  W 
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Sir, — do  you  doubt  my  word,  or  do  you  mean  to 
give  rae  the  lie  ? " 

"  I  mean  to  tell  you,  that  a  man  who  makes 
proposals  he  is  incapable  of  fulfilling,  may  deceive 
himself,  but,  most  probably,  he  intends  to  deceive 
others,"  said  Everett.  "  How  old  art  thou,  Gerald 
StafTord  ?"  continued  he,  sarcastically.  "  It  is 
meet  I  should  put  a  few  questions  to  the  pretender 
to  my  daughter." 

"  I  am  not  twenty,"  replied  Gerald — "  not  fully 
twenty  ;  but " 

"  I  believe  the  laws  of  England  have  deemed, 
that  till  a  man  arrives  at  one-and-twenty  years  of 
age,  he  is  incapable  of  entering  into  any  contract," 
sud  Everett,  with  a  bitter  sneer.  "  Till  then,  they 
permit  him  to  swindle  the  tradesman,  or  destroy 
the  peace  of  the  maiden  who  trusts  to  his  honour, 
without  punishment." 

"  Do  you  think  I  can  possibly  alter?  Can 
passion  like  mine  alter  and  fade  away  ? — Am  I  a 
child,  to  chansie  my  mind  ? " 

"  Yes!"  replied  Everett, — "but  these  are  not 
the  questions  I  would  ask  of  thee.  Suppose  thou 
couidst  legally  make  my  daughter  thy  wife,  tell 
me  what  settlement  wouldst  thou  make  upon  her? 
— how  wouldst  thou  support  her  ? — What !  art 
thou  dumb,  young  lover? — Come,  tell  me,  what 
_    is  thy  fortune  ?  " 
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the  youth,  wiilhing  under  the  keen  autam  d 
Everett,  yet  endeavounng  to  ii«mar  s  i.ihiW 
he  did  not  Teel— "  an  ample  fioctone  is  entailed  on 
me — it  canaot  fail  me ! " 

"  Is  uot  the  crown  entailed  upon  the  King,  aai 
yet  is  it  not  like  to  fait  him!"  said  Eveictt- 
"  Has  not  many  an  heir  lost  all  hope  of  his  ik' 
beritance  ere  this  ?  Come,  this  is  doC  eaoogh  I* 
tempt  ni« — tell  me,  what  are  thy  penood  w 
sources .' " 

'*  Other  than  my  sword,  I  hate  oooe,''  answered 
Gerald — "  but,  let  me  tell  yon,  ia  my  tura,  EvereH, 
that  your  objrctioo  is  fu  aoaght ;  oor  do  i  thakj 
my  ofier  need  be  sparoed  because  some  year* 
elapse  before  I  can  put  yoor  daughter  ia 
iremioo  of  a  Coctiiae : — when  it  does  come, 
fcctitae  will  be  larger  than " 

"  Than  a  lowly,  poverty -strickea  cottager  ha* 
right  to  expect*' — exclaimed  Everett,    filling 
dieseateocv.     "  1  wonder  what meriu the  ridi 
lofty  Gerald  Stafford  can  see  in  a  beggar's  ba^ 
that  be  ahoald  think  of  Uafc«w^  oi 

■  of  his  hand  and  expartartons ;  bat, 
^.  I  mand,  still  more,  why  be 
bia  design  so  profband  a  secret  from  her  father 
Donbtless  his  awtive  waa  to  smprise  the  old 
Tvith  the  happiaeeaof  saeb  an  aUiMcr." 

"  I  did  mit  thnik  it  proper  (•  mentioH  my  por- 
InyxMi  tiU  yon  oonld  not  trarcese  it,"  replied 
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Gerald,  eadeaTouring  not  to  heed  the  irony  ad- 
dressed to  him.  "  You  are,  I  know,  in  some  way 
confidential  with  my  cousin,  and,  perhaps,  de- 
pendent on  him." 

"  Dependent  I  "  repeated  Everett,  '•  I  scorn  the 
imputation,  i  depend  on  no  one.  Sir ; — I  have 
my  resources,  if  you  have  not  yours.  I  own  myself 
obliged  to  no  one,  and  should  only  feel  contempt 
for  myself  if  I  did." 

"  I  wish  not  to  say  any  thing  that  may  offend," 

»6aid  the  youth,  "  but,  in  this  world,  we  all  depend 
OD  each  other — you  as  well  as  I." 
"  Yes,  but  with  a  difTerence.  The  proud  and 
resolute  spirit  scorns  to  receive  a  favour  it  has  not 
earned  or  cannot  repay, — you  may  think  other- 
wise." 

"  I  do  not  think  exactly  as  you  have  spoken," 
said  Gerald, — "  every  man  must  receive  some 
favours  he  cannot  hope  to  repay.  But  this  is  not 
our  theme — 1  think  not  to  honour  you  with  my 
alliance — I  think  you  no  fool,  nor  Isabel  the  child 
of  a  low-born  cottager;  and  I  wU  fairly  tell  you, 

■  that  I  would  not  have  offered  her  my  hand,   if  I 
considered  her  the  daughter  of  the  man  you  pre- 
tend to  be." 
B       "  How  !  would  you  deny  that  I  am  her  parent  1" 
exclaimed  lixcrett,  violently. 

"  >'o !  but  I  would  deny  that  you  are  the  ob- 
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scurc  outcast  you  desire  to  be  thought:  your  lan- 
guage, your  manners,  your  looks,  tell  me  you  are 
not  what  you  would  pass  for." 

"  Is  that  all?"  said  Everett;  "you  only  prore 
your  own  youth,  and  inexperience  of  what  is  going 
on  around  you.  Men  fashion  their  manners  and 
language  upon  each  other.  Thousands  of  menials, 
in  London  and  elsewhere,  can  speak  as  Suentlj 
imd  bow  as  gracefully  as  their  masters ;  yet  lliey 
are  peasants  born,  and  heirs  to  nothing  but  want 
or  slavery." 

"  And  this  you  would  lead  roe  to  understand  vs 
your  case,"  said  Gerald,  thoughtfully. 

"What    and  if   it    were?"    replied    Everett, 
"  would  that  suffice  to  cool  the  ardent  love  you ' 
pleaded  a  moment  past  ?" 

"  All  these  sneers  and  taunts  are  lost  upon  me,* 
said  Gerald.  "  Tell  me  at  a  word,  do  you  refuse 
my  suit  ?" 

"  I  do." 

"And  why?" 

"  Because  you  are  under  age,  and  cannot  legally 
contract  matrimony." 

"But  time  will  remove  that  bar: — have  you 
any  other  objection  ?" 

"  Yes,  you  are  a  dependent ; — too  poor  to  keep  ' 
my  daughter  in  your  own  sphere,  and  too  proud 
to  descend  to  hers." 
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"  Yes,  but  if  I  came  here  as  owner  of  Oaks 
Court, — master  of  its  broad  lands,  its  woods,  and 
waters,  what  would  you  say  then?" 

"If  the  Lord  of  Oaks  Court  came  here  as  a 
Ruitor,  for  my  daughter's  sake  I  would  not  refuse 
»,"  replied  Everett  coldly. 
"  You  do  not  mean  to  prohibit  my  seeing  Isabel 
'^till  then  ?"  said  Gerald  angrily. 

"  No,  you  may  see  her,  but  only  when  I  am 
present,"  answered  Everett.     "  And  do  not  mis- 
understand ine,  young  man,"  continued  he,   "if 
you  seek  her  company  when  I  am  away,  depend 
upon  me.  I  shall  come  upon  you  unaware;),  once 
more,  and   I   pledge  you  my  honour, — yes,    my 
honour.  Sir,  that  you  shall  feel  I  am  near,  before 
you    otherwise  discover  it ;"    and,  as  he  spoke, 
^  he  grasped  the  hand  of  Gerald  with  more  violence 
^■tban  courtesy, — then  Bung  it  from  him,  and  turned 
into  the  cottage,   shutting  the  door,  and  bolting 
^_it  behind  him,  as  if  resolved  to  forbid  all  farther 
■parley. 

^B  "  Now,  by  Heaven,  I  will  see  her !"  exclaimed 
^VOerald,  fiercely  ; — "  yes,  will  see  her  this  very 
^^Dight."  He  gave  the  door  a  heavy  blow,  as  he 
Bcried  aloud,  "  Open  the  door,  Everett,— open  the 
'  door,  and  listen  to  me,  while  I  retain  my  self- 
command." 

At  first  a  dead  silence  ensued.     Then  arose  the 
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wailing  of  a  female  voice,  which  called  forth  a 
rebuke  in  the  hai'sh  tones  of  Everett ;  but  the 
words  did  not  reach  the  ear  of  the  listener,  who 
once  more  knocked  loudly,  and  repeated  hi*.  «lr- 
mand  to  be  admitted.  Everett  re-appeared,  hii| 
hand  now  resting  on  his  gun. 

"  I  have  already  bidden  you  farewell.  Sir,"  saidl 
he  harsiily. — "  We  have  parted  friendsi — why  do 
you  disturb  me  ?" 

"  I  have  not  bidden   Isabel  farewell,"  rephed^ 
the  youth. 

"  Urge  me  no  more !"  exclaimed  Everett,  miiiet 
as  if  in  reply  to  his  daughter  than  lo  Gerald. 

"  By  Heaven  and  earth,  I  will  not  go  hence  tiU 
1  have  seen  her  !"  said  Stafford  doggedl\ 

"  If  I  permit  you  to  enter  now,  will  yu 
me  your  honour  not  to  attempt  to  see  her  witboufa 
my  knowledge  ?" 

"  I  give  you  my  honour  to  that  effect,"  answerMi 
Gerald. 

"  Your  honour,"  repeated  Everett  with  a  sneer; 
"  well,  be  it  so— I  have  IsabePs  word  that  she  will 
not  see  you,  and  she  has  never  deceived  me  yet  :- 
you  may  enter  for  a  moment :"  and  he  permtlte 
the  door  to  fall  back,  having  hitherto  held  it  onlj 
sufficiently  open  to  allow  him  to  parley  with  tb 
importunate  lover. 

The  interior  of  the  cottage  was  only  illuminat 
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by  the  subdued  light  of  a  wood-fire  and  the  russet 
beams  of  a  lamp,  which,  from  having  remained 
Pong  uatritnnied,  now  burnt  with  a  heavy  and 
lurid  flame,  yet  with  sufficient  brightness  to  reveal 

I  the  persons  who  were  assembled  within  reach  of 
Its  feeble  gleam ;    and  never  could  it  disclose  a 
birer  or  a  more  troubled  $:roup. 
In  front  of  the  fire,  which  smouldered  on  the 
licarib,  stood   Isabel,  and,  though  her  face  was 
half-everted,  enough  of  it  was  seen  to  show  the 
death-like  paleness  that  overspread  her  features ; 
jret   those   features,   pale   and  terrified   as   they 
ippeared,  were  such  as  might  have  excused  the 
beadlong  passion  of  Gerald.     They  were  of  that 
and  speaking  cast  which  unites  regularity  of 
line   with  sweetness  of  expression,  delicately 
}rtioned,  fair  and  youthful,  with  every  indi- 
cation of  a  superior  mind  and  a  guileless  heart. 
■pier  form  was  slender  but  not  small,  and,  from  its 
^keneral  gracefulness,  told  at  once  the  beauty  of 
^Bto  mould,  which  the  subdued  sob  that  heaved  her 
^^H^  seemed  still  more  anxious  to  betray. 
^^^Vt  a  little  distance  from  her  was  placed  Gerald, 
tali  and  well-shaped  youth,  who,  but  for  his 
ifledged  cheek   and   inexperienced  brow  might 
written  himself  man.     The  shade  and  sun- 
wralh   and   good-humour   chased   each 
38s  his  handsome  countenance,  while  his 
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dark  eye  spoke  of  strong  and  impatient  passions, 
which  might  lead  to  evil  as  well  as  fortanate 
results.  He  looked  eagerly  towards  his  mistreM, 
as  if  to  learn  what  impression  her  father's  ang<r 
had  made  upon  her  inclinations.  Apparently,  he 
had  stepped  forward  as  if  resolved  to  clasp  her 
in  his  arms  ;  but  from  this  he  was  withheld  by  the 
strong  grasp  of  Everett,  one  of  whose  arras  rested 
on  the  shoulder  of  Gerald,  while  his  eyes  perused 
his  face  with  angry  curiosity.  But  the  fiace  of 
Everett  himself  was  one  of  absorbing  interest. 
His  stern  and  rugged  features  appeared  once  to 
have  been  extremely  prepossessing,  if  not  hanil- 
some.  They  were,  still,  such  as  to  excite  a  pai 
ful  curiosity  in  the  beholder ;  for  there  were  mil 
gled  in  them  traits  of  simplicity  and  depth 
thought,  of  gentleness  and  violence,  of  habitaal 
refinement,  and  determined  scorn  of  social  ple*- 
sures,  all  subjected  to  some  overpowering  influ- 
ence, which  his  sunken  eye  and  contracted  brow 
showed  to  be  the  misanthropy  of  despair.  Still, 
sorrow  seemed  not  to  have  brokea  down  hi 
health,  if  it  had  exasperated  his  spirit.  His  coi 
plexion,  though  dark,  was  ruddy,  and  his  attttndi 
was  erect  and  firm,  and  demonstrative  of 
muscular  strength  and  pliancy  of  limb. 

The  first  who  broke  silence  was  Gerald.    "  lat- 
bel,"  said  he,  "  dry  up  your  tears, — your  fiuba 
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lOWB  our  secret  now,   and  we  may  be  happier 
henceforth,  than  we  were  when  it  was  concealed 
^■om  him." 

^B  "  She  may,"  said  Everett,  angrily  ;■  "  to  you  it 
^Kay  not  be  so  agreeable." 

^y  "  Everett,  I  came  not  to  quarrel  with  you 
ag«in,  and  yet  you  are  in  too  angry  a  mood  to 
t&lk  on  friendly  terms,"  said  Gerald. 

"  Are  you  not  a  Stafl'ord,  young  man  ? "  replied 

Etrerett,  who  had  reUnquished  his  grasp  of  Gerald, 

and  was  now  slowly  pacing  the  room—"  You  are  ; 

— and  I  desire  not  your  friendship.     Speak  what 

you  would  say  to  my  daughter,  and  begone. — Or, 

,     would  you  confer  with  her  alone,  I  will  give  you 

^Bhe  minutes' privacy ;  for  I   would  not  be  harsh, 

^^^oa  to  the  young  viper  that  hath  not  yet  shed 

^^BPOn." 

"  1  wish  no  privacy,  now ;  your  daughter 
knows  uiy  heart,"  answered  Gerald,  with  rekindled 
wrath.  "  I  wish  only  to  say  to  her,  before  you, 
what  1  have  said  often  when  you  were  not  present ; 
but  ere  I  speak,  whoever  you  may  be,  what  have 
the  Staffortls  done  that  you  thus  make  our  name 
the  pledge  of  your  hatred  and  resentment?  " 

*•  What ! "  repeated  Everett,  stopping  for  a 
moment,  and  gazing  with  unutterable  detestation 
in  the  fuce  of  Gemld,  which  bore  a  strong  though 
handsome  resemblance  to  that  of  his  elder  cou- 
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sin.  "  What  did  the  fiend  do  to  our  first  pareots? 
Ask  me  not  again,  young  Sir,  but  be  quick, 
and  terminate  this  interview ;  I  am  weary  of 
useless  length,  and  would  be  left  alone  with  my 
misery." 

••  Everett,   would    you    permit    me,    1    would ! 
lighten  your  misery,  be  it  what  it  may,"  exclaimed 
Gerald,  whose  feelings  were  touched  by  the  tonr 
and  words  lust  uttered. 

"  Lighten  it!  ay.    as  the  usurer  lightens  the 
grief  of  the  brcakir^  merchant,"  replied  Everett, 
with  scorn.     "  Thou  wouldst  raise  my  hopes  to- , 
day,  and  turn  me  loose  to  perish  to-morrow.    Goj 
to !  thou  art  a  child, — nay,  a  tiger's  whelp  thai 
now  plays  with  the  band  that  in  a  few^  nionihii  it 
would  tear  piece-meal;  "  and  the  speaker  laughed, 
the  laugh  with  which  despair  mocks  merriment. 

"  This  is   ungovernable  prejudice,"   exclaimcJ  I 
Gerald,  ready  to  stamp  his  foot  on  the  floor  mtb  ' 
passion,  and  scarce   able  to  restrain   his  exfm-4 
sions  within   coherence. — "  But  bear  me,  angty  j 
Sir ;  and  do  you.  Isabel,  once  more,  listen  to  ray 
truth,  which  I  now  utter,  coolly  and  calmly,  and^ 
in  full  ]>08scssiun  and   knowledge  of  my  inowft ' 
thoughts. — 1  love  this  maiden  with  oil   my  heart 
and  soul ;  and  be  her  birth  and  condilioa  what 
they  may,  1  will  make  her  mine. — Yes,  Sir,  with 
or  without  consent,  she  shall  be  the  wife  of  QgraU 
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Stafford  ;  and,  even  if  death,  step  in  between  us, 
1  will  follow  her  and  give  both  to  the  grave,  if  one 
must  occupy  it. — Dearest  Isabel,  one  pledge  of  my 
sincerity,  and  I  am  gone  ;"  and,  before  either  the 
maiden  or  her  parent  could  resist  or  interpose, 
the  impetuous  youth  clasped  his  mistress  in  his 
arms,  imprinted  a  burning  kiss  on  her  lips,  and 
bounded  through  the  doorway  with  tlie  rapidity  of 
a  roebuck. 
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hidden  from  another,  as  if  situated  in  a  diflferent 
county. 

To  return  to  our  narrative  ; — Gerald  stopped  be- 
fore an  edifice  on  the  Green,  which,  lit  up  as  it 
was  by  the  fair  moonlight  that  still  shone  un- 
clouded, showed  a  pleasant  face  of  ancient  reddish 
grey  brickwork,  closely  covered,  below,  with 
neatly  trained  fruit-trees  and  flowering  shrubs, 
and  terminating,  above,  in  a  pair  of  tall-peaked 
gables,  which,  contrary  to  modem  fashion,  formed 
a  part  of  the  front,  instead  of  the  sides  of  the 
building.  The  roof,  of  grey  glazed  tiles,  wu 
steep  and  sharp  ;  the  chimneys  were  grouped  into 
stacks,  whoso  corners  were  multiplied  into  facets, 
fancifully  varied  by  the  taste  of  some  long' 
deceased  builder ;  and  the  windows,  up  to  the  high- 
est of  which  some  of  the  oldest  wall-fruit  trees 
had  stretched  their  gaunt  stems,  were  conspicuous: 
for  white  frames  and  still  whiter  curtains,  which 
displayed,  even  through  the  latticed  glass  and 
by  moonlight,  the  pure  tint  of  driven  snow. 

The  garden  in  which  this  house  was  situated 
was  equally  indicative  of  old-fashioned  taste  andS 
attention  to  good  order.     The  enclosure,  outside™ 
which  Gerald  stood,  as  if  irresolute  whether  he 
would  enterit  or  not,  was  formed  of  holly  and  yew, 
whose  swelling  sides  were  smoothly  clipped  into  a 
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compact  mass  of  verdure,   that  told  of  years  of 
quiet  growth  and    regular    trimming,    and    bade 
defiance  to  tlie   pioneering   powers  of  the   most 
obdurate  snouted  swine  tliat  strayed  over  Wivel- 
hntBt  Green.      Beyond  it,  flower-beds   of  raised 
earth,    thickly    fenced    with    box-edgings,    and 
r&hously  and  curiously  shaped  into  figures  that 
corresponded  with   each  other,  so  as  to  leave  a 
pathway  of  one  undeviating  width  between  them, 
occapied  the  ground    in  front   of  the  dwelling ; 
uliile,  from  among  them,  rose  tall  bushy  ever- 
greeas,  cut  into  formal  shapes,   which  were  in- 
tended  to  represent    obelisks,    tablets,    gigantic 
hour-glasses  and  spheres,  in  the  eyes  of  the  imagi- 
natiTc- 
^      At  one  side  of  the  building  commenced  a  kit- 
9  chen-garden,   beginning   with   a  row  of  espalier 
trees,  which  formed  a  natural  and  ingenious  screen 

t  between  the  flower-beds  and  the  homely  plots  of 
calinary  vegetables ;  while  the  other  side  was 
flanked  by  an  orchard,  bounded,  especially  towards 
the  Green,  by  a  high  hedge  of  white  and  black 
B  |]iorn,  above  which  appeared  a  board,  nailed  to 
^  one  of  the  fruit-trees,  and  which,  before  the  in- 
scription on  it  was  illegible,  warned  '*  trespassers 
to  beware." 

Neitlier  the  house  nor  its  woU-ordered  domain 
were  among  the  largest  of  the  class  to  which  they 


28 


TUt'RLSTON    TALES. 


belonged ;  but  the  whole  spoke  at  once  of 
competence,    respectabihty,     and     good    bouse- j 
keeping. 

After  hngering  a  little  while,  perhaps  to  cool,! 
still  further  than  he  had  yet  done,  the  warmth 
his  ruffled  temper,  Gerald  unfastened  the  gate  of 
the  enclosure,  and,  proceeding  along  the  graveU 
walk  that  led  to  the  house,  knoi-ked  for  admittance! 
at  the  door ;  which,  according  to  the  judicious] 
fashion  of  the  period  when  it  was  made,  was  placed 
at  the  side  of  the  edifice,  and  was  ornamented  mi 
a  porch  of  trellis-work,  clad  with  passion-flowe 
and  jessamine.     Some  delay  occurred   before 
portal   was  unclosed :    at   length  it  opened, 
showed   a    curly-pated    white-haired     lad,   who 
though  clad  in  an  undress  livery  jacket,  was  evv 
dently  not  one  of  the  fraternity  of  that  cloth  whai 
had  visited  London. 

"  Well,  Robin,  still  alive,  my  good  lad  ! — i 
your  master,  is  he  within  reach  .'  " 

"  Yees,  zur,"  replied  Robin,  whose  left  huid  i 
was  busily  employed  to  facilitate  the  opening  o(^| 
his  eyes  by  the  process  of  rubbing.  ^ 

Without  further  ceremony,  Gerald  made  bw 
way  to  the  parlour,  and,  opening  the  door,  an- 
nounced bis  own  arrival  to  a  gentleman  evidently 
somewhat  past  the  middle  period  of  life,  ' 
lay    listlessly  on   a  comfortable  couch,    of 
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Bofa  kind,  arrayed  in  a  figured  silk  Jressing-gown, 
a  quilted  cap  of  dark-blue  velvet,  and  a  pair  of  red 
moTXKCo  slippers.     There  was  a  general  appear- 
ance attached  to  this  gentleman,  which  at  once 
^told    that   he   did   not    belong,   of  right,    to    the 
^Beountry,    though    he    was   surrounded    by   many 
Hemblems  of  rural   sports,    which  seemed  to    say 
^Ftbat  country  life  was  his  choice  and  his  delight : 
"we  roust  detain  the  reader,  therefore,  while   we 

speak  of  him  more  fully, 
^b  Cecil  Silverthorne  was,  indeed,  neither  born 
nor  bred  in  the  country,  but  death,  by  removing 
certain  of  his  relations  to  another  world,  had 
opened  an  easy  way  to  his  becoming  a  sharer 
io  its  peaceful  enjoyments.  Accident,  however, 
rather  than  choice,  had  given  this  turn  to  his 
pursuits  ;  since  he  had  inherited  from  his  father  a 
moderate  fortune  before  he  was  left  owner  of 
Wivclhurst  Grange,  as  the  house  he  now  occu- 
pied was  generally,  though  erroneously,  called. 

Mr.   Silverthorne    had    lived    in     London    the 
greater  part  of  his  life ;  and,  though  he  had  not 

|b*ed  very  long,  he  had  outlived  most  of  the  asso- 
ciates of  his  earlier  days,  or,  as  they  had  termed 
themselves,  the  friends  of  his  youth.  While 
uoder  the  influence  of  his  father,  be  bad  studied 
for  a  learned  profession,  or,  rather,  he  professed  to 
study,  whilst  he  carelessly  turned  over  the  paL;,c8 
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of  various  books  appertaining  to  tlie  branch  td 
knowledge  it  was  thought  proper  he  should  m* 
quire.  Left  in  the  midst  of  thi«  course  of  im- 
provement to  his  own  discretion,  and  weary  of 
such  close  application,  he  resolved  to  enlarge  bit 
views,  and  live  like  a  man  of  spirit.  With  meoof 
spirit  he  accordingly  lived  ;  yet,  though  be  stron 
to  imbibe  their  maxims,  and  imitate  their  mannen, 
he  could  never  become  one  of  them.  He  was  too 
reserved,  too  much  accustomed  to  think,  to  bt 
able  to  chatter ;  nor  would  his  conscience,  not* 
withstanding  its  utmost  efforts  to  silence  it.  allow 
bim  to  talk  ribaldry  or  infidelity.  He  was  Uio 
careful  of  his  health  to  drink  hard,  too  careful  of 
his  money  to  play  high  or  keep  race-horses,  umI 
too  scrupulous,  as  well  as  too  careful  of  his  per- 
son, to  rush  into  broils  for  mere  love  of  the  duello; 
especially  after  having  been  nearly  compeUed 
to  fight  one  or  two  duels,  for  mere  matter*  of 
punctiho.  In  fine,  after  many  years  spent  ia 
vainly  endeavouring  to  assume  the  character  of  a 
man  of  spirit,  he  found  that  nature  had  not  fitted 
bim  to  support  it ;  and,  what  was  woree,  he  dis- 
covered that  he  had  made  no  friends  among  suck 
of  his  associates  as  survived  his  love  of  dissipation, 
while  be  had  neglected  to  make  friends  anioai 
the  more  sober  and  useful  members  of 
He  again  grew  tired  of  his  purauit»«  aud 
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to  alter  his  course  of  life  ;  but  habit  had  grown 
•troog  upon  him  ;  and,  though  he  despised  iiis 
companions,  and  the  life  they  induced  him  to 
lead,  he  continued  to  follow  their  example,  in 
a  qualified  way,  till  he  was  laid  on  his  bed  by 
a  fit  of  sickness. 

The  doctor  shook  hi!>  head  ommously,  talked  of 
free  living  and  late  hours,  of  indulgence  in  wine 
and  down-beds,  of  neglect  of  exercise,  and  physic  ; 
nevertheless,  Silverthotne  recovered,  and  renewed 
his  former  unsatisfactory  m»de  of  life.  A  relapse 
was  the  consequence  ;  and  again  the  doctor  ana- 
thematised the  manners  of  a  London  idler,  while 
the  patient,  to  place  himself  beyond  the  reach  of 
temptation,  almost  resolved,  if  he  recovered,  to 
hurry  out  of  town   to   his    connlry-house,   there 

^to  rusticate  for  at  least  one  twelvemonth. 
This  resolution  was  nut  a  little  fortified  by  the 
aspect  of  public  affairs,  which  began  to  exhibit 
*ery  sinister  appearances  in  the  metropolis.  The 
absolute  sway  which  the  unfortunate  Charles 
wished  to  exercise  over  his  subjects,  chiefly,  in 
order  to  drain  their  pockets  of  money  to  support 
the  eztmvtigances  of  his  favourites,  hnd  for  some 
time  excited  the  opposition  of  a  strong  party  in 
the  kingdom,  and  especially  in  the  capital.  To 
lo»e  of  liberty  was  added  the  spirit  of  fanaticism, 
or  perhaps,  as  is  too  often  the  case,  the  cloak  of 
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^^^Btriotism  was  thrown  over  a  host  of  deeper 
^V  less   commendable    feelings,   and   served   to  di*:, 
I       guise  the  dark  spirit  which  was  at  work  to  remi 
Church  and  State  after  a  Calvinistic  pattern, 

ras  the  phrase  went,  after  the  Geneva  platfoniL 
The   King,  heedless  of  the  change  of  opini 
which  had    taken    place    respecting    the  divine 
right  of  monarchs,  stood  stiffly  on  his  prerogativi 
and  a  large  portion  of  his  subjects,  led  on  by 
who  were  ready  to  sacrifice   every  thing  in 
cause  of  what  they,  exclusively  and  paradoxical 
called  liberty  of  conscience,  showed  equal  del 
j       mination  to  resist  his  authority.     Angry  feeli; 
were  excited  on  both  sides,  and  intimidation 

k  resorted  to  by  either  parly.    The  people  ret 
a    Parliament,    composed    cliiefly    of    mem 
known  to  be  opy>osed  to  the  royal  views,  whi 
ii       threatened  to  withhuld  the  supplies  ;  and  the  Kii 
^H  liQcd  and  imprisoned   various  persons,   with  the 
^^  aid  of  the  Star-Chamber,  and  raised  forced  loans, 
and  pressed  men  into  his  service,  upon  his  own 
responsibility.     The    Duke  of  Buckingham,   the 
object  of  both  the  last  and  the  present  Soverei; 
I        ill-Jud^^ed  partiality,  was  declared,  by  the  Hoi 
of  Commons,  to  be  the  cause  of  the  national  ci 
[mities — "  the  grievance  of  grievances  ;"  and  the 
Catholic  worship  of  the  young  queen,  Henriei 
was  considered  by  the  Puritan  faction  an 
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mination  in  the  land.  Mobs  rose  and  played 
their  usual  frantic  game  ;  a  petition  of  both  Houses 
of  Parliament  prayed  for  the  putting  priests  to 
death,  and  the  enforcement  of  the  other  penal 
checlce  to  the  growth  of  their  religion,  of  which 
there  were  abundance  provided  by  law  ;  and  pri- 
vate assassination  was  resorted  to,  to  remove 
obnoxious  persons. 

If  the  advice  of  his  physician,  while  he  lived, 
Dr.  Lamb,  who  was  also  physician  to  the  royal 
favourite,  had  failed  to  determine  Silverthorne 
how  to  dispose  of  himself,  the  death  of  the  poor 
Doctor,  who  was  murdered  by  a  mob  in  the  streets, 
gave  wonderful  weight  to  his  recommendation. 
Shortly  after  this  tragical  event,  while  walking 
about  to  regain  his  strength,  the  irresolute  patient 
read   on  a  placard  affixed  to  a  wall,  which   at- 

Ficted  his  notice  by  the  knot  of  idlers  that  stood 
neath  it,  the  following  ominous  warning : — 
"  Who  rules  the  kingdom  ? — The  King. 
Who  rules  the  King  ?— The  Duke. 
Who  rules  the  Duke  ? — The  Devil. 
I>et  the  Duke  look  lo  it,  or  he  will  be  served  as 
his  Doctor  was  served." 
^fe    Whether  the  bachelor,  who,  during  his  attempts 
to  act  the  man  of  spirit,  had  professed  his  decided 
admiration  of  the  extravagant  and  boundless  spint 
of  the  Duke  of  Duckinghain,  took  this  as  a  hint 
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to  himseir,  in  the  third  or  fourth  degree,  w 
canoot  say,  but  he,  very  promptly  and  seriously, 
reconsidered  the  advice  of  his  late  physician,  and 
became  convinced  that  nothint;  but  a  country  life 
would  save  his  constitution  from  utter  ruin.  So 
complete  was  this  conviction,  that  be  packed 
up  immediately,  and  was  actually  at  Wivelhurst 
before  he  heard  of  the  assassination  ot  his  h- 
vourite  Duke,  at  Portsmouth.  Coiigratulatinf; 
himself  on  his  being  unknown  in  his  new  place  of 
residence,  he  never  spoke  of  his  foroicr  profei- 
sions  in  favour  of  this  late  emperor  of  choice 
spirits ;  but,  pretending  to  take  amazing  interest  in 
the  management  of  his  estate,  be  passed  himself 
off  for  a  man  naturally  foud  of  rural  retiremeat, 
and  weary  of  the  dissipation  of  London. 

Thus,  at  forty  years  of  age,  did  Silverthoriie 
enter  upon  a  new  career,  and  one  which,  in  spite 
of  his  newly-discovered  afiection  for  its  details,  he  j 
found  intolerably  irksome.     To  divereify  the  dul-i 
ness  of  his  life,    therefore,  and   perhaps,    urged 
by  that  same  small  conceit  of  bis  own  capacity  fur 
something  great,  which  had  led  him  to  attempt  i 
hfe  of  spirit,  he  obtained  the  insertion  of  his  nantj 
in  the  commission  of  the  peace  for  his  county. 

It  cannot  be  denied  that  his  ambition  pointed  i 
something    more    than    merely    committing    old 
women  and  scolds  to  the  ducking-stool,  or  ailUng 
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vpon  the  bench,  among  other  mute  magistrates,  to 
hear  and  consent  to  the  dictation  of  some  busy 
leader  of  the   quorum.     Though   never   desirou.<i 
of  exhibiting   his   talents   in    Westminster    Hail, 
where  probably    they  were  not  wanted,  he  con- 
ceived it  would  be  a  charity  to  bestow  his  gifts 
upon  the  benighted  legislators  of  Somersetshire. 
But  here  again  he  was  disappointed.     Whatever 
the  brilliancy  of  his  ideas  might  be,  he  was  so 
alow  in  developing  them,  so  tedious  in  his  illos- 
trations,  which  generally  had  little  or  nothing  to 
do  with  Uie  subject,  and,   withal,  so  polite  and 
considerate  in  qualifying  his  expressions  respectmg 
all  parties,  whether  guilty  or  innocent,  that  his 
apeeches  were  usually  cut  off  in  their  infancy  by 
some  rude,  impatient,  boisterous  fox-hunter,  who 
V  broke  in  upon  his  first  sentences,  and,  as  it  were, 
poshed  aside  his  mincing  oratory  to  give  place  to 
bw  own  galloping  harangue. 

Thus  uncivilly  treated,  he  soon  ceased  to  appear 
at  die  quarter-sessions  ;  and  disdaining  the  daily 
dmdgery  of  a  justice  of  the  jjeace,  an  office  more 
Miitably  filled  (he  thought)  by  one  Mr.  Medluraiid 
hts  clerk,  who  resided  in  the  village,  and  were  the 
terror  of  man,  woman,  and  child,  he  merely  re- 
tained his  name  in  the  commission,  as  an  honorary 
title,  which  enabled  him,  at  least  in  idea,  to  repre- 
_  aeot  the  King. 
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Being  thrown  u|>on  his  own  resources,  Silver- 
thorne  might  have  been  driven  back  to  Londoo, 
in  order  to  kill  time,  had  not  the  troubles  gone  on 
increasing,  and  had  he  not,  by  degrees,  felt  a 
pleasure  in  finding  fault  with  the  domestic  and 
agricultural  arrangements  of  his  tenants  and  neigh- 
bours. At  length,  he  became  a  reformer  on  a 
small  scale — a  recommender  of  neatness,  industry, 
and  good  husbandry,  to  the  slovenly,  the  idle, and 
the  wasteful ;  and  as  he  was  exceedingly  generous, 
and  never  failed  to  enable  his  poor  listeners  to 
follow  bis  recommendations,  he  was  very  often 
successful  in  the  impression  he  made  upon  them. 
He  actually  did  some  good  in  his  neighbourhood, 
and,  to  illustrate  precept  by  example,  and  show 
how  large  a  quantity  of  vegetables  might  be  grown 
in  u  certain  piece  of  ground,  he  entered  upon  the 
cultivation  of  his  own  garden,  and  by  degrees 
acquired  a  taste  for  gardening;  and  finally  dis- 
covered, that  if  he  was  not  a  happy  man,  he  was 
much  happier  than  he  had  been  since  he  was  his 
own  master.  He  had  now  something  that  might 
be  called  an  occupation  ;  something  which  he  felt 
himself  obliged  to  perform  everyday,  a  subject  for 
rational  thought  and  exertion,  infinitely  superior 
to  that  endless  dissipation  of  idea  which  is  the 
curse  of  an  idle  mind. 
The  country  had    certainly  agreed    with    Mr. 
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Silvertliorne ;  at  least  such  was  the  opinion  of  all 
the  gossips,  male  and  female,  who  met  at  the  ale- 
house and  other  places  of  public  resort  in  the 
village.  When  first  he  came  to  Wivclhurst,  he 
was  thin  and  pale,  and  his  eyes  were  sunk  and 
glassy  ;  but  a  round  dozen  of  years  had  wrought  a 
wondrous  alteration  in  him,  and  he  was  now  plump, 
and,  in  truth,  rather  corpulent,  while  his  cheeks 
Tied  in  hue,  if  not  in  size,  with  his  own  red  cab- 
bages: and  such  had  been  the  benefit  of  moderate 
exercise  in  his  garden,  that  this  tint  threatened  to 
extend  beyond  the  proper  limits  of  ruddiness ; 
though  there  were  persons,  exj)erienced  in  these 
matters,  who  asserted,  that  the  source  of  this  pro- 
fusion of  colour  was  to  be  sought  rather  in  his 
cellar  than  in  his  kitchen-garden. 

But,  though  in  person  Mr.  Silverthome  had 
become  a  country  gentleman,  he  retained  the 
fashions  of  dress  and  manners  which  he  had  sported 
in  London.  When  equipped  for  a  walk,  he  still 
wore  a  feather  iu  his  hat,  buckled  on  with  a  dia- 
mond; a  plum-coloured  velvet  suit,  gracefully 
shaded  by  a  tasty  cloak  of  the  Spanish  cut,  which, 
though  become  old-fasluoned,  was  little  the  worse 
for  wear;  a  sword,  with  a  basket  hilt  of  gold  filla- 
gree-work  ;  a  girdle  or  belt,  embroidered  with  gold 
and  silver  thread  ;  and  spurs,  nf  no  other  use  to 
the  wearer,  who  always  declined  riding,  than  to 
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■how  that  he  still  retained  spirit  eoougb  to  cany 
several  ounces  of  silver  at  his  heels, — for  they  wit 
ofAolid  metal,  and  very  large. 

A  single  ginnce    round  the   parlour  in  wbick 
Silverthome  pushed  his  evening  would  have  coa- 
vinced  any   stranger  that   its  inhabitant  WM  a] 
bachelor;  for  there  might  be  seen  that  mixtuitot] 
incongruities,   that,   somehow  or  other,  arc  neml 
seen  where  a  lady  bears  sovereign  sway  ;  and  y«t| 
the  whole  was  arranged  with  a  fidgety  utteotus 
to  neatness. 

lu  the  midst  of  the  room,  stretched  upon  acoucb, 
as  we  have  described,  was  Silverthome  himself. 
On  the  table  before  him  was  placed  a  silver  tankani, 
from  which  a  portion  of  its  contents  had  been 
abstracted :  a  goblet  or  two  of  the  same  mrtal 
were  by  its  side.  A  bottle  of  sherry  stood  further 
off,  with  a  corkscrew  ready  by  its  side ;  and  a  liqMf- 
stand  of  small  decanters,  whose  transparent  side* 
exhibited  their  powerful  contents,  occupied  a  place 
ou  the  table,  together  with  the  remainder  of  • 
smoked  tongue,  and  some  other  provocative  to 
thirst  ill  the  shape  of  a  dried  fish.  Pipes  and 
tobacco,  at  that  time  fashionable  appurtenances  to 
a  genteel  table,  lay  in  proper  form  at  the  extremity 
of  this  battery  of  good  cheer,  being  equally  neces- 
sary to  indolent  men,  to  supply  the  place  of  idea*, 
as  cigars  are  in  more  modem  times. 
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On  the  floor,  extended  at  lengtli  upon  a  ruguesr 
the  feet  of  Mr,  Silverthorne,  lay  a  large  setter  dog, 
purchased  for  the  purpose  of  sporting,  but  never 
naed,  and  now  grown  inBuitcly  too  fat  and  short- 
breathed  to  labour  in  its  vocation;  while  in  other 
cocners  slept  a  spaniel  and  a  greyhound,  all,  at 
might  be  gathered  from  their  heavy  respiration,  in 
m  dismal  state  of  plethora.  These,  together  with 
guns,  fiihing-rods,  landing  nets,  and  other  similar 
implements,  »eemed  to  mark  Silverthorne  for  a 
sportsman  ;  and  so  he  was,  both  in  design  and  in 
theory,  but  in  practice  he  knew  nothing  of  the 
niMtter,  and  not  one  solitary  beast,  bird,  or  fish, 
could  lay  its  death  to  his  charge.  When  the  walls 
-wfte  not  covered  with  these  instruments  of  de- 
struction, they  were  concealed  by  pictures  or  books; 
for  not  one  vacant  space  could  be  discovered  in  the 
room  ;  and,  indeed,  some  part  of  the  exuberant 
possessions  of  Mr.  Silverthorne  might  be  seen 
crowtling  the  side-tables  and  tlie  chain*,  and  even 
resting  on  tiic  floor. 

In  the  midst  of  these  objects  of  refreshment 
and  recreation  lay  Cecil  Silverthorne,  listless,  but 
not  at  ease.  In  his  hand  ^vas  one  of  the  extraor- 
dinsry  pamphlets  published  at  that  period  of  ex- 
ciietaent,  when  eveiy  statement  was  wrought  up 
to  the  highest  pitch  which  loyal  enthusiasm  could 
dictate  on  the  one  hand,  aud  rebellious  fanaticism 
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on  the  other.     It  was  entitled,  *'  Cornwall's  C»la- 
mitie ;   or,  A  Trew  ReUtion  of  the  DUcomfiturc 
of  the   Saints  in   that  quarter,  with  the  came 
thereof  poynted  out,  and  an  appeasemente  of  God'i 
wrath  suggested,  by  Antipapa  Cornubiensis;"  tnd 
it  contained  an  account  of  the  bloodless  defeat  of 
Essex's  araiy.  by  the  combined  forces  of  the  Kiag, 
Prince  Maurice,  and  Sir  Richard  Greenville.    It, 
however,  totally  changed  tiie  nature  of  the  event 
by  the  manner  in  which  it  handled  the  subject^ 
for  it  ascribed  the  defeat  to  the  laxity  of  gu<ily 
discipline,  into  which  it  affirmed  the  Lord  Gene- 
ral's army  had  fallen,  inasmuch  as  the  advice  of  a, 
certain  preacher  (not  named,  but  probably  Antt*  | 
papa  himself,)  had  been  set  at  nought;  whereas, 
had  it  been  followed,  it  would  have  caused  the  i 
utter   annihilation  of  the  host  of   Belial,   as  the 
royal   army   was  politely  styled.     On  the   otheti 
hand,  it  declared  that  the  fatal  consequences  of 
this  tjreat  judgment  might  be  averted  by  a  genertl 
fast,  to  be  succeeded  by  a  sweeping  demand  upon 
the  purses  and  other  property  of  all  malignants, 
delinquents,  recusants,  papists,  and  other  abettors 
of  the  carnal  tyrant. 

Silverlhorue   had    long   been    able,    upon   the , 
strength  of  his  quiet  and  benevolent  disposition, 
and  by  his  obliging  attentions  to  his  more  power- 
ful neighbours,  especially  to  their  ladies,  to  keep 
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lis  small  estate  from  the  squeezing  gripe  of  the 
Parliamentarians,  and  the  almost  equally  dan- 
gerous caresses  of  the  Royalists  ;  but  he  had  every 
time  found  it  more  difficult  to  escape  than  the 
last.  Though  he  wished  it  to  be  thought  he  was 
of  no  party,  yet  it  was  pretty  well  known  that  he 
favoured  the  Kmg  in  his  heart;  and  be  knew  that 
the  slightest  suspicion  would,  when  money  was 
to  be  obtained,  render  him  liable  to  a  rigorous 
visitation  from  the  '  Country  Committee-men,' — u 
set  of  political  horse-leeches,  dreaded  like  devils. 
He  was,  accordingly,  far  gone  in  a  brown  study, 
which  other  circumstances,  besides  the  troubled 
times,  helped  to  deepen  in  shade,  when  Gerald 
Stafford  entered,  as  unexpectedly  as  if  he  had 
dropped  from  the  clouds  ;  and  when  it  is  con- 
sidered that  this  youth  had  quitted  VVivelhiirst  to 
terre  in  the  Parliament's  army,  it  can  hardly  be 
supposed  that  his  sudden  appearance  shot  a  ray 
of  comfort  to  the  soul  of  the  bachelor. 

But  Silverthorne  was  fond  of  Gerald,  though  no 
person  could  differ  more  from  himself  than  this 
youth.  Accident  had  at  first  made  them  ac- 
quaintances, and  the  want  of  other  society  had 
brought  them  often  together,  till  they  grew  partial 
to  e«ch  other  from  habit,  if  from  nothing  else. 
Indeed,  as  a  town-bred  spirit,  the  bachelor  was  a 
great   acquisition    to   a  young   man   of  Gerald's 
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ardent  and  inquiring  disposition ;  and  the  atten- 
tion with  which  tlie  youth  listened  to  the  retired 
Templar's  reminiscences  rendered  him  equally 
valuable  to  this  worthy  personage.  While  he 
raised  himself  up,  therefore,  with  nervous  surprise 
at  the  abrupt  entrance  of  a  Roundhead  soldier,  be 
coald  not  help  smiling  when  the  well-known  couo- 
teuaoce  met  his  eve.  He  had  not  seen  his  young 
friend  since  when,  to  please  his  cousin,  he  had 
thrown  the  orange-tawny  scarf  across  his  shoul- 
ders, and  joined  the  crop-haired  rebels ;  and  he 
knew  not  but  he  might  now  be  come,  imbued  with 
the  sourest  verjuice  of  puritanism,  to  take  advan- 
tage of  the  knowledge  he  had  acquired,  m  mo- 
ments of  confidence,  of  the  loyal  sentiments  of  Im 
former  boon-companion.  Before  the  bachelor, 
however,  could  come  to  any  conclusion  on  thii 
point,  he  was  greatly  eased  of  his  anxiety  by 
hearing  Gerald  sing  out,  in  the  true  cavalier  styk 
while  advancing  to  the  table,  the  following  portio 
of  a  new  song,  fresh  from  Oxford,  where  it  ba 
been  compounded  at  no  great  expense  of  wil 
learning : — 

"  The  tig:er  ramps  in  Africn, 
In  Germany  the  bear, 
But  your  puniun  's  ihe  furious  be«st 
Thai  doih  Old  EngUnd  scare." 

"  Hey,  my  certes,  Gerald,  is  that  youT"  ex- 
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^^■imed  Silverthome,  rising  and  holding  out  hi* 
V  hand  as  he  shuffled  his  feet  into  his  slippers,  which 
be  bad  let  fall,  one  by  one,  while  he  lay  drowned 
ia  spleen  at  the  idea  that  his  turn  was  come  to 
alake  the  thirst  of  the  standing  committee  of  his 
district, — a  sort  of  inquisitorial  court  established  by 
the  Parliament  in  the  counties  where  it  had  suf- 
ficient sway. 

"  Truly,  Bachelor,  it  is  I,"  replied  the  youth, 
grasping  the  hand  of  his  friend  heartily,  and 
Hniling  at  the  wonder  and  fear  blended  in  the 
expression  of  hxs  features. 

"  But  how  is  this,  Gerald?  I  thought  I  had 
beard  something  ditferent  uf  your  political  senti- 
nteots — your  song  smacks  of  anotlier  creed." 

"  Yea,  verily,"  cried  the  youth,  mucking  the 
oaaal  twang  of  his  late  coatrades,  "  I  am  as  one 
cfaabged  from  an  owl  to  a  falcon,  or,  rather.  I 
have  shaken  off  the  borrowed  plumes  of  the  bird 
of  darkness,  to  fly  abroad  in  my  own  feathers. 
But,  prithee,  why  so  pale?— Iley,  Bachelor,  why 
•o  pale  ? — thy  cheeks  were  not  wont  to  wear  the 
Wy." 

"  I  have,  perhaps,  been  nearly  asleep,"  replied 
Silverthorne,  evasively,  and  affecting  to  rub  hit 
eyes.  "  I  have  had  my  dreams  at  any  rate,  and 
those  not  very  pleasant  ones.  But  come,  Gerald, 
you  must  be  cold  ; — it  is  particularly  chilly  to- 
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night.  Come,  sit  down,  and  brew  something 
warm  for  yourself,  and  me  too : — we  will  hang 
care  to-night,  at  all  events." 

"  Or  drown  it,  you  would  rather  say, — and  so 
would  I,"  cried  Gerald.  "  Well,  then,  we  will  do 
our  best  to  that  end  ;  and  right  glad  am  I,  Bachelor, 
to  find  you  able  to  smother  the  old  cat -killer  in 
your  usual  style  ;  many  a  good  fire-side  misses  the 
flagon  and  the  bowl  that  were  wont  to  make  them 
merry." 

"  Ah,  Gerald,  mention  it  not,"  sighed  Silrer- 
thorne,  looking  disconsolately  at  his  own  tankardt 
and  goblets,  which  he  already  beheld  on  their  way 
to  the  melting-pots  of  the  comnuttee-men,  con- 
demned to  pay  a  heavy  exaction  for  delinquencr, 
or  malignancy,  or  some  other  political  crime  of 
which  their  owner  was  never  guilty.  "  But  tell 
nie,  Gerald,  how  have  you  fared  ? — what  have  you 
been  at  ? — is  it  safe  to  ask  what  side  you  espouse  f 
Pray  do  not  let  me  commit  myself  in  any  tangible 
manner." 

"  How  can  I  prevent  you?"  said  Gerald,  laogb- 
ing.  "  The  cunningest  laxvyer  within  the  four 
seas  could  not  keep  himself  clear  of  the  subtle 
quirks  and  quillets  of  our  very  excellent  friends  on 
the  committee." 

"What,  then,  you  are  still  on  that  side.'"  ex- 
claimed Silverthorne,  dropping  his  countenance  to 
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a  dismal  length.  '•  I  hope,  that  is,  I  have  no 
doubt,  not  the  slightest,  indeed^  that  you  would 
Dot  betray  an  old  friend  ?" 

"  Not  if  you  will  treat  me  to  a  mug  of  March 
b«er  and  a  cantlet  of  cold  pasty,"  cried  Gerald  ; 
'*  for,  to  say  the  truth,  Bachelor,  1  am  hungry, 
•agry.  weary,  and  in  love  ;  and  if  all  this  it  not 
enough  to  make  a  man  donserous,  either  to  him- 
f  or  bis  friends,  I  know  not  what  is." 
"  What !  in  love,  Gerald  ?  "  cried  Silverthoroe, 
xing  his  hitherto  rueful  countenance  into  a 
le.  *'  Good  !  that  is  good,  boy  !  I  feel  for  you  ; 
ympathi^e  with  you  ;  for,  bachelor  as  you  call 
,  I  know  what  the  tender  passion  is ;  1  do,  I 
aHure  you." 

'  Nuy,  very  likely  ;  doubtless,  you  were  a  fool  of 
lapid'g  making,  once;  though,  I  question,  if  as 
t  a  one  as  I  am  now.     But  the  other  counts 
my  indictment,  dear  Sir?     My  weariness,  with 
'  leofe,   I  will  solace  on  this  warm  cushion, 
my  anger  will  abate  of  itself;  but  my  hunger? 
■m  fasting  since  the  morning,  and  have  ridden 
ty  miles  to-day,  or  I  am  a  villain." 
•  Fasting  at  this  hour!   Sixty  miles  to-day! — 
ey,  Robin  !  Robin  !" 

■'  Yces,  Zur,"  replied  Robin,   entering  at  his 
aster's  call. 
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"  Ask  Mrs.  Chalmers  to  be  so  good  as  to  step 
here." 

"  Her  ben't  below,  Zur,"  answered  Robin. 
"  Hem !  oh  !  this  is  very  teazing.    What !  I  snp-^ 
pose  she  is  gone  to  bed  ?     Well,  Robin,  you  mutt 
do  in  her  stead.     Bring  out  the  best  you  can  Giid 
in  the  cupboard,  boy,  and  be  quick." 

"  Yees,  Zur,"  replied  Robin,  marching  off  i 
solemnly  as  he  had  entered. 

In  sufficient  time  lie  returned, bearing  a  large  di»ltl 
in  both  his  hands,  which  contained  a  huge  piecel 
of  boiled  bacon,  so  fat  that  the  lean  streaks  which 
intersected  its  thick   walls  of  lard  were   scarcely      i 
visible :  he  was  about  to  place  it  on  the  table.       ^M 
"  Why,  Robin!  Robin!     I  bad   you  bring  the™ 
best  in  the  pantry,  you  dolt, — not  that  greasy  hog's 
back,  (it  to  turn  one's  stomach  ;  go,  fetch  the  cold 
beef, — there  must  be  plenty  of  it." 

"  Thought  this  the  best,  Zur,"  murmured  Robin, 
retiring  with  his  burthen,  and  evidently  condcnin* 
ing  his  master's  taste  as  much  as  his  own 
despised. 

"  The   blockhead    must   think   you    ha»e 
stomach  of  a  cart-wheel,   Gerald,"   said   Sil 
thome,  by  way  of  apologising  for  his  aervanl'i  j 
stupidity. 

"  A  west-country  lad,   all  over,  Bachelor ; 
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ueamish  Londoner,  that  is  very  plain  ;  and  truly, 
you  ridden  threescore  miles  before  breakfast, 

u  would  have  cast  another  sort  of  look  at  that 

ill-loaded  dish,  before  you  sent  it  away  ;  espe- 
■lly  if  you  had  just  made  a  campaign  which 
ided  ia  Honiething  like  famine." 

"Famine!  horrible!"  exclaimed  Silverthome  ; 

and   that,  too,   in  Old  England  ?      You  must 

ive  much  to  tell.  But  here  comes  Robin  with 
joint  I  can  recommend — so  fall  to;  I  will  not 
rrupt  you  ;  I  will  only  take  a  cup  of  your  malt 
fine,  to  help  you.  Robin,  draw  a  jug  of  the  best 
October;  odzounds  !  but  you  have  not  got  the  key, 
nd  Mrs.  Chalmers  is,  I  dare  say,  gone  to  bed. 
I^ell,  this  is  very,  very  annoying." 

*'  Nay,  my  dear  Sir,  never  mind,"  said  Gerald  ; 

1  can  make  shift  with  punch-royal,  and  we  have 

e  ingredients  at  hand." 

"  We  will  have  that  too,  Gerald,"  cried  the 
hclor.     "  I  atu  not  without  my  resources,  in 

MS  of  emergency ;  for  some  times,  you  know, 

rs.  Chalmers  is  out,  or  out  of  humour,  which  is 
he  same  thing  ;  and  she  always  carries  the  keys 
•I  her  girdle,  which,  we  will  own,  is  very  prudent. 

tfou  need  not  wait,  Robin  ;  1  will  come  to  you." 
When  Robiu  had  retired,  Silverthome  produced 
rom  his   desk    a   double-headed   key,   called   a 
master-key,  from  its  capability  of  opening  many 
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different  locks  ;  and  saying  that  he  always  liked  to 
be  able  to  get  at  any  thing  be  wanted  when  his 
housekeeper  was  not  forthcoming,  and  that  nobody 
could  use  the  key  but  one  accustomed  to  it,  he 
hastened  away  to  put  his  skill  in  practice.  He 
shortly  after  returned,  followed  by  Robin,  who 
bore  a  jug  of  foaming  ale,  and  several  other  more 
solid  enemies  to  famine,  on  a  tray ;  and  Gerald, 
whose  almost  extinct  appetite  had  suddenly  revived 
at  the  sight  of  Silverthorae's  supper-table,  fell  to 
work  like  a  gallant  young  cavalier,  who  had 
service  and  short  commons. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

r diKOvrr  a  <hing  to  you,  wherein  I  must  very  much 
hy  open  mine  awn  imperfection. 

Me«ry  Wives  of  Windsob. 


tw  spite  of  the  difficulties  which  stood  in  the  way 
»r  his  love,  and  the  cool  reception  he  expected  to 
aeet  with  from  his  cousin,  whose  presence,  in- 
deed, fearless  and  spirited  as  he  was.  he  was 
no  particular  haste  to  enter,  Gerald  dispatched 
cold  partridge  which  his  host  had  discovered 
|ret  remaining  in  the  larder,  and  several  ample 
ce>  of  the  sirloin,  together  with  sundry  proper 
rappliances  of  less  solidity  ;  and  Silverthnrne, 
meanwhile,  found  sufficient  occupation  in  ad- 
iniring,  and,  perhaps,  envying,  the  energy  of  his 
youthful  appetite,  and  iu  sipping  a  cup  of  ale, 
which,  though  not  a  twelvemonth  old,  deserved 
the  name  of '  good  stingo.' 

VOL.    II.  c 
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■  With  a  companion   in   whose   society  he 
spent  many  pleasant  hours, — whom   be  bad, 

■  a  manner,  trained  up  to  be  bis  intimate  fi 
by    recounting   to   him,   more  than  once,  all 

—^  adventures  in  early  life,  and  his  views  of 
B  and  who  always  seemed  to  relish  his  contei 
as  well  as  his  ale, — whom,  in  tact,  he  liked 
tremely,  because  he  was  a  bold,  frank,  and 
nerous  youth, — Silverthome  felt  the  troop  of 
V0U8  apprehensions,  which  the  diatribe  of 
discomfited  Comish  zealot  had  conjured  up, 
dually  wax  less  terrible ;  and  he  soon  foi 
himself  convinced  that  Gerald  could  have  in 
way  become  bis  enemy,  let  him  serve  under  «l 
colours  he  might.  But  the  bachelor's  joy  "i'' 
immoderate  when  he  learnt  the  true  state  of  tlx 
case,  and  listened  to  his  young  friend's  account  oi 
his  campaign  ;  and  as  he  bad  resolved  to  drown 
care  that  night,  it  might  have  been  imagined  thai 
he  had  swallowed  that  arch-fiend  to  accomplish 
purpose  ;  for  he  never  let  his  glass  remain  era 
neither  did  he  let  it  remain  full.  He  grew  merry, 
as  he  was  wont  to  be  before  the  troubles  began- 
He  heard,  with  implicit  confidence,  Gerald's  as- 
surance that  another  campaign  would  resettle  the 
kingdom  in  tranquillity;  and  be  mentally 
defiance  to  all  country  committee-men,  pur 
vanU,  and  sequestrators.     He  felt  himself  at  b 
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his  own  house, — a  feeling  he  had  scarcely  dared 

iijoy  since  the   Earl  of  Essex  had  directed  his 

march  westward,  and  brought  the  terrors  of  spolia- 

^^oti,  exaction,  and   confiscation,  so   close    to  his 

^Koor ;  and  when  his  guest  had  satisfied  the  cra- 

^fvings  of  hunger   and    thirst,  he    pressed  him    to 

cootinue  his  refreshment  with  an  exhilarating  cup 

of  his  right  good  sherry,  which,  he  declared,  was 

sack  without  lime  in  it,  and  such  as  the  knight  of 

the  round  belly  would  have  been  proud  to  carry 

witli  him  to  battle. 

"  No   wine,  good  Sir,"  replied  Gerald,  as  the 

L  bachelor,    after   praising  his   sherry,  enumerated 

^Hlis  various  vintages  of  red  and  white  juice  of  the 

^nrape,  commending  each  in  its  turn.   "  My  drink 

^^lierc  is  that  poor  creature,   lemonade — lime-juice, 

and  crystals  of  the  sweet  cane,  diluted  with  water 

of  Barbadoes.     With  your  permission,  I  will  pre- 

Ipare  a  fountain  of  this  simple  beverage :"  as  he 
tpoke  he  began  to  compound  the  drink  of  which 
be  professed  to  be  so  fond. 
•  "Ah!  Gerald,  Gerald!"  cried  Silverthome, 
ftmiling,  and  shaking  his  head,  '*  a  bad  practice, 
supported  by  a  worse  quibble.  That  fountain  of 
yours  contains  a  water  of  oblivion,  which  makes 
many  a  m.io  foiget  his  prerogatives,  or  abuse 
them,  to  his  great  detriment ;  it  raises  a  fierce  re- 
bellion of  the  body  against  the  head." 
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"A  puritanical  spirit?"  exclaimed  Gerald. 
"Impossible!  I  have  ever  held  it  in  royal  estj- 
raaliun ;  it  gives  name  to  a  royal  potation :  it » 
drink  for  an  emperor; — I  maintain  that  nectat 
was  punchy  and  ambrosia  the  devilled  leg  of  a 
turkey." 

"  A  hint ;  —  I  take  it,  Gerald  ;  you  would  Itr  a 
wag  of  the  Temple,  as  we  used  to  say, — a  mad, 
merry  wag.  Turkey  I  have  not ;  it  is  too  rare« 
bird  for  a  country  gentleman  to  think  of  owniog ; 
but  if  a  partridge  carbonadoed  will  supply  illl 
place,  or  a  slice  of  smoked  salmon,  nhich,  on 
second  thoughts,  is,  perhaps,  all  we  shall  gtl. 
Mrs.  Chalmers  being  found  wanting  ;  and,  by  the 
bye,  she  is  gone  to  bed  terribly  out  of  humour; ' 
and  I  dare  say " 

— "We  should  raise  more  than  one  devil  if  He 
disturbed  her,"  added  Gerald,  seeing  his  fricad 
hesitate  and  stammer. 

"No,  no,  Gerald,  not  so  bad  as  that  neithet ; 
Mrs.  Chalmers  is  a  very  worthy,  upright,  honest, 
attentive  woman,  though  somewhat  hasty,  it  is 
true  ;  but  to-night  she  is  put  out  sadly, — quite 
huifed,  I  do  assure  you  :  yet  a  most  deserriag 
woman." 

"  Oh  !  no  doubt  of  it,"  said  Gerald. 

"  And    very    respectably    connected,"   «d(l 
Silverthome. 
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Gerald   nodded  his   head,   as   he  emptied  his 
ass. 

"  Her  great-grandfather,  by  the  mother's  side, 
an   alderman   of  London;  that   is   a    fact," 
Blinued  his  host. 

"  So  I  ha»e  heard  her  oflen  say,"  rephed  the 
jth. 

"  And  she  has  had  great  misfortunes,"  said  the 
^Iwchelor;  "so  that,  putting;  all  things  together,  I 
am  inchned  to  overlook  her  trifling  inequalities 
of  temper,  and  therefore  I  pretend  not  to  see 
tbem." 

"  Which  is  exceedingly  considerate  of  you,  my 
dear  Sir :  I  doubt  whether  I  should  have  so  much 
^Ubrbearaoce." 

^B     *'  You  would,  if  you  were  to  reflect,  as  1  have 

^pdone,  and  as  you  will  do  yourself  when  you  are 

a  little  more  mature.    Tis  a  question,  whether  her 

nature  will  allow  her  to  obey  against  her  will ; 

*and  were  I  to  attempt  to  enforce  my  commands, 
•be  would  resist,  and  1  should  be  compelled  to 
lura  her  away,  and  what  would  she  do  then  ?" 
•'  Why,  fly  to  the  woods  and  wilds,  and  live 
free  as  nature  made  her." 

"  Hey  !  what! — Fly  where,  did  you  say  ?"  ex- 
lainied  the  bachelor,  raising  his  eyes,  and  stanng 
II  hta  young  friend. 

"Pshaw!    a   plague   seize   my   head,"  cried 


that  your  question  being 
answered  it  with  the  corres 

'•  Ah,  Gerald  !  Gerald  ! 
bachelor,  shaking  his  head 
to  read  romances,  and  drea 
they  disappoint  us,  boy, 
romance,  Gerald." 

"  Never  fear  me,  Sir ;  II 
answered  the  youth,  flouri 
with  feigned  carelessness  an 
romance  in  this  bowl,  but 
all  idle  fancies.  Come, 
a  glass,  in  lieu  of  that 
and  let  me  hear  what  the  w! 
been  at  during  my  abse 
nothing,  I  suppose,  of  my 

"  Have  never  seen  hi 

except  catching  a  glimpse 

.Thickets.     He  was  riding, 

r'""'""  "T  fnr  hr  BTdi^ 
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taking  a  walk  (hat  way ;  I  was,  in  fact,  going  to, 
— a-hemi — But,  as  1  was  saying,  of  Mrs.  Chal- 
mers, what  could  she  do  if  I  was  compelled  to 
{MUl  with  her?  " 

"  Why,  I  suppose  she  would  take  the  usual 
remedy — find  another  place,"  said  Gerald,  some- 
what teazed  with  this  recurrence  to  a  subject,  to 
him  by  no  means  interesting. 

"  Yes,  but  she  would  not  find  another  such 
place,"  said  Siiverthome,  who,  to  an  experienced 
auditor,  would  have  plainly  appeared  labouring  to 
bring  out  something  he  did  not  know  how  to  state  in 
a  straightforward  manner — "  I  put  up  with  a  great 
deal,  and,   in  truth,  I  have  some  compassion  for 

rte  little  crosses  she  has  to  endure." 
"  VVHiat !  is  she  crossed  in  love  '."  cried  Gerald, 
scarce  knowing  what  to  reply,  or  caring  what  he 
said. 

"  Ha!  ha!  a  good  hit!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Silver- 
tbornc,  laughing ;  "  not  crossed  in  love,  but  by 
love,  Gerald,"  continued  he. — "  In  a  word,  she 
gveeses,  I  fancy,  what  is  in  the  wind." 

"Does  she? — then  by  Jupiter,  she  excels  my 
weak  understanding,"  said  Gerald. 

P"  Yes,  yes,  1  suppose  so,"  said  the  bachelor^ 
"  But  come,  young  Sir,  you  are  somewhat  my 
junior,  and  it  is  but  fair  that  you  should  confess 
first :  come,   Sir,  stand  and  deliver !" — and  Mr. 


jjy  an  me  gods,  you  are  wc 
— tlicy  would  not  sink  a  but 

"  No,  your  secret,  caitifi! 
no  blushing,"  exclaimed  Silv 
love,  you  know — over-head  i 
dea,  like  Lionel  of  Clarence  i 
sey. — ^Who  is  the  chosen  one 
maiden  ?    Come,  confess,  co 

"  All  brunettes  in  Comn 
black  eyes,  coal-black  hair,  r 
cheeks,"  cried  Gerald. 

"What!  her  picture? — an 
well  painted.  A  gipsey  beai 
taste,  Gerald  ;  and,  were  m 
stricken,  I  might  put  myself  u 
and  go  farther  west,  in  search 
your  choice." 

"You  take  me  wrongly," 
"  my  heart  is  not  in  Cornwal 
you  that  yours  is  hppomo  » 
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But  art  happy,  Bachelor  ? — is  the  fair  one 
kind  ?   Who  would  have  dreamt  news  like  this  ? — 

reteran  spirit  overcome  in  its  full  panoply  of 
S»isdora  !  " 

"  Vou  see,  Gerald,  the  pitcher  may  go  safely  to 
the  well  ninety-nine  times,  and  get  cracked  the 
hundredth  ! " 

"  Yea,  verily,  and,  in  good  sooth,  I  do  perceive 

"  replied  Gerald;  "and  I  am  all  impatience  to 
know  who  has  fractured  thy  long-treasured 
I?" 

"  You  had  known  before  this,  had  you  been  in 
the  way,"  said  Silverthorne, — "  and,  in  truth,   I 

re  been  sadly  nt  a  loss  for  you." 

"  I  am  yet  i»>  good  time  to  be  your  confidant 
mnd  consoler,"  said  the  youth,  who  seemed  to 
enjoy  the  idea  of  his  old  friend  being  in  love. 
"  The  lady,  I  fear,  is  perverse ;  but  who  is  she, 
—shall  I  guess  ?  " 

"  That  you  will  never  do,"  answered  the. 
bachelor — "at  least  I  think  not,  clever  as  you 
are." 

"  Say  you  so  ? — have  at  you  then  !— let  me  see, 
I  think  I  have  seen  you  somewhat  sweet  upon 
Miss  Rutland." 

"  Miss  Rutland  !  "  repeated  Silverthorne,  "  a 
tiico,  respectable,  young  lady — yonng,  you  know, 
we  must  call  her  by  courtesy,  but  not  the  right ; 
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her  fnend«,  moreover,  are  disjwsed  to  bt  pon'l 
tanical." 

"  The  better  outworks,  then,  to  your  intawH 
ill  these  stormy  times,"  said  the  youth.  "  But  TB 
try  again — Mrs.  Merrythought,  of  Deadnan't 
Hollow  ;  no  puritan,  i  warrant  her." 

"  No,  no,  a  buxom  widow,  truly,"  cned  ll» 
bachelor,  "  but  too  gay,  I  fear,  for  a  quiet  nin 
like  n>e.  I  know  you  will  never  guess  the  nA 
jierson — you  fly  too  high,  Gerald.  In  fact,  I  mvA 
explain  my  feelings  on  this  subject,  and,  indeed, 
it  is  necessary  you  should  know  them,  as  t  «nuil 
you,  in  a  manner,  to  be  my  ambassador." 

"  What,   me  ?  "   exclaimed  Gerald,  really  suf  ] 
prised. 

"Yes;   you,  my   young  friend,"    replied  Mr. 
Silverthome.      "  I   have   hugely    regretted    your 
absence,  1  can  assure  you  ;  for  you  are.  I  belie\e, — 
iu  fact,  I  know  you  are, — well  acquainted  with  the 
parties  in  question,  as  also  is  your  worthy  cousin,  | 
at  least,  I  have  some  reason  to  imagine  so,  haTin^ 
soen  him  at  their  residence.     He  seems  to  be  their  j 
friend,  but  I  would  be  something  more.    But,  first,  j 
I  must  tell  you,  that  I  feel  lonely,  and  ill  at  ease  j 
by  my  own  fire-side." 

"  Well,  now  1  feci  quite  happy  here,"  sndJ 
(terald,  who,  in  spite  of  his  recent  vexation,  could] 
not  help  feeling  inclined  to  be  merry  at  the  idea  of| 
his  friend's  taking  a  wife. 
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"  I  un  glad  you  do,  Gerald,"  replied  Silver- 
tbonie,  "  and  I  hope  you  always  will.  But  I  am 
serious,  I  assure  you, — I  feel  my  life,  as  it  were, 
mouldering  away  for  want  of  that  social,  that 
gentle,  that,  what  you  may  call,  sympathising 
intercourse  of  the  mind,  which  is  only  to  be  found 
io — in — the  wedded  state." 

"  A  happy  state  when  we  possess  those  we 
love,"  rephed  the  youth,  as  seriously  as  his  friend 

uld  desire. 

"  lx>vc  must  be  one  condition  of  it,  certainly, 
Gerald,"  said  the  bachelor  ;  "  but  I  have  yet  ano- 
ther feeling  ou  the  subject,  which  your  good 
oang  heart  will  understand ;  though,  think  not  I 
•peak  to  set  forth  any  merit  of  my  own.  To  you, 
you  know,  I  must  be  doubly  communicative,  both 
as  I  want  to  employ  your  talents  on  this  occasion, 
mud  because  you  are  my  confidant  in  most  of  my 
Ijttje  affairs — in  all,  in  fact,  for  in  truth,  Gerald, 
my  good  boy,  you  have  the  only  intelligent  head 
in  the  parish." 

Gerald  bowed  to  this  compliment,  and  smiled, 
though  he  secretly  felt  no  aversion  to  believe  that 
the  bachelor  spoke  the  truth.  He,  however,  gave 
a  glance  at  the  bottle  by  the  side  of  his  friend,  to 
see  how  much  of  its  contents  had  passed  through 
4he  glass  of  the  s|>eaker. 

"  You   have  a  fceliag  heart,  together  with  a 
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good  understanding,"  continued  SiUertbofM;-' 
"and  sound  principle,  too,  Gerald,"  added  h*: 
"  though  beware  of  the  glass,  my  dear  youth,  t* 
my  facetious  comrade  of  earlier  days,  BaoM' 
Picquet,  used  to  say,  the  wine-gla*s  is  to  men,*!* 
Ihe  looking-glass  is  to  women;  as  sooaasllw 
beg m  to  handle  it  freely,  farewell  all  their  go*' 
qualities ;  the  woman's  head  is  turned,  und  ll"' 
man's  heart  is  corrupted.     But  to  return 

"  Ay,  do  ;  for,  with  your  leave,  I  long  to  bo* 
who  the  favoured  fair  is,"  cried  Gerald.  "  Voo 
have  puzzled  me  exceedingly,  by  saying  llul ' 
know  her  well,  but  yet  that  1  fly  too  high  in  ntj 
conjectures.  Surely  you  have  not  a  mind  totnili' 
Mrs.  Chalmers  happy  against  her  will  ?" 

"Mrs.  Chalmers?  oh,  no,"  exclaimed  Svlvef- 
thome.  "  Very  wrong  there,  Gerald, — purposdj 
Wrong,  I  believe. — But,  be  that  as  it  may,  Mr- 
Chalmers  has  got  a  scent  tliat  I  am  disposed  to 
change  my  mode  of  life,  and  takes  the  matttr 
rather  crustily." 

"  Of  course,"  replied  Gerald,  "  she  would  rathft 
be  your  housekeeper  than  your  wife's  ;  but  wlio 
else  do  I  know  m  the  humble  sphere  to  which  you 
limit  my  divination  ?  As  I  am  a  true  knight,  1 
begin  to  fancy  that  the  bright  blue  laughing  eye? 
of  Dolly,  my  friend  Dolly  Dutton  of  the  Dolphin, 
have  struck  your  heart  through  and  through." 
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"  Mies  Outton  is  a  pretty  girl,  that  I  must 
•ay,"  said  the  bachelor,  shaking  his  head  nega* 
tively,  "  and,  what  is  more,  I  bene"Te  a  very  good 
girl,  though  she  is  lively  as  heart  could  desire ; 
wherein,  between  ourselves,  she  olfers  a  striking 
contrast  to  herfather*in-law,  whois  little,  if  at  all, 
belter  than  he  should  be." 

"  A  claw  of  .Satan."  exclaimed  Gerald. — "  But  as 
for  your  secret,  Bachelor,  you  must  help  me  to 
If  uess  it.  I  have  no  more  on  my  list,  spinster  or 
rwridovv,  unless  we  go  down  to  the  fry  of  young 
beauties  at  the  inuulh  of  the  river, — Fuimy  I'loun- 
(ler,  and  Sally  Skate,  and  all  the  rest  of  that 
■liual." 

"  Why.  thou  scandalous  !  "  exclaimed  Silver- 
theme,  assunnng  the  youthful  lover,  "  wouldst 
thou  assert  that  thou  hast  gone  through  all  the 
beauties  of  our  upper  regions? — But  to  be  se- 
rious— " 

"  Well  then,  to  be  serious,"  said  Gerald. 

"  To  be  really  serious,  then,"  continued  Mr. 
Silvcrthome,  "  though,  in  the  mean  while,  that  js, 
at  your  leisure,  I  'II  just  try  the  flavour  of  your 
lemonade. — If  it  is  too  strong,  you  know,  I  must 
use  the  privilege  of  an  old  friend  towards  a  young 
one,  and  take  care  of  your  head  for  you — an  easier 
tack,  Gerald,  than  taking  care  of  the  heart,"  and 
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the  bachelor,  if  he  did  not  sigh,  as  he  concludi 
this  seittence,  looked  as  if  he  were  sighing. 

Gerald  handed  the  desired  glass  of  punch,  ai^</ 
the  lover,  having  tried  its  flavour  to  the  bottotw, 
took  sudden  heart  of  grace,  and  exclaimed, "  Wei/ 
then,  my  dear  boy,  as  1  was  saying,  there  is  a 
double  pleasure,   while  we  gratify   ourselves,  in 
raising  modest  merit  from  obscurity. — ^There  is — ■ 
but  to  be  brief,  for  do  not  fancy  that  I  feel  the 
slightest  shame  at  my  choice  :  I  have  seen,  in  tbe 
very  little  I  have  seen  of  her,  much  merit — grest 
merit,  in  the  young  lady— for  less  I  cannot  call 
her,  who,  with  her  father,    has  resided  of  late  in 
that  pretty,  retired  cottage,  near  the  verge  of  yoof 
cousin's  estate,  among  the  Thickets." 

"  What !  Isabella  Everett  ?"  exclaimed  GeraW. 
setting  down  his  glass,  so  suddenly  that  he  splin- 
tered its  foot.  ■ 

"Hey, — yes  —  if  that  is  her  name,"  replied 
Silverthome,  looking  amazed  at  his  young  friend's 
emotion ;  but  recovering,  as  the  youth  mastered 
his  feelings,  which  were  equally  divided  between 
anger  and  merriment  at  this  discovery,  and  crie«l, 
"Truly,  my  dear  Sir,  you  have  a  discriminating 
taste!  Who,  but  yourself,  would  have  singled  out 
Everett's  daughter  for  a  wife?" 

"  You  are  surprised  at  my  choice,  1  see,"  said 
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Silverthorne,  "  it  certainly  is  an  unusual  one,  but 
I  should  like  to  hear  your  reasons  for  being  so 
struck." 

"  Oh.  nothing  extraordinary  in  them,"  replied 
Gerald,  who  had  quite  recovered  his  self-posses- 
sion. "  Indeed,  for  my  own  part,  I  approve  of 
your  choice  ;  yet  the  world  would  say, '  Who  is  she  ? 
— who  is  her  father?'  for  1  agree  with  you,  that 
the  daughter  deserves  rather  to  be  called  a  lady 
than  a  peasant  lass." 

"  Plainly,  Gerald,  plainly,"  cried  Silverthorne  ; 
,  **  though  she  blooms  by  the  side  of  the  humble  vio- 
^let,  she  is  a  rose  of  the  genuine  stock,  she  can  be 
nothing  less." 

»"  Egad,  be  she  what  she  may.  she  makes  you 
qoitc  poetical,  Bachelor,"  cried  Gerald,  laughing 
at  the  sentimental  tone  of  his  friend, 
b  "  Ah !  love  inspires  us  with  such  ideas,  Ge- 
rald," exclaimed  Silverthorne.  "  I  rememlwr  when 
I  was  poetical  indeed, — I  could  show  you  some 
effusions,  written  with  such  tenderness  and  spirit ! 
— such  fire! — so  soft,  yet  so  ardent!  Ah,  Gerald, 
the  Muses  have  deigned  tu  visit  me.  as  I  could 
prove.  But  let  us  drink  to  the  success  of  my  pro- 
ject,—our  project  I  will  say,  as  you  are  to  be  en- 
gaged in  it.  I  am  glad  you  approve  of  it.  Fill 
both  our  glasses,  and — (you  may  fill  mine  quite 
full, — it  is  to  my  mistress  you   know) — and,  as  I 
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going  to  ny, — '  a  fico  for  the  world  and 
woridlii^  hue,*  I  speak  of  Isabel,  that  I  think 
yon  said  is  her  name — I  speak  of  Isabel  and  nup* 
ImU  joys.  Troth,  I  think  that  is  a  right  good 
enoidalkm  of  old  \\'ill*s  phrase.  Here,  then,  I 
drink  to  Isabel  and  nuptial  joys.  Ua,  ha !  an 
appropriate  good  toast; — I  drink  to  Isabel  and 
ooptial  joys  !  " 

As  an  appropriate  good  toast,  Gerald  honoured 
it :  bat  with  a  mental  reservation  in  his  own  &TOiir, 
which  might  bare  imtde  Mr.  SilTerthome  stare 
aghast,  co«ild  he  liare  read  what  was  passing  w 
lus  companion's  mind.  Outwardly,  however,  Ge> 
raid  wore  the  semblance  of  other  sentiments,  and, 
langhing  heartily  at  the  enUvened  6gure  exhibited 
by  his  friend,  who  had  now  not  only  disbar- 
tbened  himself  of  a  mighty  secret,  but  had  set  hn 
ideas  afloat  upon  an  extra  quantity  ofexhilDiatiji<; 
fluid,  be  dedicated  himself  to  a  night  of  thoroogii 
compotation,  during  which  his  entertainer  laid  be- 
fore him,  in  words  which  gradually  grew  mon 
diffuse  and  irrelevant,  his  desire  that  he  would  un- 
dertake to  express  to  Miss  Everett  and  her  father 
the  first  intimation  of  bis  design  to  propose  himself 
as  a  husband  for  that  young  lady. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Cut  him  to  pieces  I — 
Keep  the  peace,  I  say ! 

KiKC   JOUK. 

Everybody  knows  that  our  ancestors  of  the 
seventeenth  century  were  persons  of  early  habits, 
and  that  a  time  of  night  which  would  now  be 
thought  a  rational  tea,  or,  at  the  most,  supper- 
time,  would  have  seen  our  great-great-grand- 
fathers and  our  great-great-grandmothers  buried 
in  sleep,  after  two  or  three  hours'  sound  repose. 

In  the  country  then,  as  now,  early  habits  were 
still  more  rigidly  kept  up ;  and  we  need  scarcely 
tell  the  reader,  that  when  midnight,  with  her 
drowsy  eye,  beheld  Silverthorne  and  his  guest  sit- 
ting over  their  bottle,  they  were  prolonging  their 
enjoyment  beyond  all  rule  and  precedent — that  is 
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to  say,  among  the  sober,  steady  part  of  the  com- 
niunity. 

Considering,  however,  tlie  subject  of  the  conver- 
sation, many  allowances  may  be  made,  even  for» 
grave  prudent  person  like  Mr.  Silverthorne.  It  was 
with  him  a  sort  of  anticipatory  wedding-night, 
and  he  might  think  he  was  showing  his  love  fur 
his  intended  bride,  by  the  defiance  he  set  to  cer- 
tain indications  which  whispered  strongly  within 
him  that  he  had  had  enough.  Gerald,  whose 
head  was  naturally  strongly  textured,  had  had 
enough  likewise  ;  but  his  friend,  who  had  con- 
tinued his  bibbing  more  or  less  since  dinner-time, 
had  imbibed  by  far  the  greater  quantity  of  the 
two.  They  were  both,  in  short,  very  sufficiently 
merry,  though  the  merriment  of  the  youth  wu 
rather  constrained  than  real ;  since,  while  be 
laughed  at  (he  idea  of  being  rivalled  in  the  aflec* 
tion  of  his  mistress  by  such  a  lover  as  Silverthorne, 
he  foresaw  that,  from  her  father,  the  old  bachelor 
might  meet  with  a  favourable  reception.  Gerald 
was  growing  sober  and  serious,  as  ideas  of  this 
kind  crowded  into  his  mind,  while  his  host,  as  be 
drained  iiis  third  bottle  of  its  last  glass,  wu 
preaching  doctrines  with  regard  to  wine  that  would 
have  earned  him  paradise  from  Mahomet,  when  a 
strange  distant  sound  was  heard,  as  of  a  number 
of  voices.     It  seemed  afar  off,  down  the  green. 
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that  is,  down  the  course  of  the  stream  that  flowed 
through  it,  but  whs  so  faint  and  indistinct,  that, 
but  for  the  stillness  of  the  night,  it  might  have 
been  altogether  inaudible.  However,  it  appeared 
to  grow  louder,  as  if  it  drew  more  near,  and  at 
length  attracted  the  notice  of  the  bachelor,  who 
at  ftrst  had  not  perceived  it ;  and  his  guest  had 
doubted  till  now  whether  it  was  real  or  imaginary. 

"  What  is  that  singing  in  my  ears,  Gerald  ?" 

id  Silverthome  at  length,  turning  aside  his  head 
in  a  listening  attitude.  "  Is  it  the  wind  rising, 
lliink  you?" 

"  No,  it  is  not  the  wind,"  replied  Gerald;  "  but 
I  cannot  make  it  out.  I  have  heard  it  for  some 
minutes.  It  sounds  like  voices  either  in  merriment 
or  contention." 

"  Surely,"  said  the  bachelor,  looking  some- 
what mysteriously  alarmed,  "  I  hope,  Gerald, 
this  may  not  be  any  thing  supernatural  ?" 

"  Supernatural,  my  dear  .Sir  !  How  ?  in  what 
way  ?" 

"  Why,  I  have  heard,  Gerald,  of  strange 
things,"  answered  Silverthome,  "especially in  the 
country  here ;  and  though  I  am  no  believer,  as 
you  well  know,  in  such  matters,  I  have  not  been 
able  to  explain  every  thing  altogether  lo  my  satis- 
faction. This,  now,  sounds  very  like  what  i  should 
suppose  a  knot  of  witches   would   cause  when 
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flying  away  to  some  of  their  diabolical  meetings. 
Yoa  may  smile,  but  we  magistrates  hear  of  strange 
things,  and " 

"  Witches !"  interrupted  Gerald,  in  a  tone  of 
great  incredulity;  but  his  further  remarks  wert 
cut  sliort  hy  an  odd  whining  kind  of  noise,  which 
evidently  proceeded  from  the  garden  in  the  front 
of  the  house,  and  was  caused  l)y  a  human  voice. 
Silverthorne  and  Gerald  looked  at  each  other. 
Presently  footsteps,  light  and  quick,  were  heard 
outside  the  windows ;  a  short  cough  next  foi" 
lowed  ;  the  whining  was  resumed,  and  the  cough, 
now  prolonged  to  some  length,  so  as  seemingly  to 
exhaust  the  sufferer,  succeeded  this  moan. 

"What — what  can  that  mean?"  said  Silver- 
throne,  looking  oghast  at  his  young  friend. 

"  Some  one  in  distress,  I  should  think,"  replied 
Gerald.  "  I  '11  just  step  to  the  door  and  see ;  for 
the  cause,  be  it  what  it  may,  is  plainly  in  you 
garden." 

"  Stop,  stay,  Gerald,"  cried  the  Bachelor, 
rising,  but  silting  down  again  instantly;  for  be 
found  that  he  was  less  able  to  stand  than  when 
the  evening  began.  "  Stop,  my  good  youth  ;  act 
soberly.  Robin  must  be  gone  to  bed  ere  this,  all 
the  house   asleep,   and,   you  know,  there  is  no 

fxng  what  this  may  be." 
That  is  why  1  wish  to  learn  by  actual  in- 


I 


i 


THE  BACDELOR  AND  THE  BBIUE. 


69 


»|>ection,"  replied  Gerald.     "  You  need  not  atir,  I 

» shall  soon  find  out  who  disturbs  us." 
"  You  have  no  firc-arnis   with  you,  Gerald," 
exclaimed  Silverlhorne.  "  Come,  now,  act  soberly ; 
do  not  be  imprudent,  young  man.     Who  knows 
.but  thieves,  ruifiaus,  rebels,  or  what  not,  may  have 
idopied  this  as  a  feint   to  get  the  door  open  ? 
But,  oh,  preserve  us  !  the  shutters  are  not  closed. 
■Why,  what  the  devil  I  hush  !     What,  I  say,  has 
rRobin  been  about  to  go  to  bed  without  shutting 
up  the  bouse  ?  Dear,  dear !  this  will  not  do.  This 
IS  all  owing  to  Mri.  Chalmers's  going  to  bed  in  a 
pMgion  : — indeed  this  is  too  bad, — I  will  not  bear 
.sach  conduct  from  Robin." 

"  I  dare  say  the  lad  has  fallen  asleep  in  his 

fchair,"  said  Gemid,  proceeding  towards  the  door, 

ide    which    the    whining    and    coughing   now 

led  (u  be  stationed. 

"  Call  him,  call  him,  Gerald,"  exclaimed  the 

lUachclor.     "  Come,   come,   act  soberly,   do  act 

icoberly;  and  tell  liim  to  bring  the  kitchen  kettle 

-^1   »honld  say    poker — along  with  him.     I  will 

[load  my  birding-piece,   meanwhile.     1  have  the 

lunition  all  ready  up-stairs  in  my  bed-room — 

and  cartridge,  that  is,  powder  and  shot,  all 

ready.     I  have  nearly  fought  two  duels  ere  now, 

to  you  may  rely  on  some  protection.  Come,  come, 

call  Robin,  while  I  fetch  the  ammunition." 


"  Pooli  !  pshaw !  and  iioii! 
friend's  exliortations,  adva 
door. 

"  Ask  who  is  there,  at  le; 
soberly,"  cried  Silverthorne 
opened. 

"  Well,  who  are  you  ?" 
form,  which,  standing  just  v 
represented  a  female  of  thi 
stooping  gait,  whose  head 
shrouded  by  the  gown  or  pe 
them  in  the  manner  of  a  hoo 

"  Oh,  Master  Stafford,  b 
sharp,  querulous  voice,  in  ; 
Stafford,  I  fear  murder  is  goi 

"  Murder  ?"  echoed  Mr.  5 
staircase,  up  which  he  had  r( 

"  Murder  ?"  cried  Gerald. 
Herringbone  ?  what  is  the  m{ 
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do 

I 


"  He  has  found  out  all,  your  young  worship, — 
•bout  Dolly,  my  daughter  Dolly,"  continued 
rs.  Herringbone. 

'  What  has  he  found  out,  my  good  woman  V 
Mr.  Silverthorne,  descending  slowly  lo  the 
door. 

*'  All  what  ?"   exclaimed  Gerald,  at  the  same 
me. 

"  Why,  yonr  worship,  he  was  always  against 
Dolly's  getting  married,  because  as  how  the  house 
— our  house  the  Dolphin,  you  know, — was  left  to 
her  by  poor  dear  Dutton,  tny  first  husband,  and  my 

kbest  too,  as  it  has  turned  out;  and  it  was  to  be 
hers  when  she  married." 
"  Well,  and  what  has  that  to  do  with  murder  ?" 
inquired  Silverthorne. 

**  Oh,  Sir,  this  much,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Her- 
ringbone, wringing  her  hands,  as  the  noise  in  the 
distance  grew  verv  distinct  from  its  evidently 
drawing  nearer.  "  My  daughter  Dolly  has  long 
be<>n  courted  by  a  good  many,  as  one  might  ex- 
pect ;  but  she  likes  none  of  them,  but  one,  who, 
I  do  think  myself,  likes  her  best,  utid  cares  least 
for  whut  she  is  to  have  ;  though  there  be  others, 
I  must  own,  more  suitable-like,  in  other  ways,  for 
making  a  home  comfortable." 

"  Yes,  yes,  no  doubt  of  it,"  cried  the  bach(.'lor; 
"  bat  what  about  murder  ?" 


^^ 
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**  le  ift  tkn  wsv.  foui  wonbip,**  nplMd  Uus 
goad  wotaan.  "  Hiefc  has  been  drettdful  week 
atarixt  Hetneeboae  and  I,  along  of  Um»  yoaog 
He  tfaraated  to  kill  DoUy  and  nc  too,  if 
he  heanl  ot  yooog  Captaia  David's  apeaking 
to  her  agaiD.  He  called  him  a  spy.  your  wor- 
•hip,  a  ribald,  aad  a  pirate,  and  promised  to  hatif 
him  hanged  if  ever  be  laid  huU  of  him." 

"  Be  mote  expedittoa^  eonoauiucative.  1  do 
t— jBth  jroQ,  mT  good  madam."  exdaimed  Mr 
SHveftliome,  in  a  tooe  both  impatient  and  solemn. 
*'  Tbis  is  a  Mrao^  tioie  i,(  night  to  lay  iodict- 
neuts,  I  wo<iM  say  inforaiations,  at  I  do  tiol  kkc 
mv  doors  open  eo  late.  It  is  not  cruditable,  1  a*^ 
4(Ui«  TOO.  All  qvict  people  ought  to  be  m  bed  aad 
asleep  at  this  hoar.  Gerald,"  added  be,  nside  to 
his  companion,  "  this  is  an  awfnl  babbub  ai|>- 
proacbia^;  I  ifaink  we  bad  better  retire,  and,  if 
RMeaser)',  hold  parley  from  an  upper  window." 

"  My  dear  Sir,  there  is  no  danger ;  let  us  hear 
ail  the  aBuir.  Be  quick,  Mr«.  Herringbone,  and 
tell  us  what  is  going  on." 

*'  Why,  then,  your  young  worship,  1  will  tell 
yoa  all  in  a  breuth,"  answered  the  dame.  "  Wbibl 
my  good  man  was  away  a  campaigning,  my 
daughter  and  the  captain  met  often  enough.  He 
was  off  and  on  the  coast,  hereabouts,  many  times, 
and  came,  as  was  reasonable  tu  suppose  he  nouid, 
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to  spend  Rii  hour  at  the  Dolphin.  And  there  wa» 
I  Sally  Keats  was  to  be  married  to  one  uf  his  men, 
who  is  caplitin  under  him,  as  be  tells  ns  ;  and  to- 
day was  the  day  fixed,  and  my  daughter  Dolly, 
being  her  old  acquaintance,  was  to  be  bridesmaid  ; 
and  we  were  all  so  glad  that  Herringbone  was  uiit 
of  ifie  way,  that  the  wedding  mi^ht  be  kept  at 
our  house.  But,  In  and  behold  you,  your  wor- 
ahips  !  in  the  very  midst  of  all  the  n>errymakni<j;, 
bome  conies  Herringbone,  pounce  upon  us,  with 
half-a  score  of  black  conventicle  men,  like  himself, 
,ai  his  heels.  He  was  for  seizing  the  captain  in 
the  midst  of  a  dance  ;  but  Master  Duvid  bade  bint 
lands  off,  and  showed  that  he  cariied  fire-arms 
at  him,  which,  to  be  sure,  was  very  wrong  at 
Jding.  So,  would  you  believe  it  f  Herring- 
tone  and  his  graceless  companions  have  laid  hold 
>f  Dolly,  my  own  daughter  Dolly,  and  Sally 
Keats  that  was,  but  now  her  name  is  changed, 
ind  ihoy  are  Itrinriiug  of  them  alonu  this  vvav,  I 
lu  vcnly  believe,  afore  your  worship.'' 

"  Bringins:  them  before  me! — what  to  do '"  ex- 
fcliaimed  Silverthorne ;  "  what  have  the  woineii 
lone  f  What  have  I  to  do  with  this  atiair  .'  and 
what  has  it  at  all  to  do  witii  murder  '." 

"  Why,  your  worship,  they  be  all  fighting  and 

Eig  each  other,  1  am  certain  !  "  excluimwl 
Tingbonc,  again  wringing  her  hands. 
.   II.  o 


•^  WtO,  hm.  &CJ  mil  BA  onnicr  jaw  diBiii- 
!■/  ohA  Genld;  **  awl,  aetlMsks.  HcniogboM 
<M«ikecMerfl  I  I'lf- 

-  OK  S«.  1  doB'tcBie  fer  be."  exekiaed  N» 
Uan^gbaoe ;  *'  bst  there  is  no  imowisie  whain} 
hip[if  to  IXiDt.  Yoa  know.  Sir,  the  hoote  it  tn 
be  hen  vWaahe  Barries,  and  pertMps  the  ts  mu- 
lied  a*  adl  as  SaOy  Keats." 

**  Oh.   bo.   ia  it    so,   tbiak   jofu  !^  chcd  the 
vaaA ;  **  tbcB,  bj  all  the  caiats  not  m  the  Round- 
hMd  cakodar.  1  witt  aac  fair  pfatj;"  and,  willMM 
pfiag  SSrathocne  tiaw  to  find  words  to  icmV 
p,  Genld  tet  off  at  (nil  vpced  in  quest  of  tht 

**  Mrs.  UemagboDc.'  saia  ^UTenbonie.  as  mmb 
M  k  vaa  left  aboe  with  this  worthy  wootto,  "  I 
caaaot  stand  catching  cold  here ;  I  must  go  io. 
It  is  not  respectable  to  have  one's  doors  open  tt 
this  hoar.  Yoa  had  better  rKoni  borne,  it  mwt 
be  past  ten  o'clock." 

"  Past  ten*.  Pkase  Tovr  wofship,  it  is  ptft 
tanlv*,''  replied  the  dame. 

"  Past  Budo^ht ! "  exclatmed  the  bachelor,  ap- 
pareotiy  staggering  at  the  idea.  '*  I  miist  ba«e 
hdlea  asleep ;  1  fed  as  if  I  had  fallea  asleep  !— 
My  good  woBMn,  yon  shoald  not  have  dieturbe<i 
aae  at  this  oneeasooable  hoar :  it  is  cxc^edingl]F 
wioog,  1  assure  you." 
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•*  It  is  not  my  fault,  your  worship  ;  it  is  all  my 
•avage  husband's  fault,"  replied  Mrs.  Herringbone. 
*'  He  was  coming  here,  if  I  bad  not ;  and  so, 
thinking  your  worship  would  like  to  have  an 
inkling  of  the  truth  of  tlie  matter,  and  seeing  a 
light  in  your  worship's  window,  and " 

"Good,  ah  !  very  good,  Mistress  Herringbone," 
interrupted  Silverlhorne  ;  "  but  now  run  and  tell 
your  husband  tlmt  I  can  licar  no  complaints  till 
the  morning  ;  and,  besides,  I  think  he  had  better 
prefer  bis  charge,    whatever  it   may   be,   before 

tMr.  MedUr  ;  it  must  be  more  in  his  way  than 
loine,  I  am  certain.  Besides,  I  am,  as  it  were, 
almost  retired  from  office. — Good-night,  Mistress 
jlenringbone,  I  wish  you  a  good-night  ;" — ^and, 
refusing  to  hear  supplication  or  remonstrance,  the 
resolute  magistrate  shut  the  door,  shivering  with 
icold,  and  bewildered  by  the  fierce  sounds  of 
fiitrife,  if  not  battle,  which  grew  louder  and  more 
[distinct  every  moment,  and  could  not  b?  otherwiBc 
[than  appalling  to  a  professed  lover  of  peace. 

It  had  appeared   pretty  plain,  that   Mre.  Her 

ingbone's  opinion  of  her  husband's  character  was 

xiot   of  the  most  flattering  description  ;    but  the 

[dark  hint  she  had  thrown  out  against  him  seemed 

Qeratd  scarce  warrantable  when  he  reached  tiie 

whose  brawling  had  disturbed   his  compo- 

with  Mr.  Silverthorne. 
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He  found  an  incoaeruous  party  of  men  nml 
women,  disputing  and  wrangling  as  tliey  utarched 
along  the  green,  in  the  direction  of  Silvertbone'i 
house  ;  but  Herringbone  himself,  and  those  who 
evidently  adhered  to  him,  were  by  far  the  molt 
peaceable,  or,  at  any  rate,  the  least  noi^y,  of  the 
whole  company.  This  worthy  retailer  of  rowkly 
ale  and  equally  clear  theology  came  in  front  of 
tl>e  procession,  and  presented  to  view,  by  tiie 
light  of  the  moun,  a  (all,  narrow-built,  dark,  and 
thio-visaged  person,  dressed  in  (he  extreme  of  the 
puritanical  fashion,  with  his  hair  cropped  so 
close  tliat  his  ears  were  plainly  visible,  and  they 
were  unusually  large  ones, — a  special  mark  of 
grace,  or,  at  least,  of  Godly  beauty,  in  tlie  eyes 
of  the  '  Saints.'  A  narrow  band,  worn  in  con- 
tempt of  the  brood-«»rt>iight  lace  collars  of  the 
cavaliers,  decorated  his  neck,  and  a  bruad- 
brimmed  steeple-crowned  hat,  without  a  feather, 
surmounted  his  head  ;  while  a  black  funebnal- 
iookmtr  Cieneva  cloak  bung  from  his  shouldcre  to 
hb  knees.  At  his  sides  walked  several  otbrr 
persons  of  the  fame  description,  all,  like  himself, 
carryiog  weapons  ol  offeiKC  and  defence  ;  while 
nnder  his  anu  was  inipnsoned  the  fair  arm  of 
Miss  or  Mistress  Doruiliy  Dutton.  his  step' 
daughter,  arrayed,  evidently,  witliout  the  least 
leaning  towards  puritanisin  ;  and.   in  truth,  very 
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y  decorated  for  the  character  of  bridesmaid, 
or  bride,  whichever  it  was  slie  had  that  evening 
■lataioed. 

She  looked,  without  flattery,  very  beautiful ; 
for  her  colour  was  of  the  finest  bloom,  flusliing 
over  check.8  of  the  fairest  white  ;  nor  need  she 
have  cared  to  show  her  features  or  her  form  by 
the  side  of  any  maiden  within  fifty  miles  of 
Wivelhurst.  The  moonlight,  which  still  conti- 
oued  bright  and  unclouded,  showed  these  charms 
Tery  clearly  ;  and  the  sombre  personages  who  ac- 
companied  her  father-in-law  uppeared  not  insen- 
•ible  to  the  difference  between  Dorothy  Button 
and  several  leas  fiBvoured  maidens  who  crowded 
near  her ;  for  their  looks  were  often  cast,  after  a 
godly  fashion,  upon  her  countenance  in  preference 
to  any  other.  A  troop  of  young  fishermen  and 
others,  who  swelled  the  party,  paid,  however, 
soffictent  attention  to  the  less  lovely  lasses  of  the 
company,  many  of  whom,  dressed  as  they  were  in 
their  gayest  attire,  were  no  despicable  beauties  ; 
but  the  most  conspicuous  portion  of  the  whole 
group  were  some  six  or  eight  singular-looking 
beings,  whose  habits  were  evidently  of  a  different 
kind  from  those  of  the  rest.  Two  of  these  were 
Captaiu  David,  the  favoured  lover,  {lerhaps  spouse 
of  the  captive  Dolly,  and  the  husband  of  Ssally 
K.eaU,  better  known  by  the  familiar  title  of  Sally 
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Skate,  probably  as  indicative  of  the  aquatic  cnft 
to  which  her  family  belonged. 

The  person  of  David  was  youthful,  but  e«i- 
dently  very  powerful.  He  scarcely  appeared  so 
tall  as  he  really  was.  from  the  roundness  aod 
correct  proportions  of  his  limbs,  and  the  full 
breadth  and  aniplitude  of  his  shoulders  and 
chest.  His  attitude  was  erect,  and  his  step  light 
and  firm  ;  and  the  expression  uf  his  counteDaoce, 
which  was  of  manly  beauty,  was  free  and  iode- 
pendent,  even  to  a  degree  of  wildness.  His  eyes, 
though  blue,  darted  looks  of  fire  at  the  step-father 
of  his  mistress,  and  glances  of  enlhnsiastic  love 
ttt  the  maiden  herself;  and  it  was  easily  percep- 
tible, Uiat,  had  not  some  moral  restraint  withheld 
him,  he  would  have  given  loose  to  his  fcehngs, 
and  have  rushed  like  a  tiger  upon  the  person  vbu 
dared  offer  the  least  violence  to  the  will  of  her  be 
loved.  Ilis  dress  was  of  the  nautical  fashion,  but 
somewhat  fantastical,  partaking  rather  of  ihi- 
Spanish  than  the  English  costume ;  a  circumstJUKe 
not  very  singular  at  that  period  of  Spanish  as- 
cendancy in  Ii)urope.  Altogether,  it  was  an  to- 
congruous  mixture  of  foreign  finery,  adopted, 
undoubtedly,  in  honour  of  the  wedding  ;  and,  if 
it  was  not  reducible  to  any  rule  or  precedent  \a 
the  code  of  attire,  it  nevertheless  served  to  make 
a  showy  person  look  still   more  gay.     His  head 
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I  covered  with  a  bonnet  or  cap,  smartly  plumed 
uher  tlte  manner  of  the  time ;  and  a  light  hanger 
hung  at  his  side. 

Six  or  seven  other  persons,  decorated  not 
similarly,  but  with  similar  deviations  from  the 
established  modes  of  dress,  kept  close  to  David. 
They  all  looked  wilder  and  less  under  the  control 
of  reason  than  himself.  They  were  of  several 
beiglits  and  complexions, — one,  short  and  swarthy; 
another,  tall  aud  latblike  and  fair,  but  active  m 
appearance  as  a  leopard  ;  a  third  of  middling 
me  and  pale-faced,  yet  having  black  hair,  and 
eyca  which  gleamed  like  a  serpent's,  beneath  a 
brow  that  showed  the  deadly  determination  and 
savage  energy  of  a  wild  Indian  ; — the  rest  com- 
btuing  several  of  the  attributes  of  their  more 
marked  companions.  Few  of  this  small  party, 
however,  oirried  any  weapons,  at  least  in  sight, 
while  each  of  the  adverse  group  was  armed  to 
the  teeth,  with  pistols  and  daggers  in  their  belts, 
and  their  partisans,  a  sort  of  short  halbert  or  pike,  in 
their  hands ;  and  it  was  no  less  remarkable  that 
the  fierce  lawless  daring  looks  of  the  former  were 
comparatively  amiable  and  pleasant  to  the  dark, 
aoar,  malignant  scowl  of  the  latter.  Sally,  the 
bride,  had  been  rescued  with  very  little  ceremony 
flmna    the  clutches  of  the  'Saint'  who  had    laid 
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upon  ber,  and  appeared  under  the  protK- 
tiooof  ber  husband,  one  of  the  captain's  followtni 
■midat  a  host  of  friends  and  relatires  of  erery 
degree  of  kindred  ;  though,  to  look  at,  she  SMiued 
very  hille  to  need  defence ;  for  she  was  a  stoat, 
aturdj  weocfar  <^  soiuewbat  mascoline  beauty  lod 
spirit;  and  report  always  said  of  her,  that  she 
waa  able  to  talk  down  the  whole  parliament, 
Speaker  and  all. 

Such  was  the  view  whidi  Gerald,  at  once,  took 
of  the  whole  group,  and  in  uuch  less  time  thu 
it  can  be  described  ;  while  \i\s  ears  caught  % 
variety  of  detached  sentences  and  words,  relatire 
to  the  contention  that  had  lately  niged  between 
the  disputants.  Dorothy  was  silent  amidst  the 
clamour  of  m.ile  and  female  voices  ;  but  her  step- 
father, with  his  eyes  half-shut,  and  his  lips 
acarcely  moving,  uttered,  as  be  marched  along, 
words  to  this  eflect :  — 

"  Well  doth  it  become  a  daughter  of  my  house, 
yet,  I  tiiatik  the  Lord,  not  of  my  blood,  to  dance 
along  the  broad-road  to  damnutiou,  tricked  oat 
like  a  shorn  and  frizzled  madam." 

A  groan  from  one  of  his  saintly  comrades,  who 
'  improved  the  occasion'  by  casting  a  sidelong  leer 
at  the  damsel  to  whom  it  alluded,  answered  this 
ejaculation. 
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Master  Herringbone  resumed :  "  We  found  her, 
brother  Bung,  in  tbe  midst  of  perdition,  capering 
it,  like  a  lost  soul,  to  a  devil's  jig." 

"  We  did,  we  did,"  replied  brother  Buiig,  a 
heavy-built  saturanie-coinplexioned  personage, 
whose  bushy  eyebrows,  and  more  bushy  beard,  a 
portion  of  which  descended  from  his  upper  lip 
and  cheeks  in  right  Judaic  fashion,  gave  him  a 
most  repulsive  appearance. 

"  We  have  rescued  her,  a  lost  sheep,  from  the 
luir  of  tlie  wolf,  a  stray  fawn  from  the  fangs  of 
the  dragon,"  continued  Master  Herringbone. 

"  Vou  have  done  no  such  thing,  scum  and 
frotli  !  "  exclaimed  Captain  David,  Fcarce  able  to 
articulate  from  passion  ;  "  these  hands  would  tear 
liitr  from  ye,  even  now,  would  she  but  atve  me 
le«*e." 

A  look  from  Dorothy,  in  reply  to  one  from  her 
lover,  forbad  the  attempt. 

*'  Kerp  thy  wraili  and  thy  vaunts  for  other 
seasons,"  said  Master  Herringbone,  contemptu- 
ously. "  It  were  well,  brother  Bung,"  added  he 
his  friend,  "  if  we  lifted  up  our  voices  in  sweet 
mody  for  this  great  dcliteraiice  of  our  wan- 
dering chdd  from  the  gripe  of  the  beast — ahem !" 
"  Ahera  !"  repented  all  the  puritan  party,  clear- 
ing their  throats  for  a  stave. 

Master    Herringbone    immediately    commenced 
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a  chaunt,  ia  which  the  roar  of  stenloriun  throats, 
and  the  twang  of  we.Il-discipUned  noaca,  were 
coaibined, — and  this,  probably,  more  loudly  tliBii 
waa  usual,  in  order  to  drown  the  voices  of  tli« 
various  speakers,  who  kept  ap  a  rebellious  discui- 
•ion  in  the  rear  of  the  sanetilied  group,  as  to  the 
merits  of  the  night's  adventure. 

Gerald,  on  coming  near  the  whole  array,  had 
fallen   on  one  side,  as  well  to  observe  its  com* 
ponent  parts  more  completely,  us  perhaps  to  es- 
cape observation  himself.     He  felt,  like  Mistreat 
Herringbone,  disposed  to  jud^e  rather  unchari- 
tably of  the  godly  man's  motives;    he  had,  in- 
deed, reasons  for  not  thinking  over-favourably  of 
this    worthy    person's   character ;  and,    stepping 
slowly  up  to  the  side  of  David,  he  touched  his 
elbow,    and,   drawing    him    aside  for   a  momeat, 
whispered  something  in  his  ear.     The  Captain's 
only  reply  was  a  nod  of  acquiescence  in  Gerald's 
views,  and  a  smile  of  thanks  for  his  caution  :  but 
he,  at  the  same  time,  gave  the  youth  a  glimpse 
of  a  small  ivory  w  histle,  which  hung  at  his  neck. 
Gerald  readily  comprehended  its  capabilities,  and, 
feeling  that  his  assistance  was   nut  required,  be 
fell  away   from  the   party   altogether,    after  ex« 
changmg  several  hasty  notes  of  recognition  with 
many  of  its  gayest  members.     He  then  returned 
to  Silvcrtliorne's  house,  towards  which   tlie  pry- 
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cossion  seemed  advancing,  though  not  in  the 
straightest  direction  ;  and  it  was,  indeed,  Gerald's 
belief,  that  Master  Herringbone  was  only  pa-, 
rading  in  this  noisy  style  across  the  Green,  tt) 
raise  a  body  of  the  saints,  who  principally  inha- 
bited this  part  of  the  village,  sufficient  to  over- 
power and  secure  Captain  David  and  his  fol- 
lowers, in  despite  of  the  fishermen  and  others 
who  would  have  sided  with  their  brethren  of  the 
sea.  What  he  had  anticipated  appeared,  indeed, 
to  be  taking  place  ;  for,  from  various  doors  and 
windows  of  form-houses  and  cottages  which 
skirted  the  Green,  half-dressed  forms  appeared; 
and  heads  were  thrust  out,  roused  from  their  beds 
by  the  uproar  of  the  psalm-singers,  who,  like  the 
animal  which  terrified  John  Gilpin's  horse,  'did 
sing  both  loud  and  clear,'  and  very  much  in  the 
same  key. 

Gerald  found  Silverthome's  house  shut  up 
below,  but  he  could  perceive  the  red,  shining  face 
of  its  owner,  stationed  at  one  of  the  upper  win- 
dows, between  two  half-drawn  curtains.  He  also 
caoght  a  glimpse  of  a  female  face  and  figure, 
which  were  hastily  withdrawn  from  behind  the 
bachelor's  shoulder,  as  soon  as  he  was  perceived 
entering  the  garden-gate.  Gerald  knocked  for 
some  time  at  the  door  before  admittance  was 
granted,  and  be  could  hear  two  voices,  on  the 
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ctairs  within,  uttering  something  like  high  words. 
At  length,  he  distinguished  the  footsteps  of  SiW«- 
thorne,  slowly  descending ;  he  heard  him  sum- 
mon Robin  to  join  him,  and,  as  the  bolts  were 
withdrawn,  he  cast  his  eyes  across  the  Greea,  to 
see  what  progress  the  disturbers  of  the  aigbt  had 
made,  and  perceived,  with  some  vexation,  that 
they  were  beginning  to  cross  a  narrow  footway  of 
boards  that  stretched  over  the  Weevil,  nearly 
opposite  the  Grange.  "  May  some  kind  water-spiite 
break  it  down  !  "  thought  the  youth,  as  he  descried 
Herringbone  and  his  party  advance  aton;^  the 
wooden  causeway:  "  yet  no,  1  must  not  wish  my 
friend  Dolly  such  a  sousing ;  for  the  rest — ; "  but 
his  thoughts  were  interrupted  by  the  intem>- 
gations  of  the  trepidating  magistrate,  who  wiis 
anxious  to  know  the  state  of  the  tumult,  and  the 
probability  of  its  being  brought  under  his  official 
cognizance. 

While  engaged  on  this  interesting  topic  with 
the  utmost  earnestness,  the  ears  of  the  two 
friends  were  saluted  by  a  sharp,  complaining,  and 
hulf-dictatorial  voice  from  the  stairs  above. 

"  You  had  better  come  iii  and  shut  the  door,  .\|r. 
Silverthorne,  Sir,"  said  these  shrewish   accents  ; 

the  mob  does  actually  seem  coming  to  this 
House.  I  cau't  think  wlio  can  have  brought  such 
•  posse  upon  us  of  all  the  quiet  people  of  the 
village." 
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The  meaning  of  this  insinuation  was  well  un- 
deratoodf  it  should  seem,  by  both  the  hearers,  for 
they  looked  at  each  other.  Gerald  treated  it  with 
silent  contempt ;  the  bachelor,  however,  in  an 
agony  for  his  own  safely,  as  well  as  that  of  his 
Bower-garden — which  an  irruption  of  such   bar- 

II  barians  would  quickly  demolish — was  ready  to  die 
\  with  indecision  as  to  what  steps  to  take.     He,  too, 
seemed  inclined  to  scold  Gerald.     "  Why  did  you 
kuot  stop  them,  Gerald?"  said  he;  "  why  did  you 
I  let  them  come  ? — what — what  shall  we  do  i  Mrs. 
Chalmei-s,  what  can  the  fellows  expect  of  me  ?  " 
"  Oh,  Sir,  of  course  I  cannot  tell,"  replied  Mrs. 

ICUalmers,  descending  lower  on  the  stairs,  so  as  to 
stretch   her  head   beyond  the  landing,  "perhaps 
your  ambassador  there  can  inform  us." 
'  A    guilty     conscience,'    saith    the    proverb. 
'  needs  no   accuser;'  and  though  it  is  not  to  be 
supposed  that  Mrs.  Chalmers  could  have  listened 
to  the  conversation  of  Silverthorne,  when  he  in- 
B  formed  Gerald  of  his  wish  that  he  should  be  his 
^  ambassador  to  Everett  and   his    daughter,   but 
H  that  she  only  referred  to  Gerald's  having  gone  off 
W    to  ascertain  the  nature  of  the  disturbance,  still  the 
bachelor  felt  her  allusion  as  a  rub — a  chance  hit 
upon  his   concealed  design  of  altering  his  con- 
dition.     He    remained    conscience-stricken    and 
ileal ;  Gerald  was  provoked   to  reply — "  I  have 
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nothinft  to  tell  yo",  Mrs.  Chalmers,"  said  he, 
"my  business  is  with  your  master."  He  then,  m 
pity  for  his  bewildered  friend,  offered  to  parley 
with  the  enemy,  in  case  of  an  invasion,  andendea- 
voured  to  laugh  Silverthorne  out  of  his  terror: 
but  in  vain. 

"  You  know  not  what  conspiracy  this  may  be, 
my  dear  youth,"  cried  Silverthome ;  "some  plot 
to  get  me  into  a  scrape  with  the  standing  com- 
mittee, most  likely.  How  could  you  be  so  weak  as 
to  suppose  the  King's  influence  was  uppermost  ? 
You  see  that  fellow  Herringbone  there,  a  rank 
puritan,  strutting  hither  in  all  the  pride  of  ascend- 
ancy ;  he  well  knows  that  his  party  will  and  can 
back  all  he  does,— a  paltry  upstart  KonndheadV" 

"Why,  Bachelor,  the  knave  would  strut  jast 
the  same  if  he  were  marching  into  hell  under  a 
corporal's  guard  of  fiends,"  cried  Gerald.  •'  His 
spiritual  pride  would  uphold  him  on  the  ^ttf 
brink  of  Tophct.  Fear  him  not,  man, — the  com- 
mittees are  all  committed  to  close  custody  ere 
this.  I  tell  you  I  left  the  King  master  of  tht 
west." 

"  Well,  Heaven  grant  it  may  be  so !"  said  Sil- 
verthome ;  "  but  see  what  yon  can  do  to  ketjj 
the  blackguard  out  of  my  premises.  Say  I  aii 
in  bed  and  fast  asleep,  or  from  home,  or  lying  al 
the  point  of  death  ; — say  any  thing." 
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By  oo   tueans    intending  to   lie   at   tliis   rate, 

though   lir   now  saw    very    clearly   that  it    was 

Master   Herringbone's   intention   to   disturb    the 

_^  quiet  magistrate's  repose   at  so  unseasonable  an 

f  hour,  Gerald  advanced  to  the  gale  to  arrest  the 

intended  intrusion. 

"What  want  you  here,  Sir?"  said  he  to  the 

I  leader  of  the  crowd,  which  was  now  doubly  in- 
creased in  size  by  the  addition  of  stragglers  from 
the  bouses  round  the  Green,  most  of  them  fa- 
vourers of  the  Parliamentary  interest,  and,  ac- 
cordingly, friends  of  Master  Herringbone  ;  who, 
however  low  his  condition,  was  evidently  desirous 
of  mounting  to  one  more  elevated  by  the  ladder 
of  popular  discontent  and  sanctimony,  which  had 
already  elevated  several  men  of  the  lowest  class 
to  civil  and  military  rank. 

I"  A  backslider !  —  a  renegado ! "  exclaimed 
Master  Herringbone.  "  I  commune  not  with 
backsliders." 
Gerald's  blood  mounted  to  his  cheeks  ;  his  eyes 
gleamed,  and  his  fingers  longed  to  clutch  the 
pistol  that  lay  concealed  in  his  bosom.  He 
mastered  his  feelings,  however,  but  replied  with 
bitter  asperity,  "  A  false  swearer,  Titus  Herring- 
bone, has  no  pretension  to  commune  with  an 
honourable  man." 

"  Scatter  thy  chaff  to  the  winds,  young  cove- 
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oant^breaker,"    said    Herringbone,    affecting  »u- 
preme  contempt  of  tone,  as   be  culled  from  hu 
imagination  some  of  the  choice  flowers  of  rbelonc 
which    embarrassed    the  eloquence  of  that  sgr, 
often   converting    it    into   sheer   nonsense; — "Ui 
the  fire  with  thy  stubble,  and  show  not  the  dead  | 
leaves  of  thy  blighted  fame  on  tiie  greensward  of  I 
my  sweet- favoured  character.     I    seek    here  tlte 
aid  of  the  law  of  the  land,  such  as  it  is.     I  re4uifi: 
warrants  of  committal   for  flagrant  offenders,  aiid 
fetters  for  the  wlielps  of  iniquity  : — I  must,  8ud  1 
will  see  Cecil  Silvertliorne." 

"Thy  civility  merits  such  a  favour,  as  wellw  , 
thy  oratory,"  replied  Gerald;  "both  are  tiaa^fl 
■cendent.  But  this  is  no  time  of  night  for  grali-  " 
fying  such  evil  passions  as  thine  with  the  bliod 
help  of  the  law : — go,  nurse  thy  malice  till  tiu| 
tnoming;  thou  canst  swear  to  any  thing  witliout 
blushing,  whether  it  be  daylight  or  dark." 

It  need  scarcely  be  said  that  Gerald's  animosit; 
towards  Herringbone  was  not  gratuitous.  It  was, 
in  fuct,  tins  worthy  candidate  for  preaching  ao4 
fighting  honours,  who  had  sworn  to  Gerald'i 
having  uttered  seditious  speeches  against  the 
General  of  the  Parliament  army,  as  has  already 
been  mentioned,— a  step  to  which,  among  olhei 
motives,  Gerald  believed  him  to  have  been  urged 
by  resentment,   the  youth   having  several    time* 
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ventured  to  uphold  Mistress  Dorothy  Duttou's 
cause  against  her  step-father,  who  would  gladly 
bare  degraded  the  heiress  of  the  Dolphin,  (the 
Dauphiness,  as  Gerald  was  wont  to  call  her,)  to 
the  station  of  a  common  drudge  abdut  the  houise 
in  which  she  had  been  born  and  brought  up, 
rsther  too  delicately,  by  indulgent  parents.  On 
these  occasions  llie  youth's  gallantry  and  indig- 
nation hud  probably  led  him  to  treat  Master 
Herringbone  with  little  respect,  which,  alone, 
would  have  awakened  the  vindictive  malice  of 
one  devoured  with  the  conceit  of  his  own  spiritual 
beauty,  had  not  other  causes  arisen  in  the  course 
of  the  campaign  to  occasion  ill-will  between  the 
parties.  Without  seeming  to  care  for  Gerald's 
taunts,  the  master  of  the  Dolphin  exclaimed  in  a 
loud  voice — 

I"  Does  Cecil  SiUerthoroe  deny  to  do  the  work 
of  the  Lord,  and  his  righteous  parliament,  to  his 
trust  committed  ?" 
"  Come  hither  in  the  morning  and  learn,"  re- 
plied Gerald  ;  "1  say  this  i8  no  hour  for  thy 
purposes." 

»Bul  Silverthome,  as  was  intended,  had  over- 
heard the  last  speech  of  the  insolent  skinker,  and 
knew  well  what  it  meant.  He  beheld  a  charge 
of  malignancy  and  delinrjuency  preferred  against 
him  at  the  next  session  of  the  committee  for  that 
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district ;  for.  notwithstanding  his  yoang  frietnl* 
Ranguine  assurances,  he  feared  that  the  late  suc- 
cesses of  the  royal  arms,  like  all  its  fomtr 
advantages,  would  l)e  thrown  away.  After  » 
deplorable  fit  of  irresolution,  to  wbich  a  ken 
word  or  two  from  Mrs.  Chalmers  added  gailtai 
wormwood,  he  pushed  his  head  out  from  beroad 
the  porch,  and  cried  in  a  faint  discontented  ToiR, 
"  Master  Herringbone,  what  want  you  with  m 
at  this  very  unprecedented  hour  of  the  nigbt!" 

At  what  he  considered  most  unseasonable  inter' 
meddling  on  the  part  of  iiis  friend,  Gerald  looked 
round,  and,  at  that  moment.  Master  Ilerringbooe. 
taking  him  off  his  guard,  advanced  with  his  party, 
thrust  the  gate  open  by  sheer  violence,  and  entewl 
the  garden.  The  mob  behind,  all  eagcmees  tai 
anxiety  tu  share  in  or  see  the  issue  of  the  Inoir 
action,  poured  in  after  the  principal  parties ;  and.m 
spite  of  Silverthome's  outcries  and  entreaties,  sad 
(Jerald's  iittemiits  to  repel  the  irruption,  a  crowd  of 
heavy-hoofed  countrymen  and  villagers,  of  all  to- 
cations,  spread  over  the  beds  of  flowers  and  their 
borders  of  box,  and  trod  every  thing  beneath  their 
feet. 

This  was  enough  to  exasperate  even  one  of  Sil- 
vertbome's  prudent  and  timid  disposition,  and  he 
received  the  leader  of  this  host  of  Goths  with  a 
demand  as  to  the  nature  of  his  business,  and  a  re- 
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pmoT,  which  nothing,  under exisiingcircumslaace?, 
but  the  deiitruction  uf  his  floral  treasures,  could 
have  dnwn  from  hiiu.  "  Sir,"  said  he,  "  your 
bosinece  must  be  urgent  indeed, — very  urgent.  Sir, 
to  make  you  break  the  law,  by  trespassing  on  my 
remises ;  I  shall  expect  damages,  I  assure  you, 
Master  Herringbone." 

"  The  Lord  must  be  served  before  man,"  snorted 
<9t  Master  Herringbone,  while  a  base  and  paltry 
ure,  at  seeing  the  mischief  done  to  the  gar- 
evident  in  his  countenance.  "  The  Lord 
"need  of  thy  canial  servicer,"  continued  he, 
Tsdely.  "  I  charge  this  young  woman,  Dorothy 
Oatton,  and  that  ungodly  Gentile,  known  by  the 
name  of  David,  with  breaking  the  precious  ordi- 
nances of  the  Parliament,  inasmuch  as  they  have 
given  themselves  this  night  to  profane  acting  of 
ays,  with  dancmg,  mumming,  and  ribald-siaging, 
and  other  hideous  adorations  and  wursliipping!)  of 
tlie  great  idol  Keiial.  Moreover,  I  ciiurge  the 
■aid  David,  sometimes  called  Captain  Duvid,  with 
g  a  rebel,  a  spy,  a  pirate,  and  a  smuggler  ; 
bis  companions  with  aiding  and  abetting,  com- 
ing and  maiutuiniiig  him  in  his  uial- practices." 
"  Very  grievous  charge,"  muttered  Silverthorne, 
t  thinking  all  the  while  how  he  should  elude 
taking  ofhiial  notice  of  it ;  "  very  serious  charge  ; 
but— but — i    have    no   clerk   at   hand,    to   take 
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down  examinations  now,  Master  Herringbone ; 
strange,  singularly  strange  time  of  night  for  baH<^ 
ness,  iny  good  Sir.  I  would  recommend  you  to 
take  your  prisoners  before  Mr.  Justice  Medlar ;  he 
is  always  prepared  for  these  sort  of  tilings  ;  furuT 
part,  1  atu,  as  one  might  say,  quite  out  of  busiuisa 
in  the  committing  line." 

"  Vour    woiship  's    above    such    dirty   work," 
cried  a  broad,  fat,  jovial-faced  villager,  who,  d*- 
spite  Master  Herringbone  and  his  godly 
bad  thrust  himself  forward,  at  the  head  ofa  small 
party  of  his  own,  to  the  front  of  the  scene. 

"  Man,  hold  thy  ungodly  tongue,"  said  the  ti 
flated   skiuker,   looking  nameless  Uireats  at 
presumptuous  speaker. 

"  Smash  my  vitals  if  I  do  though,  Titus  Hi 
ringbone,"  replied  the   brawny  intruder,   with 
broad  grin  of  contempt :  "  stiff  as  you  stand  thah 
I  knowed  when  you  were  supple  as  copper  wir«." 

"  So  he  was.  Tubby,"  exclaimed  a  voice  fiom 
behind ;  "  when  he  played  with  the  horse-cullar, 
you  know." 

"  Ay,  ay,    Mummery,  well    remembered ;  old 
Bhckdust's  stage  for  that,"  cried  out  anoi 
the  knot. 

"  Silence  !  ailence  there !  "  vociferated  manj 
voices  of  the  agriculturists  who  were  of  Henin^ 
bone's  opinion  respecting  the  sins  of  singing: 
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ing.     ••  A  clear  court,  a  clear  court,*'  added 

f,  cnJeavouritig  to  elbow  the   intruders  away 

from  where  they  stood  :  this  move  did  not  succeed. 

*'  II"  you  want  a  bout  at  single-stick.    Hum 

Dobbin,  just  let's  turn  out  on  the  Green,"  said  the 

first  speaker,  to  one  who  was  contriving  how  to 

;>ash  him  back,  by  insinuating  himself  forwards : 

"•*  if  not,    Humphey,   my  lad,  just   keep  quiet." 

Hemngb<ine'8  solemn  drawl  arrested  the  growing 

quarrel. 

•*  The  sei-vice  of  the  Lord  should  be  performed 
quickly  ;  whythistarryingfor  justice?"  exclaimed 
be. 

The  cause  of  the  delay  was  manifold,  in  poor 
Silverthome's  opinion.  Every  one  of  his  inclina- 
jons  was  opposed  to  committing  Dorothy  Diitton, 
He  favourite  of  the  gallant  part  of  the  whole 
pahflh,  to  prison,  for  dancing  and  singing;  and  he 
was  strongly  disponed  to  consider  Captain  David's 
fences  in  the  light  of  loyally  and  lawful  trading, 
ce  they  apjieared  to  give  umbrage  to  Round- 
and  Parliamentarians.  But  to  treat  an  ac- 
cusation of  breaking  one  of  the  fanatic  ordinances 
I  of  th»>  Parliament  with  indifference  would  have 
een  dangerous,  at  a  time  when  the  sliglitest  pre- 
text was  laid  hold  of  for  confiscation  and  arrest. 
^■Gerald  knew  this  so  well,  that  he  forbore  to  ad- 
^nuc- lu&^ friend  lu  dismiss  the  chareewith  the  con- 
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tempt  it  really  merited  :  lie  was,  however.  w«ll 
convinced  that  Dolly  would  sutt'er  no  indignity. 
After  a  long  pause,  Silverthome  epoke:  — 

"  Why  are  all  these  people  here  ?"  said  be. 
evading  the  point  at  issue.  •'  You  must  dismiss 
your  crowd  of  followers.  Master  Herringboot; 
there  is  no  need  of  this  posse." 

"  They  are  no  followers  of  mine,"  replied 
host  of  the  Dolphin  ;  "  they  are  followers  of 
christ,  of  Meroz,  and  Agag,  and  Jiibin,  and  Sisers.' 
As  he  thus  spoke,   be  looked  at  those  who  had 
scoffed  at  him  ;  then,  turning;  to  his  admirer«,  he 
continued,  "  these  be  my  friends — godly  men  o{, 
worth,  s.inctified  vessels,  to  stand  in  the  honse 
the  Mighty  One— full  of  sweet  odours  of  refre«l 
nienl  to  the  spirit." 

"  I   do   not    understand    you,"  whined  Sil»i 
thornc,  fretfully.    "  Why  not  go  before  Medlar 
his  clerk,  Withers,  comprehends  all   this  sort 
discourse.     Dcsides.  how  can   I   commit  any  oi 
to-night  ?    I    have   no  constables    at    hand,   ev 
should  I  admit  the  charge,  which  I  do  not  km 
how  to  do  ?     This  youn^j  woman's  being  your  a 
daughter  makes  it  a  very  singular  charge,  M 
Herringbone." 

"  For  the  charge,  I  will  answer  for  it  at  lb* 
assize,"  replied  Herringbone,  conceitedly  ;  "  ui 
for  the  commitment,   I  am  myself  a  con«tabJe  of 
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this  parish,  and  will  do  my  part  as  becomes  a 
soldier  of  the  Lord.  Brother  Bang,  this  gracious 
keeper  of  the  covenant,  is  likewise  a  constable, 
tlioogh  not  of  this  parish  ;  a  chief  constable  is  he 
of  Minehead,  and  a  savoury  professor  of  the  things 
pertaining  to  life.    To  him " 

"  A  brewer."  exclaimed  one  of  the  scurrilous 
knot  already  mentioned.  "  Bartlemy  Bung,  of 
Minehead,  is  no  parish  authority  here.  Let  him 
go  stuff  his  hog-wash  and  grains  at  home,  till  he 
cannot  waddle  to  Wivelhurst." 

"  Ay,  ay.  Mummery,"  cried  another ;  "  we 
want  none  of  our  pigs  poisoned ;  we  don't  crave 
him  here." 

"  Brother  Bung  has  an  eye  to  the  Dolphin," 
said  he  they  called  Tubby,  giving  a  malicious  leer 
at  tlie  savoury  professor,  who  had  posted  himself 
next  to  Mistress  Dorothy,  on  whom  he  now  and 
then  cast  a  dull  and  heavy  sheep's  eye. 

"  Peace,  scomers!"  cried  Herringbone,  savagely. 
**  To  him,  I  say.  shall  Dorothy,  this  young  woman, 
be  given  in  care  ;  he  will  guard  her  safely  from 
the  unchained  devils  that  abound  in  this  benighted 
village." 

*'  Oh,  no.  no,  no  !  "  exclaimed  Dorothy,  speak- 
ing for  the  Brst  time,  and  shuddering  at  the  pro- 
posal; "  let  me  go  home." 

"  Aad  I  will  keep  the  other  parties  with  the 
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Strong  aid  of  my  friends,"  continued   her  sti 
father,  in  the  arrogant  and  ijifluted  tone  of  hif 
sect ;  "  and  I  call  on  all  men,  in  the  name  of  tl 
Parliament  of  God's  people,  to  prevent  all  escape*, 
flights,  and   rescues."     As   he  spoke,  he  looM 
round  upon  the  ring  of  villagers  who  crowded  be- 
hind him  and  his  especial  followers,  and  who, 
knew,  were  for  the  most  part  his  friends,  as  Iwii 
covenanters  of  his  own  stamp.     Herringbone  ww 
in  truth,  a  man  of  courage  and   resolution,  whi 
having  trod  the  lowest  stej)s  of  Fortune's  Ud«ifi 
was  determined  to  mount  higher  by  any  expedietif' 
that  promiscil  success ;  and  none  were  more  sw 
cessful,  at  that  period,  than  ovei-strained  zeal  io  the 
canse  of  the  Parliament,  joined  with  a  dispo«iiti 
for  fighting  and    for  oppressing  the    loyal  p«rty 
With    these   qualifications,   men    of  the  meaoeft 
trades  had  risen,  and  were  rising,  to  wealth  ami 
authority  throughout  the  kingdom;  and  the  land' 
lord  of  the  Dolphin,  who  had  crept  upwards,  »l«| 
by  step,  to  the  compsiratively  high  station  he  nom^ 
held,    was   convinced  that  his  true  vocation  lav' 
ill   something   better   than    retailing    vnjnd   beer- 
Aii.Tious,  therefore,  to  bring  himself  into  ooOoe«'' 
and  willing  to  secure  his  step-daughter  for  a  bei 
market  than  Wivelhurst,   he  was  determined  •• 
seize  on   Captain    David,    whose   real   occDpalMi 
and  quality  au  one  nghtly  knew,  and  at  tiM 
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time  transfer  Mistress  Dorothy  to  his  friend,  a 
liuiviog  and  godly  compounder  of  malt-liquor  at 
tbe  oeigbbouring  borough-town,  of  which  he  was 
gse  uf  the  chief  official  authorities,  tliough  not 
•afficiently  powerful  to  resist  the  charms  of  the 
beireM  of  the  Dolphin.  In  fioe,  this  whole  affair 
was  a  conspiracy,  concerted  between  the  worthy 
•kinker,  on  the  one  part,  and  the  enamoured 
bftewer,  on  the  oilier,  to  gratify  the  wishes  of  both  ; 
and  Herringbone  had  remained  concealed  in  Mine- 
b«Ml  till  the  captuin  and  his  chief  followers  fell 
into  tlte  ariarc. 

On  coming  to  put  their  plot  in  execution,  how- 
ever, tbe  two  worthies  found  more  danger  in  it 
UuiD  they  had  anticipated.  The  teinporury  suc- 
eew  of  tlie  royal  anus  had  allowed  many  of  the 
Tillmgrrr  to  follow  their  natural  inclinations,  by 
joining  the  dance  ;  which  the  sailors  insisted  should 
b<*  held  at  the  Dol|<hin,  in  spite  of  ail  the  repug- 
iMDces  of  the  saiiils,  and  had  likewise  inspirited 
tbem  to  show  that  they  would  not  have  their  pastime 
mi«rfered  with.  To  overcome  this  difficulty,  or  at 
leMt  to  gain  part  of  his  object,  Herringbone  took 
tbe  method  we  have  described  of  accusing  the  re- 
Tellers  of  play-acting  as  well  as  dancing,  tiiid 
rvising  the  godly  purt  of  the  village  to  his  nssist- 
■aee.  being  willing  at  the  same  Ume  to  draw  Sil- 
vwthprae  into  a  quarrel  with  the  next  committee 
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that  should  uieet   after  the  retam  of  the  ttkl 
power  in  that  quarter.     In  the  mean  while  bro- 
ther Bung  had  sent  off   for  a  re-inforceineoi ' 
Minehead  ;  a  step  which  appeared,  however,  Ui 
\te    unnecessary,   frua)   the    number   uf  righteoni 
villagers  who  had  risen  irom  their   beds  at  Ik 
uwful  roar  of  the  psalm-singers,  and   were  ready 
to  join  iu  any  misciiief  against  their  now  triumpk- 
ant  adversaries.     The  law,  it  appeared,  was  dobu- 
nally  on  their  side,  if  the  unratified  acts  of  t)w 
Rump  Parliament  could  be  termed  law  ;  and  thej 
were  willing  to  gratify  their    revenge   under  it* 
shelter.      Fearing,    therefore,    that    David  might 
iMcape  if  he  waited  for  further  aid,  Herringbooe 
resolved  to  make  use  of  his  friends,    who  indeed 
greatly  out-numbered  his  adversaries.     In  repljtu 
his  last  speech,  the  captain  spoke   with  a  snect 
of  contempt  at  his  arrogance. 

"  Would  you  iiave  my  assistance,  loo,  brother 
Herring  ?"  cried  he.  "  My  lads,  here,  will  take 
care  that  none  of  the  girls  shall  run  away.  For 
my  part,  there  is  one  I  will  have  especial  witch 
upon, — brother  Bung  need  not  fatigue  his  Kinii 
in  the  chase." 

"  Thou  wilt  have  thy  share  of  the  spoil,  doubt- 
less, but  it  may  not  content  thee,"  answered  Her- 
ringbone, with  equal  contempt.  '*  Tliis  carnal- 
minded  magistrate   refusing  to  dg  his  duty,  foc 
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(tthich  he  shall  account  to  the  powers  above,  I  do 
^arrest  thee,  rebel  and  traitor!"     As  he  spoke,  he 
k  snatched  a  pistol  from  his  belt,  and  fired  it  at  the 
'head  of  David.     Gerald,  who  knew  the  man,  had 
^anticipated  the  kind  of  raovcincnt  he  would  make. 
fHe  had  quietly  kept  his  hand  on  his  sword  to  be 
ready;  and  as  Herringbone  levelled  his  pistol,  he 
drew  his  weapon  to  strike  up  its  muzzle.      In  this 
he    succeeded    sufliciently   to    prevent    the    ball's 
(causing  a  mortal  wound.     It  struck  the  captain's 
head,  but  only  grazed  away  the  skin.     In  an  in- 
stant all  was  confusion  and  riot.     A  whistle,  shrill 
ind  clear,  was  heard  through  the  wild  and  fierce 
shout  with  which  David's  followers  set  upon  the 
Inned  and  unarmed  adherents  of  Herringbone.    It 
a  game  they  had  longed  to  play,   and  they 
m   it   right  heartily.     Screams    and    outcries 
Idruwaed  every  other  sound  for  an   instant;  the 
of  weapons  and   the  firing  of  pistols  suc- 
Many,    whom   curiosity   only    had   de- 
tained, fled  like  hares  in  every  direction  over  the 
aces,  out  at  the  gate,  or  into  the  recesses  of  the 
■rden.    Several  found  the  high  and  thorny  hedges 
■n  easier  passage  than  the  legitimate  outlet  was  to 
heir  conarades ;  for,  in  reply  to  the  whistle,  came 
>uring  into  the  garden  a  gang  of  sadors  and 
aquatic  men  dwelling  on  the  watery  confines 
Wivelhurst.     Brother  Bung  was  not  the  only 
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one  who  bad  Knt  to  summon  assistance;  mi 
Gerald,  who  now  perceived  how  the  contest  wouW 
end,  snatched  up  bis  friend  Dolly  from  the  tomuH. 
and  bore  her  off  to  her  home.  Sally  Skate  would 
not  quit  her  husband  ;  the  other  females  htd 
taken  flight ;  and  when  Gerald  returned  to  tlic 
6eld  of  battle,  which  was  as  quickly  as  poasible. 
the  noise  of  contention  had  ceased.  He  perc«*«J 
a  number  of  persons  lifting  up  the  wounded,  and. 
for  aught  he  could  tell,  the  killed,  from  tk 
ground;  Silverthomc's  house  was  all  darkness  lod 
silence,  his  garden  all  wreck  and  ruin.  H» 
paused,  and,  on  second  thoughts,  forbore  to  join 
the  party  who  kept  the  field  ;  and,  without  haviag 
been  perceived  by  them,  he  quitted  Wirellunt 
Green  as  expeditiously  as  possible. 
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"  Calmly,  I  do  beseech  you !  " 

ConioLAMUs. 


iTMER  from  the  sea,  and,  consequently,  nearer 
to  the  hills  than  any  part  of  the  village  we  have 
described,  was  situated  one  of  the  principal  man- 
sions of  that  part  of  the  country  to  which  our 
story  refers.  It  was  old, — "  very  ancient,"  as  the 
cuuuty  history  declares,  and  had  ori^nally  risen 
upon  a  grant  of  a  large  portion  of  the  best  land  of 
the  forest  of  Elsmoor  to  the  founder  of  a  family, 
now  forgotten,  but  whose  descendants,  male  and 
female,  had  long  enjoyed  it,  and  had  transmitted 
it  by  marriage,  at  some  period  not  very  recent, 
to  the  ancestors  of  its  present  possessor. 

Tlie  description  of  the   edifice  in  which   this 
chapter  opens  would  be  superfluous :  it  shall,  there- 
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fore,  suffice  to  say  that  the  building  was  extenstte^ 
but  of  various  construction,  as  it  had  been  enlarged 
and  improved,  or  at  least  altered,  at  several  periods 
to  suit  the  necessities  or  fancies  of  its  proprietors. 

Some  portion  still  showed  the  heavy  architec- 
ture of  a  period  when  the  necessity  for  domestic 
fortification  obliged  peaceably  disposed  men  to 
build  walls  of  triple  thickness,  and  form  windows 
of  the  narrowest  dimensions ; — other  parts  exhi- 
bited the  less  massy  yet  more  fantastic  style 
of  the  succeeding  age,  when  the  exteriors  of 
dwellings  were  enlivened  with  grotesque  orna- 
ments, and  interiors  were  rendered  dull  and 
gloomy  by  low  ceilings  and  small  latticed  panes  ; 
while  a  third  portion  displayed  the  pure  and 
classic  taste  of  Inigo  Jones.  But  such  is  the  fate 
of  transitory  things,  that  this  wing,  the  uuMt 
modem  erection  of  the  whole, — which,  had  it  been 
endowed  with  reason,  would  have  fancied  itself 
destined  to  exist  the  longest,  anti  be  most 
cherished,  from  its  later  construction,  its  correct 
proportions,  and  its  elegant  strength, — was  nec- 
lected  and  hastening  to  decay  ;  while  the  older, 
the  less  beautiful,  and  seemingly  less  durable  part» 
of  the  building,  still  withstood  the  attacks  of  time, 
and,  unless  overthrown  by  violence,  bid  fair  to 
last  for  additional  ages. 

Seated  in  one  of  the  apartments  belonging  to 
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tbia  divtsion  of  the  edifice,  a  parlour,  the  low 
bow-«rindow  of  which  looked  upon  an  extensive 
lawn,  on  the  morning  afler  the  opening  of  this 
tale,  was  a  roan  seemingly  about  fifty  years  of 
■ge,  and  of  handsome  though  somewhat  stem 
appearance.  His  height  was  commanding,  and 
hb  person  well-proportioned.  His  brow  was  dark 
and  contracted,  and  his  hair  black  and  curling, 
yet  varied  with  a  few  grey  locks,  which  showed 
that  care  or  sorrow  had  partially  anticipated  the 
approaches  of  sge.  Still  his  complexion  was  that 
of  a  man  in  the  prime  of  life.  All  the  movements 
of  his  erect  and  stately  figure  showed  that  he  still 
felt  himself  in  full  possession  of  his  bodily  powers ; 
but,  though  a  stranger  could  not  look  upon  him 
without  being  conscious  of  his  dignity  of  deport- 
ownt,  a  closer  inspection  might  have  lowered  the 
re^^pect  at  first  conceived  for  him  ;  for  there  was  a 
sinister  turn  in  his  eye  which  seemed  to  indicate 
cunning  and  artifice  rather  than  resolution, — a 
stealing,  penetrating  look,  which  intimated  a  wish 
to  discover  the  private  thoughts  of  those  with 
whom  be  conversed,  and  told  that  he  had  secrets 
of  his  own  which  he  desired  to  conceal. 

Even  while  alone,  and  apparently  deeply  en- 
gaged in  perusing  some  papers  which  he  held  in 
his  hand,  as  he  sat  at  the  breakfsuit-table,  he  occa- 
AMDally  threw  a  glance  round  the  room,  as  if  with 
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kubitual   caution,    to    see    wbether    he 
watched    by    some    one    who    hnd    entered   nn- 
obserred. 

At  lentith  the  door  opened,  nnd  he  hostily  put 
the  papers  into  a  small  desk  that  stood  by  hi* 
side,  while  Gerald  Stafford  walked  into  the  apart- 
ment. Assmning-  a  smile  of  kindly  feeling,  whether 
he  really  felt  it  or  not,  this  yonn>r  soldier  advanced 
to  his  relative  aud  held  oat  his  hand,  exclaiiaii 
•?l  am  glad  to  sec  you  well,  cousin." 

Without  taking  the  proffered  hand,  the  elder 
Stafford  coldly  replied,  "  I  perceive  you  are  well 
likewise,  Gerald.  ' 

Thia  was  nothing  extraordinary;  it  did  not, 
therefore,  disconcert  the  youth,  who,  placing  him- 
self at  the  table,  continued — '*  I  have  not  returned 
as  1  went,  cousin.  The  manners  and  principles  of 
the  party  in  whose  cause  1  embarked  were  tit- 
tolerable  ;  I  have  accordingly  left  it  for  a  better." 
'•  Intolerable  to  those  who  prefer  their  own  will* 
to  proper  disciphae,  I  doubt  not,"  answered  his 
cousin. 

*'  Discipline  !"   exulninied    Gerald,     "  you    can 
have  no  conception,  cousin,  of  the  state  of  the  Far- 
liament's  array.     Is  it  discipline  for  preachers  and  * 
would-be  prophets  to  take  upon  them  to  dircet  ' 
and   govern    the  soldiers  ?    for   oflicers  of  every 
degree,  from  the  colonel  to  the  corporal,  to  speud 
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bours  in  preaching  to  their  men,  in  the  most  »• 
traragwit  mannsr,  neglecting  the  duties  of  their 
station,  to  take  upon  them  a  calling  which  does 
not  belong  to  them  ?" 

"  If  such  be  the  rule  and  custom  of  an  army,  it 
w  discipline  to  follow  it,"  said  the  elder  cousin, 
evasively. 

"Astonishing  to  hear  you  approve  of  such 
fbUy !"  exclaimed  Gerald.  "  Why.  Maurice,  when 
we  were  hedged  in,  at  Fowey,  by  an  army  which, 
it  turned  out,  was  much  smaller  than  our  own, — 
while  we  were  starving,  for  want  of  supplies,  and 
I  might  have  regained  our  liberty,  and  filled  our 
bellies,  by  the  exertion  of  a  little  common  sense, 
and  the  smallest  portion  of  courage,  we  were  ex- 
pected to  l>c  content  with  biting  our  Kngers' 
ends,  and  listening  to  a  pack  of  tub-orators, 
butchers,  brewers,  skinkers,  and  other  sucii 
gentry,  who  vomited  forth  the  coarsest  blasphemy 
'•ud  the  most  revolting  treason  by  the  hour 
together." 

"  Tis  very  well,  Gerald,"  said  Maurice  Stafford ; 
"  you  have  deserted  your  friends  and  taken  part 
with  their  enemies.  One  party  or  the  other,  you 
know,  must  have  the  upper  hand,  and  whichever 
that  is  will  take  summary  vengeance  on  its  ene* 
mias.  Now  I  choose  to  consider  the  Parliament  in 
the  right,  and   I  advertise  you  that  you  must  ex- 
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pect  no  countenance  or  assistance  from   me,  iu- 
your  apostacy  from  its  cause."     ' 

"I  ask  none,  Maurice,"  replied  Gerald,  proudly. 
"  Had  I  known  what  this  rebellion  was  designed 
to  accomplish,  it  never  would  ha\e  seen  me  in  iU 
ranks.  I  am,  therefore,  no  deserter ;  I  was  groady 
deceived,  and  have  a  right  to  withdraw." 

"  'Tis  well,  I  say,  Sir,"  said  the  elder  Stafford, 
authoritatively.     "  You  are  satisfied,    I   am  not. 
Sedition,  disobedience,  and  flight,  may  be  your  ■ 
method  of  throning   up  your  commission — mine 
would  have  been  ditferent." 

"  I  deny  the  charges,  as  I  have  already  denied 
them,"  exclaimed  Gerald. 

"  You  did  not  think  proper  to  abide  your  tnal, 
it  seems,"  said  the  elder  cousm,  with  calm 
irony. 

•  "Abide  the  mockery  of  a  trial,  you  should  say, 
Maurice,"  answered  Gerald,  affecting  the  same 
coolness — "  a  trial  before  fanatic  judges,  with  fabe 
witnesses  to  back  an  unprincipled  accuser.  No,  fl 
cousin,  willing  as  you  may  be  to  take  the  word  of 
AO  upstart  knave,  buckramcd  in  pretended  god- 
liness, for  I  guess  how  you  have  come  by  your 
knowledge,  I  was  not  so  ready  to  trust  my  neck 
to  his  honesty." 

"  If  you  are  so  careful  ofyour  life,"  said  Maurice 
Stafford,  "you  will  do  well  to  be  less  particular 
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ia  your  attentiunB  to  the  daughter  of  a  man,  who, 
poor  as  he  is,  would  resent  an  insult  with  fatal 
severity." 

"  I  do  not  thoroughly  understand  you,   Mau- 
rice,"  said    Gerald,  colouring,    and   stammering 
,     slightly. 

I"  I  wish  not  to  set  up  as  a  preacher  of  morality, 
Gerald  ;  but  as  a  friend,  and  as  your  guardian,  I 
advise  you  to  avoid  Isabel  Everett.  Her  condition 
ia  loo  low  for  you  to  visit  her  with  honourable 
views;  but  she  is  so  well  protected,  that  others 
•re  perilous." 

''•  Why,  who  says  I  visit  her  with  any  views  at 
all  1"    said  Gerald.      "  I  nmy  talk  to  the  only 
ty  and  sensible  girl  in  the  parish,  without  other 
than  amusement." 
"  Nay,  Gerald,  this  is  affectation,  if  nothing 
else.     I  know  you  do  not  talk  to  Isabel  Everett  as 

I  you  do  to  almost  every  other  girl  in  the  parish." 
"  What !  has  that  obstinate  self-willed  madman 
Everett  been  making  complaints  to  you?"  cried 
Gerald. 
"  I  have   not  seen  Everett  for  some  time ;  but 
your  conduct  in  this  affair  appears  to  be  noticed 
by  those  who  see  and  hear  you,  when  you  neither 
^  aee  nor  hear  them,"  replied  Maurice. 
"      "  Now,   by    Heaven  !    Maurice  Staflford,"  ex- 
claimed   Gerald,   his   eye   flashing   fire,  and  bis 
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cheeks  glowing  with  passion — "  1  shall  fancy 
myself  a  person  of  more  consequence  than  I  ban 
been  in  the  habit  of  doing,  since  yon  take  the 
trouble  to  appoint  spies  upon  my  idle  hours."' 

"  Ileally,  you  will  be  mistaken,  as  you  are  m 
most  of  your  fancies,"  returned  the  other,  coldly  i 
"my  thoughts  are  directed  to  other  matlen; 
though  I  have  no  wish  to  deny  that  I  myself  baif, 
by  chance,  been  witness  to  your  misplaced  •!• 
tentions." 

"  What,  to  Miss  Everett  ?"  exclaimed  Gerald- 
"  1  heard — by  chance  too — thui  you,  Maimer, 
were  paying  attentions  to  Miss  Everett,  the  naurc 
of  which  could  not  be  niisunderBtood  ;  but  I 
treated  the  report  with  the  ridicule  which,  whe- 
tller  true  or  ftilse,  it  deserves." 
«t "  You  are  pleased  to  be  satirical,  Gerald  ;  batm 
what  way  should  I  be  more  ridiculous,  if  the 
report  were  true,  than  you  are  now  ?  indeed,  I 
think  I  should  be  less  so;  for  I  am  independent, 
and  not  the  received  lover  of  Miss  Strickland." 

"  I  never  loved  Miss  Strickland,  Sir  ;  I  suffertd 
myself  to  be  introduced  to  her,  and  cajoled  intu 
believing  that  1  liked  ber ;  but  since  I  have  known 
that  she  was  already  provided  with  a  lorer,  tad 
only  suffered  me  in  obedience  to  her  father's  cobi- 
mands,  I  have  never  cared  for  her,  nor  meant  to 
have  her,  which  she  is  well  aware  of." 
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•'"Yoa  talk  liko  a  schoolboy,  Gerald;  consider 
the  fortune  her  father  can  leave  her." 

"What  care  I  for  Miss  Strickland  and  her 
fortone?  I  have  enough " 

"  That  is,  Sir,  you  will  have  enough  afler  my 
decease  ;  till  then,  you  depend  on  me.  But,  Sir, 
there  is  a  chance  against  you — 1  may  marry." 

"True,  Sir;  but,  thanks  to  the  providence  of 
our  late  cousin,  when  he  made  you  his  heir,  he 
willed  that  if  you  should  marry,  you  should  pay 
me  twenty  thousand  pounds  on  the  day  before 
yoor  wedding,  or  foileit  the  inheritance," 

I  see  yon  are  perfect  in  the  will  of  our  late 
relative,  Gerald  ;  but,  as  I  do  not  intend  to  marry, 
yon  will  have  little  hope  of  getting  the  twenty 
thousand  pounds  ;  nnd,  should  ynnr  intentions 
towards  Miss  Everett  be  honourable,  you  are 
likely  to  obtain  no  dowry  but  curses  from  her 
father,  if  nothing  worse." 

"And  who  the  devil  is  her  father  ?"  exclaimed 
Gerald, — "  an  incomprehensible  fellow,  who  leads 
the  life  of  a  forester,  or  a  fisherman,  though  no 
one  ever  saw  him  offer  either  game  or  fish  for 
•ale, — a  cottager,  who  gives  himself  the  airs  of  a 
prince  ;  I  know  you  can  tell  me,  Maurice,  if  you 
wUL" 

"  Yes,  but  you  may  l)e  well  assured  thnt,  wbai- 
erer  I  may  know,  or  guess  about  him.  I  sball 
not  tell." 
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*'  Well,  Sir,  you  will  do  as  you  please."  _ 

"  It  is  my  custom,  Sir  ;  and,"  added  he,  aftex    f 
pause,  "  you  will  permit  me  to  warn  yoa^  Uttt 
should  t/ou  choose  to  do  as  you  please,  with  regaid 
to  Miss  Everett,  it  will  behove  you  to  consider      ' 
how  you  will  maintain  both  yourself  and  yout   I 
wife ;  —  neither  my  house  nor  my  purse  will  be  si 
your  service,  if  you  marry  against  my  consent."* 

"  Your  house  and  puise,  Sir .'"  exclaimed 
Gerald,  starting  with  passion.  "  Think  yw,  H 
Maurice  Stafford,  I  will  deign  to  use  them  if  they 
are  become  the  wages  of  servitude  to  your  impe- 
rious will  ? — No !  not  one  instant ! — there.  Sir," 
continued  he,  snatching  a  purse  from  his  bosom, 
and  flinging  it  on  the  tabic,  "  take  what  remains 
of  your  cold  bounty  ;  and  as  to  your  house,  1  quit 
it  tliis  moment,  never  to  enter  it  again  till  it 
becomes  my  own ; — you  will  not  live  for  ever." 
At  the  conclusion  of  this  sentence,  the  enraged 
speaker  rushed  from  the  apartment,  and,  snatching 
his  cloak  from  a  servant  who  was  brushing  it  in 
the  hall,  darted  through  the  outer  door,  as  if  he 
feared  the  building  was  about  to  fall  and  crush 
its  inmates  to  atoms. 

An  hour  or  two  after  the  younger  Stafford  had 
thus  yielded  to  the  impulse  of  his  ungovernable 
feelings,  his  relative  and  guardian  onlered  hi« 
horse  to  be  made  ready  for  his  use ;  which  being 
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done,  he  left  his  mansion,  unattended  by  a  ser- 
VAat,  and  taking  his  course,  at  first  leisurely, 
towards  the  moorlands,  as  if  solely  intent  on  riding 
for  amusement,  he  gradually  came,  by  a  circuitous 
route,  to  the  edge  of  the  woody  district  known 
popularly  as  "  the  Thickets."  Here  he  turned 
the  head  of  his  steed,  seemingly  with  the  design  of 
retracing  his  road  homewards  ;  but,  as  if  struck 
with  the  beauty  of  the  prospect  before  him,  or  by 
some  sudden  thought  on  which  he  wished  to 
meditate,  he  remained  stationary  on  one  side  of 
the  lane,  beneatli  the  shadow  of  a  steep  bank, 
Bunuounled  by  luxuriant  copsewood,  under  which 
he  bad,  in  all  appeardnce,  accidentally  drawn  up. 
After  waiting,  however,  for  some  time  in  this 
position,  frequently  casting  his  eyes  over  the 
scenery  in  his  vicinity,  of  which,  from  bis  station, 
he  commanded  a  wide  range,  and  looking,  at 
times,  into  one  of  the  deep  glades  of  the  wood, 
which  opened  from  the  lane  close  by  him,  as  if  to 
watch  the  hares  and  pheasants  which  crossed  its 
sunny  centre,  he  again  turned  the  head  of  his 
horee,  and,  resuming  his  ride  along  the  margin  of 
the  wood,  at  length  struck  suddenly  into  another 
and  more  narrow  glade ;  and,  with  a  pace  much 
quicker  than  at  first,  held  on  his  way,  in  rather 
an  intricate  course,  till  he  came  near  upon  the 
cottage  occupied  by  Everett. 
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Tbe  mjx  of  the  s«ii,  warm  and  rich  in  all  iIm. 
golden  lustra  of  the  advancing  moruiug,  abed 
abandaot  eplendosr  in  &oot  of  this  little  dwellingf 
while  (he  deep  chades  that  were  thrown  over  it 
by  the  ooUtietcbed  anna  of  the  giaut  oak,  which 
towered  above  it,  would  have  rendered  it  almoit 
invisible  to  the  datzled  eye,  had  not  its  white 
walls  contimsted  atfongly  with  the  shadow  in 
which  it  waseovdoped,  and  enabled  the  sight  lu 
pierce  the  surrounding  gloom.  Before  it,  its  httlc 
ganten  apread  out  beyond  the  hmits  of  this  deep 
broad  shadow,  and  caught  the  enlivening  beam* 
of  the  luminary,  while  the  stream,  duncing  and 
lippiing  aloog  at  the  end  of  this  inclosure,  seened 
to  BBile  and  frolic  in  the  sunshine  it  reflected 
frooi  a  thousand  little  eddying  and  dimpliiig 
swAmxs. 

iAm  if  struck  by  the  beauty  of  the  scene,  Stafford 
■topped  his  career  at  a  short  distance  from  the 
eottage,  and  remained,  apparently,  admiring  tbe 
quiet  obscurity  in  which  it  reposed,  and  the  hvely 
yet  noiseless  gaiety  of  the  objects  that  surrounded 
it,  with  all  the  silence  of  a  pictured  landscape, 
but  with  all  the  brilliancy  of  nature.  What 
passed  in  his  mind  might  be  guessed  by  those 
who  knew  him  well,  if  such  there  were  :  his 
thoughts  were  little  in  unison  with  tbe  view  before 
hira.   His  eye  was  fixed  on  the  cottage  of  Everett ; 
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after  a  while,  when  he  saw  the  door  open, 
and  the  figure  of  that  person  issue  forth,  his  gaze 
grew  more  intent,  and  he  drew  himself  up  in  his 
■addle,  as  if  in  preparation  for  an  interview  with 
one  with  wliotn  )ie  chose  not  to  appear  on  famihar 

Everett,  however,  saw  him  not,  or  took  no 
notice  of  him  ;  but  wulking  along  his  garden  with 
a  hurried  unequal  pace,  he  flung  down  several 
implements  of  agriculture,  which  he  had  borne 
upon  bis  shoulder,  and  remained,  for  a  few  mo- 
mettts,  gazing  around  npou  tiie  neglected  and 
overrun  crops  of  vecelables,  and  untitled  plots  of 
groand,  in  the  midst  of  which  he  stood. 

There  was  in  the  look  which  he  threw  over 
these  objects  a  mixture  of  deep  grief  and  broken- 
heartedness  witit  the  sternness  and  resolution  of 
devpair.  He  seemed  to  regard  the  task  he  had 
marked  out  for  himself,  with  the  bitterness  of 
spirit  which  fills  the  bosom  of  the  slave  who, 
offloent  and  unused  to  labour  in  his  own  country, 
is  compelled  to  toil  for  strangers  in  another 
land,  beneath  the  lash  of  a  master.  He  seemed 
to  want  even  the  consolation  which  the  slave  feels, 
ill  the  society  of  othere  of  his  own  class,  degraded 
like  himself  to  the  office  of  a  beast  of  burthen. 
He  stood  alone  in  the  midst  of  his  misery.  His 
thoughts  might  be  traced  in  his  countenance  ;  bot 
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thev  were  rendered  mofe  evident,  when,  suddeDlt 
Mixing:  a  spade,  be  began  to  dig  up  the  hardened 
■oil  of  a  loDg-mcultivated  portion  of  the  garden, 
with  the  maddened  and  abortive  energy  of  om 
who  undertakes  a  hateful  yet  iiierituble  dut)', 
and  fbib  his  own  purpose  by  his  hurried  exertion. 

For  a  short  time  this  desperate  haste  was  con* 
tinaed,  till,  exhausted  and  breathless  from  the 
wniooted  action,  be  raised  himself  up  and  rested 
bis  tired  frame  on  his  mattock.  At  this  moment 
he  looked  around,  and  perceived  the  horse  and  iU 
rider ;  and  Stafford,  taking  advanta|;e  of  in 
opportunity  for  which  he  appeared  to  have  waited, 
beckoned  with  his  hand  for  Everett  to  approach 
him.  Everett  for  an  instant  seemed  inchned  to 
comply,  but,  as  quickly  checking  his  intention, 
he  caught  up  a  pickaxe,  and  began  to  labour 
afresh,  with  this  new  instrument,  at  the  earth  he 
had  fuund  it  difficult  to  break  with  the  spade. 

"  Fool  and  madman!"  ejaculated  Stafford,  at 
thix  abrupt  though  tacit  refusal  to  his  desire; 
while,  at  the  same  time,  be  spurred  his  horse,  and, 
riding  rapidly  up  to  the  paling  of  the  enclosure, 
said,  in  an  unfriendly  voice,  "  Good  morrow  to 
you,  Mr.  Everett  " 

'T would  suit  you  better,  Maurice  Stad'ord, 
to  fashion  your  language  to  your  real  wishe*," 
replied  Everett.  "  Why  do  you  not  accost  a»e 
with  maledictions?" 
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**  Enough  of  such  replies  have  been  made  un 
our  part,  Everett,"  said  the  other,  unmoved :  "  1 
would  talk  with  you,  now,  on  business,  in  cool 
dispassionate  terms." 

"  What !  have  you  brought  yourself  to  do  me 
imtice  at  last  ? "  cried  Everett,  with  scornful 
incredulity  of  accent.  "  Oh,  yes,  I  will  speak 
with  you,  coolly — coolly,  Stafford,  as  the  wretch 
thuiks  the  heartless  judge  for  condemning  him 
to  the  rack  on  false  pretences, — yes,  yes,  I  will  be 
cool." 

*'  Be  cool,  tlien,  let  your  opinion  of  me  be  what 
it  may,"  said  Stafiord.  "  I  am  here  to  tell  you, 
Mr.  Everett,  that,  considering  your  losses,  and 
your  want  of  means  to  recover  in  this  country 
your  former  situation  in  life,  I  am  willing  to 
advance  you  a  sum  of  money  as  a  loan,  or  as  a 

ft,  I  care  not  which,  to  enable  you  to  retrieve 
our  circumstances  in  one  of  our  colonies." 

"  And  which,  think  you,  Mr.  StaHbrd.  is  the 
cdooy  most  destructive  to  an  European  constitu- 
.tioo?"  replied  Everett,  wiih  forced  composure. 

"  1  have  never  thought  on  tiiat  subject,  Sir," 
ered  the  other. 

"Then  1  wrong  you, — for  once  1  wrong  you, 
laurice  Stafford,"  exclaimed  Everett,  with  a  sar- 
castic laugh  ;  "  I  had  thought  your  charitable  offer 
was  to  be  accompanied  with  a  condition,  that  I 


should  ship  myself  off  to  some  particular  spot,  rife 
with  pestiieiUial  vapours  and  poisonous  reptiles, " 

"  You  find,  then,  you  have  wronged  me,"  «wi 
Staflbrd,  in  a  tone  of  haughty  and  conteoiptuoui 
forgiveness. 

"  Wronged  you  ! "  repeated  Everett,  with  the 
utmost  bitterness  of  scorn — "  wronged    Maurice 
Stafford  !  'Twere  shame  indeed,  in  me,  to  wroag  I 
him  who  ofiisrs  me  a  scanty  pittance  from  thcsturtl 
he  has  filled  out  of  my  wrecked  vessel — who  take 
my  whole   wealth,    yet    generously   proposes  t»l 
sacrifice  a  few  atoms  of  it,  to  remove  rac  from  hii  | 
sight." 

"  I  have  yet  to  learn  the  grounds  on  which  yow 
intemperate  accusation  is  made,  Sir,"  said  Stafford) 
while  the  smile  of  supercilious  indifference,  with 
which  he  uttered  this  reply,  badly  concealed  the 
scowl  of  hatred  that  began  to  fix  itself  on  bii 
brow.  ^ 

"  Vet    to     own     your    false    and    treacherou»" 
conduct !  "  exclaimed  Everett, — "yet  to  acknow- 
ledge  my  deep  wrongs,    and   your    still  deeper 
baseness  ! — yel  to  Icam,  say  you?  "  continued  he 
loudly,  for  he   was   unable  longer  to  roaster  ha 
feelings,  "  1  will  then  once  more  repeat  the  blai-k 
tale, — I    will   make  it  brief,   tiiat  your   faitlil 
memory  may  more  easily  retain  it.      1  will,  in  i 
words,  tell  thee,  Maurice  Stafford,  tiiat  I  waiH 
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in  wealth  and  friendff,  and  in  tbe  fi6ribtin^'bl6  esti- 
mation of  the  world,  till  thou,  with  the  poisonoua 
fidseness  of  the  first  great  liar,  applied  thy 
♦tjnomous  fang  and  hissing  tongue  to  overthrow 
aie.  1  will  tell  ihce,  tliat,  when  no  hope  of  an 
estate  beamed  upon  Maurice  Stafford,  I  raised 
him  from  obscurity  to  affluence,  by  my  influence 
and  tuy  purse  ;  I  encouraged  him,  aided  him, 
protected  him,  and  confided  in  him, — I  put  all 
my  riches  in  his  power,  and  scorned  to  listen  to 
those  who  warned  me  of  his  hollowness.  And 
what,  think  you,  was  my  reward?  Such  as  I 
nientcd  for  my  besotted  reliance  on  his  faith  and 
friendship.  He  sought  my  life,  and  blackened  my 
repatation  ;  but  he  grasped  my  riches,  so  closely,  so 
firtnly,  so  fondly,  that  he  yet  holds  them  in  his 
warm  embrace.  So  mucli  of  me  he  loved,  and  so 
Bivch  of  me  he  cherishes  ;  bat,  for  the  rest,  see, 
here  I  am,  a  ruined  outcast ;  in  yonder  cottage  is 
»y  daughter— a  beggar's  brat.  What  think  you 
of  Maurice  Stafford  <" 

"  What  do  I  think  of  him.  slanderous  madman  ?" 
exclaimed  Stafford,  giving  way,  for  a  moment,  to 
the  fury  that  boiled  in  his  breast. 

"  Yes,  you,  you  excellent  villain  !  "  replied  Eve- 
rett, furiously — **  you,  who  with  other  scoundrels 
as  reckless  as  yourself,  have  brou  ght  destruction 
••  tkoosands  of  innocent  families  to  gratify  pri- 
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'  cried  Stafford  ; 
Qtotives  satisfy  my 


iate  passions.     Do  you  think  T  believe  in  ybi 
pretended  zeal  for  the  liberty  of  the  subject,  and 
the  integrity  of  the  covenant  ?' 

"  I  care  not  what  you  believe,   or  why  ofhenl 
act  the  part  they  are  playing, 
is  enougli  for  me  that    my 
self." 

"  Oh !  doubtless,  thy  conscience  is  at  rest," 
said  Everett,  sneeringly.  "  That  which  has  no 
life  can  nmke  no  stir  ;  and  thy  dead  and  witherttl 
conscience  troubles  thee  not  with  throes  and 
struggles.  Thy  thoughts  are  calm,  thy  sleep  is 
sweet,  thy  dreams  are  pleasant.  Why  come  then 
to  look  upon  my  misery  l" 

"  Everett,"  said  Staflford,   suppressing 
that  longed   to    burst    forth,    "  your  losses 
unsettled  your  brain  ;  and  your  lonely  situatii 
here   helps   to  keep   up  the  frenzy  of   despair 
Consider  my  oflfer  at  your  leisure,  and  when  pi 
have  made  up  your  mind  to  accept  it,  as  unques- 
tionably cooler  reflection  will  persuade  you  to  do, 
you  may  draw  upon  me  fur  five  hundred  pounds 

"  Five   hundred   pounds  !"  repeated    Ev 
deliberately  ; "  wliat !  would  Stafford  give  fire  h 
dred  pounds  to  rid  his  sight  of  such   an   abj 
wretch  as  me  ?  " 

"  I  will  give  you  five  hundred  pounds,  Everett, 
to  help  you  to  embark  on  the  tide  of  fortune  that 
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it  setting  to  so  strongly  among  our  American  colo- 
nies," replied  Stafford,  "As  a  merchant  you  are 
MieM  qualified  to  turn  the  labour  of  others  to  ac- 
count ;  or  as  a  planter  you  may  raise  an  estate 
I  around  you,  abounding  in  all  the  precious  luxuries 
of  those  happy  climes." 
"  Plausible  knave  !  "  said  Everett,  speaking 
through  his  clenched  teeth,  and  casting  a  look  of 
luetfable  contempt  upon  his  adviser;  then  dash- 
ing the  pickaxe  he  had  still  held  in  his  hands, 
with  violence  from  hiui,  he  exclaimed,  "  Lie  there, 
lest  I  am  tempted,  by  the  impatient  fiend,  to  strike 
thee  into  the  skull  of  this  crafty,  contriving  villain. 
Yg«,  Maurice   Stafford,    I  will  take   your  offer, 

(when  five  htmdred  pounds  are  an  equivalent  for 
fifty  thousand.  Till  then,  or  till  you  have  restored 
to  me  that  property  which  your  vile  hypocrisy 
made  me  place  within  your  grasp,  may  five  hun- 
dred times  five  hundred  curses  galhtr  round  my 
head  if  I  do  not  haunt  your  waking  vision,  as  the 
spectres  of  your  murdered  victims  haunt  your 
sleep !  " 

I"  Murdered  victims  ! — wretched  calumniator!  — 
what  mean  you?"  cried  Stafford,  again  giving 
loo«e  to  bis  wrath,  and  starting  in  his  saddle,  as 
if  ready  to  spring  from  it,  and  revenge  by  force 
the  injurious  expressions  heaped  on  him  by  this 
anng  reviler. 


"What!"  replied  Everett,  witk 
Uiteraesa  of  looe,  "  jou  wou  Id  shelter  yoontlf 
beneath  the  paltry  eubterfuge,  that,  because  the 
dupes  of  this  accursed  rebellioti  rui>h  forwird  to 
destruction  of  tlieniselves,  their  blood  cunoot  nil 
out  against  its  instigators  ?  Poor  quibbling  fuol' 
know  that,  not  only  their  death,  but  the  giitll  of 
their  crime  lies  at  the  doors  of  those  mIio  set  then 
on  to  slaughter  one  another.  My  death,  howefcr, 
iiliall  not  sink  you  deeper  in  dauioation ;  1  will 
live,  Maurice  Staflbrd  ;  —1  will  not  carry  wj 
wretched  body  to  exhale  its  breath  aniong  the  bu' 
inar&lics  of  America.  I  will  live — live  here,  upon 
the  very  skirt  of  your  domain, — live  beneath  ywnr 
very  eye,  to  glad  your  sight  with  a  daily  proof  of 
vour  splendid  talents  for  villaiiy." 

"  ^ny  rather,"  cried  Stafford,  wrought  up  by 
tlH>»e  invccti\c£  to  forget  bis  long-practised  bibit 
of  concealing  his  private  thoughts — "  say  you  will 
hvu  here,  in  hope  liiat  the  iicir  of  Statiurd's  wealth 
may  be  tempted  to  share  his  expectations  wttii 
your  daughter." 

"  Wliat !  sell  my  child  to  a  Stafford  ?"  exclaimed 
Everett,  more  calmly  than  was  expected.  "  Placi 
a  serpent  in  her  bosom,  because  its  skin  is  gilded 
with  a  few  gaudy  colours  I  No.  most  honourable 
representative  of  an  honoured  race  ;  I  can  do  better 
for  my  poor  girl,  by  keeping  her  in  that  humble 
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shed  on  bread  and  water,  by  teaching  her  to  loathe 
the  sight  of  the  viperous  generation  whose  head 
and  chief  has  stung  her  father  to  madness.  Yes, 
Stafford,  I  am  mad  ;  you  say  truly,  I  am  injured 
beyond  the  endurance  of  reason ;  but  I  am  not 
mad  enough  to  sacrifice  my  only  child  to  the  faith- 
smiles  and  heartless  cruelty  of  one  of  your 
lould.  Go,  get  you  gone,  nor  think  I  am  an 
idiot,   because   I  have  been    foot   enough  to    put 

Iiconfidence  in  your  honour." 
'  It  is  questionable  if  a  man  like  Stnffoni,  who 
vras  naturally  of  a  stem  and  fierce  disposition, 
would  have  endured,  so  peaceably,  the  harsh  and 
injurious  language  addressed  to  him  by  Everett, 
find  he  not  felt,  that  from  his  wealth  and  station 
in  society,  he  should  be  able  to  revenge  himself 
iikore  completely  than  if  he  had  recourse  to  acts  uf 
violence.     Still,  he  experienced  that  urgent  im- 

Ppnlsc  to  take  instant  vengeance  on  the  offender, 
v^hich  excites  the  passions  of  most  men  under 
similar  provocation  ;  and  it  is  impossible  to  say  how 
far  he  might  have  gone,  had  it  not  been  cvi- 
^dent,  even  to  an  exasperated  mind,  that  Kverett, 
^Pwhoee  form  and  stature  were  of  the  stront^est  and 
larigest  cast,  was,  when  armed  with  a  pickaxe,  an 
adversary  of  a  very  formidable  description. 

He  might  be  held  buck,  likewise,  by  the  feel- 
'ing*  of  cowardice   which  are  said  to  check  the 
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brave,  when  about  to  attack  those  od  whom  Ibej 
have  inflicted  deadly  wrung ;  and  it  is  certain,  that 
more  than  once  a  wish  crossed  his  mind  that  he 
liad  a  loaded  pistol  in  his  bosom.  Whatever  was 
liis  ruling  motive,  Stafford  compressed  his  feelings 
within  the  bounds  of  prudence,  and  after  a  mo- 
mentary pause  said — 

"  Everett,  if  your  assertions  were  true,  I  might 
fieel  their  virulence;  as  it  is,  I  despise  them.  I 
will  now  leave  you  to  think  of  what  I  have  pro- 
posed ;  but  let  me  add,  that  if  my  cousin  Gerald 
is  drawn  in,  by  any  wiles  or  inducements,  to  make 
your  daughter  his  wife,  I  will  exert  the  power  I 
possess  as  his  guardian  to  get  the  marriage  at 
aside,  and  have  your  child  sent  back  upon  yonr 
hands.  If  you  would  keep  her  safe  from  the  »er-^ 
pent,  believe  me,  I  will  do  my  best  to  keep  my 
ward  free  from  the  contamination  of  a  meaner 
reptile;"  and  as  he  concluded  his  speech,  which 
he  had  delivered  in  the  half-threatening,  bal^ 
sneering  tone  of  one  who  feels  the  consequence  of 
wealth,  and  indulges  in  the  insolence  to  which  il 
gives  birth  in  a  base  and  oppressive  mind,  Im 
turned  his  bridle,  spurred  his  horse,  and  rode  off, 
leaving  Everett  in  a  mood  that  might  have  bceo 
dangerous  to  the  speaker,  had  he  stayed  for  t 
reply. 


( 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


On  my  troth,  Sir, 
I  can  lore;  I  think,  well  too;  well  enough. 

Love's  PiLoaiMACE. 


Whilst  the  elder  Stafford  was  paying  the  visit 
described  in  the  foregoing  chapter,  his  younger 
lelktiTe  was  engaged  in  conversation  with  Mr. 
Silverthome ;  on  whom,  after  rambling  about  in  an 
DBfSiy  mood,  and  giving  his  passion  time  to  cool, 
he  called,  seemingly  with  the  design  of  condoling 
with  him  on  the  event  of  the  preceding  evening. 

He  found  the  bachelor  at  break&st,  though  the 
hoar  was  late;  but  this  might  easily  be  accounted 
for*  from  the  prolonged  sitting,  and  subsequent 
eoofusioD,  of  the  night  before. 

Silverthome's  countenance  was  dismal  and  de- 
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eponding,  and  he  shook  his  head,  mournfully,  when 
his  visitor  inquired  after  his  health.  "  Alas,  my 
country  !"  said  he  ;  "  ah,  Gerald, — Gerald,  what 
are  we  to  come  to  ?  I  have  not  a  tulip  or  a  hyacin(]i 
left.  I  had  just  planted  all  my  Clarimouds  and  ^ 
Dues  van  Tliol  for  my  next  year's  show,  and  the  fl 
canting,  rebelling,  covenanting  wretches  hire 
trodden  thera  to  pieces,  with  their  beastly,  heary 
heels ; — my  very  flower-beds  are  defaced  and 
destroyed." 

''  Was  any  one  killed  ?"  inquired  Gerald, 
eagerly. 

"  Every  one  deserved  to  be  killed,  slain  oat- 
right  without  mercy,"  exclaimed  the  bachelor. 
"What  went  of  you?  for  my  part,  the  momem 
the  fierce  brutes  fell  upon  each  other,  I  was 
dragged  into  the  house,  by — by  Robin,  1  sup- 
pose, and  Mrs.  Chalmers,  and  cotild  take  no  share 
in  the  fray,  towards  preserving  the  peace." 

Gerald  explained  his  portion  in  the  catastrophe 
of  the  wedding,  and  again  inquired  into  the  report 
of  the  killed  and  wounded. 

"  Something  very  serious  took  place,  I  am  told,' 
replied  the  bachelor ;  "  and,  do  you  know,  there 
actually  was  blood  in  several  places  in  the  gvden. 
That   fanatic   Roundhead,  Herringbone,   had  hit  H 
shoulder   slugged,  they    say;    two    were   kifled,  ™ 
and  others  were   bruised,   cut,  and  woundc<l  )ti 
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difiereat  ways,  but  none  of  the  dead  are  to 
be  fotmd ;  and  no  one  can  give  a  clear  account 
of  the  affair  or  its  consequences.  It  was  a 
ahamct'ul  thin£;>  Gerald,  in  that  sanctiGed  niouu- 
tebank  to  bring  his  gang  to  my  door  as  he  did. 
There  was  design  in  it.  I  am  certain ; — a  wish  to 
draw  me  into  some  quarrel  with  the  standing  com- 
mittee ; — I  am  sure  of  it." 

"Very  likely,"  replied  the  youth;  "but,  my 
dear  Bachelor,  the  standing  committee  has  run 
away,  and  never  will  make  a  stand  in  this  county 
again.  Wait  a  little  ;  the  King  will  be  in  London 
before  long,  and  then  you  may  turn  the  tables  on 
Master  Herringbone  and  his  backers." 

"  Has  the  committee  really  fled,  then  l"  cri^d 
SUverthome,  opening  his  eyes  joyfully. 

"  Gone,  every  man  of  them,"  answered  Gerata. 
"  They  were  sitting  at  Chard,  when  the  King 
entered  that  town  ;  but  did  not  wait  to  pay  their 
respects  to  his  Majesty.  I  was  one  of  a  party 
that  went  after  them,  to  put  them  in  mind  of  their 
duty;  but  the  rascals  had  vanished.  They  would 
have  had  to  pay  loyal  ransom,  had  they  been 
caught." 

"  A  great  deliverance !"  exclaimed  the  bachelor. 
"  Then  you  do  still  think,  Gerald,  that  the  tide  is 
taming  in  the  King's  favour  ?" 

"  Think  so  .'  I  am  sure  of  it.     Prince  Rupert  is 
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in  the  North,  with  the  Marquis  of  Newcastle ; 
and  can  we  doubt  of  good  news  from  that  qositer  f 
you  will  hear  no  more  of  Fairfax  and  Manchestff 
after  the  6ret  battle." 

"  You  revive  my  spirits,  Gerakl,"  exclaiiued 
Silverthome.  "  I  had  begun  to  think,  from  that 
Booundrers  insolence,  that  aSaira  were  goio^j 
badly.  Come,  sit  you  down,  sit  down  ;"- 
the  revived  bachelor  earnestly  pressed  Gerald 
do  those  honours  to  bis  good  things  which 
confessed  he  had  little  inclination  to  perfortaj 
himself. 

-  "Come,  come,  Gerald,"  continued  he,  "you 
have  not  broken  your  fast,  I  dare  say  ;  or  if  ^xhi  | 
have,  you  have  earned  a  fresh  appetite  by  walk- 
ing.    Come,  fall  to,  there  is  a  good  youth  :  1  want ' 
an  example,  f  tell  you." 

"  What !  in  eating  or  love  ?"  said  Gerald, 
whose  ideas  ran  much  more  upon  the  latter  than 
the  former. 

"  \Vhy,  perhaps  both,"  replied  Silverthome, 
stretching  out  his  arms  and  yawning  ;  "  though, 
yet,"  added  he,  "I  must  not  say  that,  neither; 
for  I  can  love  very  ardently,  I  assure  you,  whm  I 
hare  made  up  my  mind  on  the  subject." 

"  A  very  proper  proviso,"  said  Gerald,  with  ap- 
parent indifference ;  "  the  same  may,  doubtless, 
be  said  of  your  affection  for  your  breakfast.     For_ 
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oiy  part,  I  carry  my  mind  always  made  up  ou 
both  matters  ;  and,  not  having  paid  court  to  the 
table  this  morning,  1  will  lead  the  way,  as  you 
desire  :"  so  saying,  he  commenced  an  attack  on 
the  refreshments  before  him. 

There  was  a  pause,  during  which  Gerald  con- 
tinued his  occupation,  and  Silverthorne  looked 
listlessly  on,  with  one  leg  stretched  at  length  on 
the  couch,  and  the  other  hanging  down  by  its 
side,  yet  so  as  to  be  supported  by  a  footstool, 
while  his  back  reclined  against  a  cushion  set  ou 
end  at  one  extremity  of  the  settee. 

WTiether  Gerald,  by  preserving  silence,  expected 
bis  companion  would  open  a  conversation  on  any 
particular  subject,  or  whether  his  mind  was  too 
much  occupied,  with  thinking  on  what  had  passed 
between  himself  and  his  cousin,  to  enjoy  trivial 
discourse,  he  still  remained  mute,  till  Silverthorne 
again  spoke. 

"  .\nd  so,  Gerald,  your  mind  is  made  up,  both 
oa  eating  and  love  ?"  said  he,  as  if  willing  to  begin 
in  any  way,  rather  than  not  speak  at  all. 

"  Decidedly  so,"  replied  the  youth. 

"  That,  I  suppose,  is  the  reason  why  we  hear  so 
little  from  you  on  those  subjects?"  said  the 
bachelor ;  "  you  have  no  doubts  to  clear  up,  no 
misgivings  f" 

*'  None  whatever,"  replied  Gerald. 
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"  You  are  a  lucky  dog,  Gerald  ;    thougU 
seem,    to  me,   to    be    in  a  very    laconic   sort 
humour." 

"  Not  at  all;"  replied  the  other. 

"  Not  at  all !"  repeated  Silverthome.     "  There, 

now,  is  that  an  answer  one  syllable  longer  than 

you  could  help  making  it  I" 

"  Perhaps,  if  I  were  to  say  all  I  have  m  my 
thoughts,  you  might  not  be  glad  to  listen  to  il," 
answered  Gerald. 

"Ay — why,  how  so,  Gerald?"  said  Silverthome,  i 
somewhat  roused.  "You  have  not  been  to| 
Everett's,  have  you  ?" 

"And,  if  I  had  been  there,  why  should  that] 
dismay  you?"  said  the  youth. — "  Oh,  ho,  I  smJ 
signs  of  amendment,"  added  he,  looking  at  his] 
friend. 

"  How  amendment?"  cried  Silverthorne. 
"  Well,  then,rcpentance,"  said  Gerald. 
"  Repentance  !    why    repentance  ?"  exclaimed 
the  bachelor. 

^  "  Nay  then,  what  shall  I  call  it  f  shall  I  say 
hesitation  ?"  answered  the  other. 

"  I  see  what  you  are  driving  at,  Gerald,"  replied 
the  Templar,  "  but  I  would  wager  no  trifle  that 
you  mistake  ray  motive.  1  neither  repent,  nor 
hesitate,  on  account  of  Miss  Everett ;  but  I  must 
confess  I  do  not  know  what  to  make  of 
faUier." 
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"  In  that  respect,  you  are  by  no  means  singular," 
said  Gerald. 

"They  say  he  in  an  odd,  mysterious  kind  oC 
character,"  continued  Silverthome. 

"  I  have  ever  found  him  so,"  said  Gerald. 

"  .And  very  hasty  in  his  temper,"  added  the 
bachelor. 

"The  most  hot-headed  fellow  I  ever  met  with 
io  aiy  life,"  answered  his  companion. 

"  This  is  all  very  strange  and  discouraging," 
said  Silverthorne. 

"That  it  certainly  is,"  replied  Gerald.  "  He  is 
by  no  means  a  desirable  father-in-law." 

"  No,  I  think  not,"  said  Silverthome,  "  and  i 
nm  sure  I  do  not  know  what  to  say  on  the  sub- 
ject. But  you  have  not  broken  it  to  him  ? — you 
have  not  seen  him,  have  you  ?" 

"  I  have  had  no  opportunity  yet,"  replied  Gerald. 
"And  yet  the  girl  is  a  jewel,  at  least  I  thought 
ao,  when  I  conversed  with  her,"  continued  iSilver- 
thome.  "  I  had  both  seen  her  at  a  distance,  and 
had  heard  her  spoken  of,  before  I  met  with  her ; 
and  chancing,  one  day,  to  be  passing  within  sight 
of  her  father's  cottage,  I  perceived  her  trying  to 
till  a  little  plot  in  the  garden. — Poor  child  !  she 
knows  nothing  in  the  world  about  gardening  ;  and 
when  she  is — that  is,  should  she  ever  be — Mrs. 
K  Silverthome,   I  should   have  nfinite  pleasure  lu 
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teaching  her.  But,  ns  I  was  saying,  I  caw  ber 
attempting  to  eow  a  few  seeds,  and  I  took  the  op* 
jx)rtunity  of " 

"  Making  love  to  her,"  cried  Gerald,  wili 
somewhat  of  jealous  impatience. 

"  Oh  no,  not  then,  Gerald ;  that  would  h«w 
been  premature.  I  only  contrived  to  enter  into 
conversation  with  her  on  the  subject  of  garden- 
ing; that  was  enough,  you  know,  at  first; — and. 
luckily,  her  father  was  out  of  the  way.  I  (li<l. 
indeed,  pay  her  a  rather  poetic  compliment,  in 
reference  to  the  sweet  violets  that  bloomed  bj 
her  side.  Hero  !  you  see  I  know  how  to  open 
a  campaign." 

"And  she  blushed,  and  smiled  at  the  sane 
time,  and  seemed  pleased  with  your  fine  speech '" 
said  Gerald. 

"  Why,  no,  I  almost  fancy  she  did  not  distinctly' 
hear  what  I  said,  for  I  felt  a  little  duskiness  at, 
my  throat  at  the  time,  owing,  I  suppose,  to  ihfr'j 
damp  air  of  the  woods.     But  at  any  rate  she  i»  » 
very  sweet  girl." 

"A  very  sweet  girl,  indeed,"  ejaculated  GenU 

"Tlicn  you  would  advise  my  prosecuting  my' 
suit,  Gerald  ? "  said  Silverthorne. 

"What  I?"  cried   Gerald,   recovering  from 
momentary  reverie  on   the  sweetness  of  Isabel 
Everett — "  Why,  indeed,  I  can  scarcely  tell  whst  i 
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to  Miy.  The  girl  is  well  enough  ;  but  her  father — 
her  futher  is  a  devilish,  incomprehensible,  pas- 
sionate man ;  he  is  the  very  personification  of 
obstinacy  and  fury." 

"  What,  have  you  had  quarrels  with  him 
then  ?"  inquired  Silverthome. 

"  There  is  no  speaking  to  him  without  quarrel- 
lii^,"  replied  Gerald,  evasively. 

"He  must  be  unhappy  ia  his  circumstances," 
said  Silverthome.  "  He  has,  doubtlessly,  seen 
better  days ;  and,  returning  to  competence,  would 
remove  that  objection.  Besides,  you  know, 
Oerald,  one  marries  the  daughter,  not  the  fa- 
ther." 

"One  often   marries  a  whole  family  rather," 

replied  Gerald  ;    "  and,  in  that  view,   I    would 

advise  your  selecting  a  good  one  to  be  united  to. 

^Why    not   make    choice   of  a    wife   among   the 

HThistledowns,  or  the  Flutterworths,  or  the  Gold- 

H  ings  ?     I  could  mention  the  names  of  half  a  score 

K&iore  families,  who  would  gladly  listen   to  your 

"proposals,  and   furnish  you  with  a  very  pretty, 

amiable  wife.     There  are  the  Bustlingtons,    the 

Cranirouts,  the  Spendaways,  the " 

"  Mercy  on  you,   Gerald  !"  interrupted  Silver- 
thome ;  "  you  know  nothing  of  the  world,  or  you 
would  not  mention  these  people  to  me." 
■»*Wby  not?"  answered  Gerald;  "I  am  sure 
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Uie  gir1«  are  all  very  agreeable,  and  some  of  iheiu 
very  charming  girls." 

"Yes,  truly  bo,"  said  the  bachelor,  with  » 
smile  and  a  shake  of  the  head  ;  "  as  chanuin;  u 
conjurors  at  a  fair ;  for  they  would  charm  all  ibe 
money  out  of  one's  pocket." 

"  They  are  all  highly  respectable  young  ladiet,' 
said  Gerald. 

"  Yes,  yes,  of  course,"  replied  Silverthane  ; 
"  but,  now-a-days,  the  hearts  of  young  ladies  are 
set  upon  nothing  but  vanity  and  extravagance- 
They  are  brought  up  as  if  their  whole  basinesi 
in  life  was  to  run  through  their  husband's  fortune, 
and  to  make  him  miserable  all  the  while  thpy  ur 
ruining  him.  No ;  I  have  made  up  my  mind  I 
will  have  a  wife  who  has  been  used  to  industry 
and  economy,  and  one  who  will  look  up  to  ate 
as  her  supporter.  Lord  bless  you,  Gerald,  if  I 
were  to  have  any  one  of  the  women  you  allude  ic 
my  peace  of  mind  would  be  destroyed  by  ber 
perpetual  importunities  for  fresh  expenses." 

"  Nonsense,  Silvcrthorne  !  you  terrify  yoanelf 
without  reason,"  said  Gerald. 

"Oh,  you  have  not  had  my  experience,"  re- 
plied Silverthome :  "  for  example,  suppose  1 
was  to  choose  either  of  the  Misses  Thistledown- 
there  are  six  of  them,  so  there  is  variety  enough- 
why,  what  would  be  the  consequence  ?" 
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A'eU,  what    aouid  be   the  consequence  1 " 
Gerald. 

^Vhy,  their  silly  mother  has  persuaded  them 
that  their  pretty  faces  are   to  procure  for  them 
every  indulgence  their  hearts  can  desire,  and  the 
first  tiling  after  marriage  I  should  be  importuned 
for  a  chariot  at  least.     It  would  be,  '  my  cousin, 
Mrs.  Wheeler,  keeps  her  chariot,  and  surely  we 
ought  to  keep  ours ;'   and  then,  when  I  refused, 
for  assuredly  I  should  not  like  to  be  run  oiF  my 
legs  by  a  pair  of  horses,  like  poor  Wheeler,  there 
would  be  nothing  but  black  looks,  and  hysteric 
fits,  and  the  deuce   knows  what  not,  till  at  last 
1  should  consent  merely  that  I  might  enjoy  a  httle 
peace  and  quiet.     And  that  would  only  last  for  u 
few  days  ;  for  as  soon  as  the  lady  had  grown  tired 
of  showing  herself  and  her  chariot  in  the  country, 
she  would  want  a  house  in  Town,  and  I  should 
have  just  the  same  miseries  to  go  through  till   I 
graiited  that :   then  something  else   would  arise 
to  torment  me.     No,  no,   Gerald  !  take  my  word 
for  it,    a   portionless  wife   of  good   family  is   a 
plague  to  a  man  who  loves  rational  comforts  as 
much  as  I  do." 

"  Then  why  do  you  not  look  out  for  one  with 
fortune  sufficient  to  support  these  said  extrava- 
gances that  scare  you  so  much  .'"  said  Gerald. 
"  Bless    you,   boy,"   exclaimed   the  bachelor, 
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"do  you  not  know  thut  women  of  fortune  cost 
more  Irouble  to  obtain  than  I  think  their  fortunes 
worth  ?  I  want  to  lead  a  quiet,  easy  life,  with 
a  sensible  companion ;  not  to  be  dragged  about 
from  place  to  place  by  the  caprice  of  ftishion. 
At  London,  one  minute  ;  hurried  ofl'  to  Tunbridge 
the  next ;  then  to  Scarborough,  or  Pynnont,  a 
Heaven  only  knows  where,  or  why,  except  that 
it  is  the  season,  and  that  all  people  of  fashion 
and  fortune  do  the  same.  I  want  to  sit  at  home 
and  enjoy  myself  by  my  own  fire-side,  not  to 
migrate  from  climate  to  cHmate  like  a  vmoi' 
cock." 

"  Well,  and  cannot  you  sit  at  home  and  enjoy 
yourself  nowt"  said  Gerald,  glancing  his  eye, 
rather  maliciously,  over  the  table; — "why  do 
you  want  a  wife  at  all  ? " 

"Why,  I  do  enjoy  myself  pretty  well,  to  be 
sure,"  said  Silverthome.  "  By-the-bye,  the  tank- 
ard must  be  empty ;  order  in  some  more  ale. — As 
I  was  saying,  I  do  enjoy  myself  pretty  well ; 
and,  for  my  own  part,  I  care  not  much  whether 
I  have  a  wife  or  not.  But  then,  I  have  no  rels* 
tion  in  the  world  that  I  know  of,  and  I  should  he 
sorry  that  these  lands  of  Silverthome,  which  haf« 
been  in  the  family  ever  since  the  days  of  Mud 
and  Stephen,  should  get  into  the  hands  of  some 
adventurer  who  would  have  no  other  claim  upon 
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them  than  similarity  of  name,  aud  perhaps  a 
sham  pedi^ee." 

"And  is  that  your  only  reason?"  exclaimed 
Gerald. 

••  Why,  'faith,  Gerald,  I  should  be  unhappy  if 
I  fancied  that  after  my  death  some  knavish  at- 
torney, some  pettifogger  like  that  rascally  fellow 
Withers,  would  advertise  for  the  next-of-kin  to 
Cecil  Siiverthorne,  late  of  Silverthome,  in  the 
parish  of  Wivelhurst,  and  so  forth,  in  hopes  of 
getting  up  a  suit  in  Chancery ;  for  you  may  be 
certain  two  or  three  competitors  would  start  up  at 
a  minute's  warning." 

"Oh,  Bo  you  have  determined  to  marry  to  dis- 
appoint the  plans  of  these  said  knavish  attor- 
neys ?"  said  Gerald. 

"  No,  not  exactly — not  exactly  ; — be  quiet, 
Duke  ; — down,  Sir,  and  wait  your  turn  ; — not 
exactly,  Gerald.  This  poor  girl  seems  quite  out 
of  place.  Her  father  is,  evidently,  some  ruined 
man  who  has  come  down  here  in  a  fit  of  misan- 
thropy, and  it  hurts  my  feelings  to  see  a  young 
woman  of  her  beauty  and  pretensions  sunk  to  the 
state  of  a  labourer's  daughter.  Aud  then,  she 
bears  her  fate  so  meekly  and  so  cheerfully,  that 
I  feel  I  should  be  doing  my  duty  to  human 
nature,  by  placing  her  in  a  situation  better  fitted 
for  her." 
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"  Well,  Silrerthorne,  thou   art   a  most  snah 
mental  lover,"  said  Gerald. 

"  Not  altogether,"  replied  Silverthome ;  "  per- 
Itaps  as  prudent  as  sentimental.  I  think  a  young 
woman  who  has  known  better  times,  and  who  rel 
appears  contented  in  poverty,  would  not  be  liWt 
to  disturb  my  quiet  by  extravagance  and  diwpt* 
tion  ;  and  I  imagine  that  one  who  can  cheerfiilifl 
bear  the  ill-temper  of  Everett,  could  put  up 
the  oddities  of  Cecil  Silverthome.  She  u  t 
sweet  girl,  Gerald,  and  I  begin  to  feel  impatiCDl 
to  know  how  my  proposal  will  be  received." 

"In  spite  of  her  father's  humours '"  added 
Gerald,  with  a  smile  rather  sarcastic  than  com- 
placent. 

"Those  will  disappear,  I  am  sure,  when  hefiixl* 
the  world  has  not  entirely  set  its  face  against^ 
him,"  said  Silverthome.  *'  Besides,  I  have  been 
thinking  tliat  I  should  be  less  exposed  to  insult 
if  I  had  a  man  of  so  determined  a  spirit  m  roy 
family.  One  look  of  his  would  have  settled  such 
a  fellow  as  Herringbone  in  an  instant,  in  spile  of 
the  covenant  and  all  the  vermin  it  has  spawocd 
Not  that  I  am  afraid  of  any  one,  as  you  well 
know,  Gerald ;  for,  as  1  believe  I  may  have  told 
you,  I  was  very  near  fighting  two  daels  in 
wild  days.  But  one  does  not  want  to  be  always 
drawing  blood,  perpetually  taking   the  life  o£ 
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fellow-creature  :  a  frown  of  Everett's  would  pre* 
veut  such  unpleasant  necessities. — You  must  pro- 
mise to  make  aii  early  call  on  him,  Gerald." 
H      "  I  will  not  fail  my  word,"  replied  the  youth, 
^  "  and    the  Booner   I    fulfil    my    engagement   the 

better." 
■      "  You  speak  as  if  you  did  not  much  like  the 
business,"  said  the  bachelor;  "  I  fear  it  is  not  to 
your  taste?" 

••  No; — oh,  no; — 1  am  quite  willing  to  be  your 
envoy,"  replied  Gerald.  "  I  was  thinking,"  added 
he,  after  a  brief  pause,  "  of  an  affair  in  which  I 
want  your  assistance." 

"  You  know  it  is  at  your  command,  my  dear 
fellow,"  said  Silverthorne. 

".  But  I  shall  put  it  to  the  test  more  severely 
thwa  you,  perhaps,  imagine,"  said  the  youth. 
B     "  How  so  ? — nay,  be  explicit ;  you  know  I  hate 
HawpeoBe,"  cried  the  bachelor. 
"^      "  Well,  then  ;  in  a  few  days,  I  sliall  want  a  few 
hundred  pounds,"  answered  Gerald. 

I"  A  few  hundreds!"  repeated  Silverthorne. 
"  Why,  what  the  deuce? — but,  'tis  well;  I  feared 
you  wanted  me  to  abet  you  in  some  quarrel.  I 
should  have  been  sorry  to  renew  the  follies  of  my 
youth,  Gerald.  It  is  long,  now,  since  I  threatened 
to  pnll  a  trigger ;  though  once — nny,  more  tlian 
near  standing  like  a 


138 


TBTRLSTOX    TAIB. 


aboi  at,  of  a  misty  morniog,  (ksting. — A 
dreds  say  you  ?  ^Vhy,  what  in  the  Dane  i 
wonder,  can  you  have  to  do  with  so  machtaaoeyl 
Some  vrild  scheme,  eh  ?  Scene  mad  pfui.  pR- 
jndicia),  alike,'to  health  and  morals  ?" 

"  Why,  you  may  suppose  it  is  not  a  merr  pen- 
dent scheme,  since  I  do  not  intend  to  tell  yoa  «<ttt 
it  is  ; — but  you  shall  have  my  bond — all  the  seta* 
rity  I  have  to  offer." 

"  Your  bond,  Gerald  ?  I  hare  told  you,  twentj 
times,  that  your  hood  is  not  worth  sixpence  while 
you  are  under  age.  Come,  tell  in«  what  jiM 
plan  is,  and,  if  it  be  good,  you  shall  not  wantlht 
money." 

"Then,  I  fear  I  must  apply  elsewhere,"  a»i«l 
Gendd  :  "for  my  plan  must  remain,  for  the  pit 
sent,  a  secret." 

"  Nay ;  do  not  be  in  such  haste ; — do  not  be  w 
very  impatient,"  cried  Silverthome,  who 
a  degree  of  fidgety  curiosity  to  know  all  the 
affairs  of  his  neighbours.  "  Why,  young  UotspiVi 
did  I  ever  refuse  to  lend  you  money — or  to  gi» 
you  advice,  either,  whenever  it  lay  in  my  power ' 
Come  now,  let  me  know  what  you  are  about  to 
do,  and  you  shall  lack  neither  the  one  nor  the 
other." 

Gerald  made  no  reply. 

"  Well,  but  give  me  an  ontline  of  your  project. 
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are  shadow  of  it.  Why,  if  is  nothing  illegal,  I 
?" 

*•  No,  it  is  strictly  legal,  I  assure  you." 

"  No  gan>ing-debt  to  pay  ?  Though,  mind,  I 
do  not  object  to  lend  you  money  for  that. — No ; 
eh  i — No  race-horse  to  buy  ?  No,  again  ?  Well, 
then,  no  extravagant  wench  ?  Hah,  1  have  hit  it, 
DOW.  There  is  conviction  in  your  countenance. 
Tell  me,  now,  have  I  not  hit  it,  at  last?" 

"  Come,  I  will  confess  thus  far,"  said  Gerald, 
"  I  want  the  money  on  account  of  a  young  lady. 
But  she  is  a  girl  of  good  birth  whom  I  intend  to 
marry,  and  not  one  that  comes  under  the  denomi- 
nation of  an  extravagant  wench." 

"  Oh,  I  understand ;  but  I  thought  you  were 
engiLgcd  to  Miss  Strickland  ?" 

"  My  cousin  did  propose  that  I  should  marry 
her ;  but  I  never  liked  her,  and  refused  to  prose- 

^ute  the  suit." 
"  Why,    Miss   Strickland    is   very  rich,"    said 
ilverlhome; — "  my  dear  boy,  think  what  you  are 
ttbout." 

"  I  shall  be  rich  enough,"  answered  Gerald  ; 
"  and  I  despise  wealth  obtained  by  means  univer- 
liy  acknowledged  to  have  been  unfair." 
"  Ah,    the    Star-chamber    affair. — Why,     «y, 
trickland  dealt  hard,  there,  with  his  enemy ;  a 
bly  oppressive   court   that,    Gerald.      Well, 
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well,  my  lad,  I  do  not  disapprove  of  your  feeling: 
though  I  wish  you  would  tell  me  more  ol'yvurui- 
tentions.  I  have  seen  a  great  deal  of  the  wuriil, 
and,  I  may  say,  no  man  is  better  qualified  toa*!- 
vise  another  than  I  am.  You  will  not?  Well, 
you  shall  have  the  money,  if  only  tosare  yoalrooi 
the  clutches  of  griping  usurers  and  sharking 
attorneys.  I  shall  be  able  to  accommodate  yoo  la 
a  few  days." 

"  You  cannot  let  me  have  a  portion  of  it  now  .'* 
said  Gerald, — "say  fifty  pounds?" 

"  Why,  no,  no,  I  have  not  that  sum  at  imme- 
diate command,"  replied  the  bachelor. 

"  Have  you  twenty  ? — ten  ? — five  ?"  said  G 
at  intervals,  seeing  his  friend  hesitate  to  reply 

"  To  tell  the  truth,  Gerald,  1  have  not  the  ke 
of  my  bureau  at  hand.      I  left  them  with  M 
Chalmers  the  other  day,  and,  just  now,  I  do  not 
wish  to  ask  her  for  them." 

"  Ah,  I  comprehend,"  said  Gerald,  with  an  ill 
disguised   smile;    "the    prudent   matron    w 
think  you  rash,  if  you  let  her  know  what  you  w 
about  to  do." 

"  Why,  no,  I  should  not  ask  her  leave,  you  kno 
Gerald ;  but  I  have  thwarted  her  much  of  li 
and — and " 

"  Are  thinking  of  getting  married,"  added  the 
youth.     "  Well,  Silverthome,  I  will  look  in 
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you  in  the  erening.  Meanwhile,  I  wiU  pay  a  visit 
totheThickete." 

"  I  shall  be  all  impatience  to  hear  the  result  of 
your  interview,"  said  the  bachelor.  "  You  re- 
member yonr  instructions?" 

"Oh,  perfectly,"  replied  Gerald  ;  and,  after  re- 
capitulating the  chief  points  on  which  he  was  to 
speak,  he  set  forward  to  the  cottage  of  Everett. 


I  've  charged  thee  not  to  haunt  about  ra;  doors: 
In  hooegt  plainnest  thou  haul  heard  lue  mty, 
My  daughter's  not  for  thee. 

OmEtxo. 


It  may  nppear  singular,  that  Gerald  Staff»H 
should  have  undertaken  to  open  a  communication 
with  the  father  of  his  mistress,  upon  a  subject » 
completely  opposed  to  his  own  views  as  the  prth 
posaJ  of  Silverthome ;  but  he  had  a  motive  for 
accepting  this  office,  that  made  him  unwilling  th«« 
any  other  should  undertake  it. 

Aware,  from  the  dehcacy  of  Isabella's  feelins*, 
that  no  consideration  would  make  her  marry  a  eow 
who  was  not  possessed  of  her  affections,  he  wiabid 
to  spare  her  the  misery  of  being  compelled  toresiit 
her  father's  desires,  should  Everett  accede  to  the 
offer  of  the  worthy  bachelor ;  he  had,  therefore, 
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with  more  of  love  than  strict  justice,  resolved  to 
ascertain  the  maiden's  sentiments,  before  be  an- 
nounced the  suit  of  Silvertborne  to  her  father; 
being  determined,  if  she  were  opposed  to  it,  as  he 
doubted  not  she  would  be,  to  return  the  suitor 
such  an  answer  as  would  put  an  end  to  his  project. 
Although  this  was,  at  least,  but  an  oblique  method 
of  executing  his  commission,  Gerald  easily  recon* 
ciled  it  to  bis  conscience,  by  assuring  himself  that 
the  same  result  would  be  obtained,  were  be  to 
apply,  in  the  first  instance,  to  Everett.  Yet,  while 
he  felt  this  assurance,  he  experienced  that  kind  of 
indiscreet  curiosity,  which  urges  a  man  to  ascer- 
tain, whether  a  woman  who  professes  to  love  him 
is  proof  to  temptation.  He  wished  to  hear  what 
I«abei  would  say  to  the  ofier  of  immediate  ease 
and  competence,  which  Silverthome  designed  to 
make  her;  and  if  he  did  not  doubt  her  fidelity,  he 
was  willing  to  enjoy  the  delightful  proof  of  her 

I     attachment,  which  her  rejection  of  a  wealthier 

■•uitor  would  afibrd. 

H     Meditatmg  on  this  subject,  and,  at  times,  re- 

"  fleeting,  with  no  great  pleasure,  on  the  quarrel  he 
had  openly  entered  into  with  his  cousin,  Gerald 
Btfayed,  elowly,  towards  the  woodland  in  which 
the  cottage  of  his  mistress  was  situated,  uncertain 
how  he  should  obtain  an  interview  with  her,  free 
from  the  presence  of  ber  father.    The  promise  he 
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had  given  this  stem- tempered  man,  not  tocooTcrse 
with  his  daughter  unknonru  to  him,  rose  to  hii 
memory;  and,  although  he  felt,  in  this  instai 
little   inclined  to  keep  to  the  very  letter  of 
engagement,  he  was  at  a  loss  how  to  contrire 
private  meeting,   knowing  well  that  the  maiden 
would  refuse  to  connive  at  deceiving  her  parent 

After  vainly  revolving  many  schemes  for 
accomplishment  of  his  purpose,  he  was,  at  length, 
driven  to  the  necessity  of  relying  upon  chance,  and 
resolved  to  approach  the  cottage  a(\er  the  fiill  <i 
evening,  at  which  time  he  bad  learnt,  from  rv 
perience,  that  Everett  was  generally  from  home. 

The  day  was  pretty  well  advanced  before  bt 
came  to  this  determination  ;  for  he  had  begun  it 
late,  and  had  since  spent  several  hours  as  has  bed 
described.  There  was,  however,  much  of  it  »tjl' 
remaining ;  but  he  forbore  to  return  to  the  r^ 
sidence  of  his  cousin,  and  whiled  away  his  time  in 
wandering  amongst  the  most  unfrequented  pun 
of  the  neighbourhood,  stopping  at  one  or  two  cot- 
tages, where  he  was  well  known,  to  take  a  dta 
of  milk,  and  exchange  a  few  friendly  words 
its  inmates. 

He  was  desirous,  likewise,  of  ascertaining 
pubhc  report  concerning  the  fray  of  the  prei 
night ;  and  he  was  not  long  in  learning  the 
He  heard  it,  however,  in  so  many  shapes,  that  he 
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B  kaew  not  what  reliance  to  place  upon  the  infur- 
mation,  especially  after  discovering  that  it  was 
believed  by  some,  that  he  himself  was  mortally 

I  wounded.  It  was  universally  asserted  that  Her- 
ringbone bad  received  a  wound,  and  that  he  had 
caused  himself  to  be  taken  to  Minehead  for  the 
sake  of  better  attendance ; — that  Mrs.  Dorothy 
Dutton  had  fled  with  Captain  David,  who  had 
likewifie  carried  off  two  of  his  men  dead  ;  and  that 
several  of  his  adversaries  were  killed,  or  despe- 
rately wounded.  And  it  was  as  generally  believed 
that  a  strict  inquiry  would  be  made  into  the  whole 
traOMCtion  by  some  high  authority,  though  no 
one  could  tell  from  whom  the  commission  was  to 
y^  come,  for  the  Parliament's  interest  had  grown  out 
W  of  coantcnance  in  the  West,  and  the  King  rather 
overawed  the  country  round  Wivelhurst  than  go- 
verned it  as  he  was  wont.  The  usual  authoiities 
—^  were  so  divided  on  religious  and  political  opinions, 
f  and  CO  equal  in  strength,  tliat  none  of  them  had 
thought  proper  to  take  notice  of  the  breach  of  the 
peace  ;  each,  in  fact,  enjoying  the  discomfiture  of 
the  adverse  party  ;  and  it  was  more  certain  that 

Ian  investigation  of  the  affair  ought  to  take  place, 
than  that  it  would  happen. 
The  sun  at  length  set,  and  the  far-stretchod 
shadows  of  the  trees  were  gradually  lost  in  the 
general  duskiness  that  pervaded  every  object ;  and 
■  VOL.   It.  o 
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the  lover,  who  had  been  for  some  time  seale<)  oo 
the  mossy  trank  of  a  decayed  willow  that  over- 
hung the  stream,  high  above  where  it  flowed  pad 
the  cottage  of  his  mistress,  began  to  proceed  slowW 
in  the  direction  of  that  sequestered  abode. 

"  I  am  unarmed."  thought  Gerald,  as  hedre* 
near  to  Everett's  cottage.  "  VVhat  if  this  vioknl 
man  should  misinterpret  my  intentions,  and  attack 
me  in  his  fury  ?  Yet,  could  I  defend  myself  against 
the  father  of  Isabel  otherwise  than  by  wonk!" 
continued  he,  menially,  as  love,  blinding  hi* 
cooler  judgment,  disposed  him  to  show  the  object 
of  his  passion  how  much  he  could  endure  for  her 
sake.  With  this  feeling  he  resolved,  also,  losboir 
his  conBdence  in  Everett's  honour  by  bis  want  uf 
means  of  defence :  he  accordingly  struck  into 
the  wood,  and  continued  his  advance.  At  lengtk 
having  threaded  the  roazy  path  he  knew  so  well, 
he  stopped  at  the  tree,  from  behind  wboee  trunk 
he  usually  took  a  survey  of  the  ground  before  be 
gave  the  signal  of  his  approach. 

Although  the  shades  of  evening  were  setting 
over  the  scene,  tliey  were  not  so  dark  as  lo  pn> 
vcut  the  eye's  ranging  to  some  little  distance  ;  aui 
Gerald  looked  with  eagerness  at  the  cottage,  ii^l 
hopes  that  Isabel  would  come  forth  to  draw  water^^ 
from  the  stream,  or  gather  fallen  branches  for  (iie 
fire.     He  looked  at  the  casement  to  discover,  it 
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possible,  whether  Everett  was  within;  bat  he 
could  only  see  the  light  of  a  lively  fire,  illumining 
the  interior  of  the  dwelling  with  that  changeful 
radiance  that  tells  the  bickering  contest  between 
Aamc  and  smoke. 

Afler  a  little  while,  however,  the  shadow  of  a 
figare,  which,  from  itA  slendemess,  he  knew,  or 
feacied.  to  be  Isabel's,  was  thrown  along  the  walls  ; 
and  unable  to  resist  longer  the  temptation  he  ex- 
perienced to  gaze  upon  her  features,  and  hear  the 
music  of  her  voice,  he  stole  slowly  from  his 
Ktntion,  and  approached  the  enclosure.  By  the 
side  of  this  he  listened,  but  heard  no  voices  within 
the  cabin  ;  and,  almost  certain  that  his  mistress  was 
alone,  he  was  on  the  point  of  crossing  the  garden 
to  look  unseen  through  the  window,  when  he 
heard  the  sweet  and  gentle  tones  of  Isabel's  voice 
sing  pert  of  a  plaintive  song,  of  which  he  knew 
her  to  be  fond  ;  a  duct,  which,  as  he  had  himself 
taught  it  her,  he  was  certain  she  would  not  sing 
in  her  father's  presence. 

This  was  suflicient  confirmation  of  his  conjec- 
tare  ;  and  when  the  stanza  she  had  commenced 
was  ended,  he  began  that  which  should  follow,  in 
a  voice  subdued  by  prudence,  but  powerful  enough 
to  reach  the  car  for  which  it  was  intended. 

After  this  res|K>nse  Gerald  paused,  and,  as  be 
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had  expected,    bis  vicinity  did   not  long  remain 
unacknowledged.     Vet  there  was  an  evident  delavj 
liefore  this  proof  was  given,  and,  instead  of  un-j 
closing  the  door,  Isabel  opened  the  casement,  &nd,J 
putting  out  her  head,  exclaimed  in  a  hurried 
alarmed  voice : — 

"  Gerald  !  for  God's  sake,  Gerald,  do  ootster 
near  the  cottage  ;  my  father  has  been  terhbl; 
excited  to  day." 

"  What  has  happened,  dearest  Isabel?' 
(ieiuld,  crossing  the  enclosure,  and  advancing 
the  fair  speaker. 

"  I  have   not  time   to  tell  you,"  replied  tlitj 
nmiden ;  "  1  fear  my  father's  return.     And  wby) 
did  you  seek  nic  thus,  aflcr  what  you  promised  I  It 
is    wrong,   very    wrong,    and    more    than    I   c»n 
sanction." 

"  Nay,  Isabel,  you  are  unkind,  cruel  bcyondl 
necessity,"   cried  Gerald.     "  I    would    not    huvi 
strained  my  word,  but  for  urgent  reasons.     Yoi 
might  have   given  me  credit  for  some   powerl 
motive  for  this  secresy.     Besides,  I  wish  only 
speak  hrst  with  you ;  afterwards  your  father  »ltall 
know  what  I  have  said  to  you,  or  at  lea^t  that  I 
am  here." 

"  Do  not  reproach  me  with  caring  too  muciil 
for  your  safety,  Gerald,"  said  the  maiden.    "  BuC 
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epeak  quickly  what  you  have  to  tell,  for,  be  your 
opinion  of  me  what  it  may,  I  will  not  consent  to 
your  remaining  in  danger." 

Thus  limited,  Gerald  related  as  briefly  as  pos- 
sible the  conversation  which  had  passed  between 
himself  and  Silverthorne, — watching,  as  well  as  the 
feeble  light  of  evening  would  permit,  the  changes 
of  his  nuslress's  countenance,  and  concluding  his 
information  by  declaring  that  he  left  her  the  arbi- 
tress  of  her  own  actions,  as  far  as  he  was  entitled 
to  control  them. 

Isabel  could  not  help  smiling  throughout  this 
relation  of  the  worthy  bachelor's  intended  decla- 
ration of  love,  and  at  the  means  he  had  taken  to 
announce  his  design  ;  but  when  Gernid  delivered 
the  last  portion  of  his  speech,  with  nil  the  as- 
sumed disinterestedness  and  heroism  of  a  patriot 
devoting  himself  to  the  welfare  of  his  country,  she 
was  unable  to  suppress  open  laughter. 

"  And  will  you  visit  Mrs.  Silverthorne,  Gerald  ?" 
said  she,  after  indulging  her  mirth. 

**  You  seem  to  feel  pleasure  in  the  idea  of 
yielding  to  the  old  fool's  solicitations,"  replied  the 
lover,  angrily. 

"  Nay,  I  beg  you  will  not  call  my  admirer  by 
snch  an  ungracious  title,  dear  Sir,"  said  Isaljcl, 
still  speaking  gaily.  "  I  assure  you  I  take  liiH 
selection  of  a  wife  to  be  no  proof  of  folly." 
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"  No,  you  have  vanity  enough  to  be  pie 
with  his  addresses,"   said    Gerald,    "  and  pro-l 
bably " 

"  Probably   what?"  said    Isabel,   fioding  her  I 
lover  stop  short  in  his  sentence. 

"  Oh,  it  matters  not,"  exclaimed  Gerald ;  "  l\ 
have  now  only  to  execute  my  commission  to  yxm 
father,  and  wish  you  every  happiness." 

"  Why,  what  real  folly  is  this,  Gerald  ?"  said 
Isabel,  reproachingly.  "  Are  you,  too,  going  to 
give  way  to  every  impulse  of  temper,  and  let  tiu 
wild  sallies  of  passion  supplant  every  sober  feel- 
ing? Have  my  serious  avowals  made  so  Uulc 
impression  on  your  belief,  that  they  can  be  eifacol 
by  the  playful  trifling  of  momentary  gaiety  ?" 

"  Isabel,  dearest  Isabel,  do  not  be  angry  nUfa 
me,"  answered  the  youth,  taking  the  iuaid«a'i 
hand ;  "  I  am  tormented  beyond  endaruoce  by 
the  evils  of  ray  fate." 

"  What  evils,  Gerald  ?"  cried  Isabel,  alarmed  ji 
"  has  any  thing  befallen  you  since  we  last  metP*^| 

"  Am  I  not  forbidden  to  see  you  alone?"  re-     " 
plied  the  lover ;  "  is  not  that  evil  enough  V 

"  Yes,  it  is  an  evil,  Gerald ;  but  not  one  that     . 
should  overpower  you."  ■ 

"  Are  you  not  about  to  be  persecuted  by  ll»*  " 
selfish  good-nature  of  this  old  coxcomb.  Silver- 
thorne  ?" 
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"  That  is  an  evil  easily  averted,"  replied  the 
maiden.  "  But,  Gerald,  you  shall  stay  here  no 
longer  ;  the  effect  of  my  father's  wrath  would 
be  an  evil  indeed.  Do  go  ;  I  tremble  for  your 
safety." 

"  I  cannot  leave  you,  Isabel,"  cried  Gerald  in  a 
tone  growing  impassioned.  "  Besides,  1  have  no 
where  else  to  go  to." 

"  Nay,  do  not  trifle,"  exclaimed  Isabel ;  "  you 
■lake  me  wretched  by  your  delay.  Your  cousin 
has  been  here  to-day,  and  my  father  is  almost 
wrought  up  to  madness  by  the  interview." 

"  My  cousin  here  to-day  !  "  exclaimed  Gerald. 
«*  At  what  hour?" 

"  Oh.  stay  not  to  ask  ; — about  noon, — or,  may- 
be, later.     Surely  1  hear  footsteps  ?  " 

"  Only  a  hare  frisking  among  the  fallen  leaves. 
Tell  me,  Isabel,  what  said  my  cousin,  to  cause 
your  father's  wrath  ?  " 

"Gerald,"  replied  the  maiden,  "question  me 
not  OD  what  relates  to  my  father  ;  I  have  already 
■•id  I  will  tell  nothing  that  I  am  not  at  Hberty  to 
reveal ; — your  cousin,  perhaps,  will  tell  you.  Fare- 
well, Gerald  !  1  must  close  the  casement ;  take 
oure  of  yourself  for  my  sake." 

"  For  my  sake,  Isabel,"  cried  Gerald,  holding 
the   casement    open  as  he    spoke,    "  listen  one 
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minute  more  ;  I  have  a  question  to  ask  you — aa 
important  question." 

"  For  God's  sake  leave  me,  leave  me,  Gerald!  I 
am  certain  footsteps  are  approaching." 

"  I  cannot,  must  not,  will  not  go,  till  you  ban 
answered  me."  exclaimed  the  infatuated  youth, 
still  resisting  the  effort  Isabel  made  lo  close  th*| 
window. 

"Then  stay  for  ever  here!"  cried  the  hanb 
voice  of  Everett,  as,  laying  his  hand  oo 
shoulder  of  Gerald,  he  dragged  him  from 
window  with  the  force  of  a  giant,  and  dashed  bt 
backwards  on  the  earth.  "  Stay  there,  diaho* 
noured  knave,"  continued  he,  as  Gerald  lay,  fori 
moment,  stunned  by  surprise  and  the  violenct 
of  his  fall.  "  Stay,  and  show  the  world  that  the 
word  of  a  Stafford  is  more  worthless  than  cbnS, 
more  false  than  the  vapour  that  mocks  the  wan- 
derer with  the  semblance  of  light." 

Everett  had  scarce  spoken  ere  Gerald  was  ag 
on  his  feet,  his  passions  boiling  with  all  the 
lence  of  youth,  and  the  exasperation  of  inj 
He  instinctively  put  his  hand  to  his  side  to  feel 
for  his  sword,  but  the  haste  in  which  he  had  left 
liis  cousin's  house,  in  the  morning,  bad  caoMd 
him  to  forget  it. 

"  I  have  no  sword,  young  man,"  said  Everett, 
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who  observed  this  action,  and,  endeavouring,  as 
he  spoke,  to  suppress  his  own  violence  of  temper. 
"  But,"  continued  he,  putting  his  hand  to  his 
bosom,  "  I  have  that,  here,  which  will  sufBce ; 
keep  yourself,  therefore,  cool,  or  by  the  word  of 
an  honourable  man — a  man  whose  word  is  no 
pledge  of  falsehood,  like  Gerald  Stafford's,  1  will 
give  you  good  reason  for  never  departing  hence." 
"  For  the  love  of  Heaven,  father,"  exclaimed 
Isabel,  who  had  by  this  time  rushed  from  the 
"do  not  act  without  reflection.  Gerald 
going ;  indeed,  he  was  on  the  point  of 
>ing. 
"  And  why  was  he  here  at  all  ?  "  exclaimed  her 
ither,  harshly ;  "  did  he  not  pledge  his  word 
[never  to  see  yon  without  my  knowledge?  " 

**  I  did  pledge  my  word,  Everett ;  and  I  meant  to 
hold  my  pledge  good,"  said  Gerald,  willing  to 
instify  his  conduct,  though  he  spoke  in  a  voice 
that  quivered  with  rage  ;  "  I  meant  not  to  let  you 
[be  ignorant  of  this  interview." 

'  And    would   you    chicane   me   thus,    Master 

[Stafford?"  cried  Everett,  in  the  deepest  tone  of 

[contempt.      "  I    have  thought  your  relative   the 

[subtlest  juggler  the  fiend  could  throw  in  my  way, 

bat  you  give  early  hopes  that  a   greater  is  yet 

to  follow.     Tis  well  you  bear  a  name  which,  ere 

long,  I   will  render  infamous;    which,   of  itself, 
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shall  be  a  warning  to  all  persona  not  to  trust  I 
who  bear  it." 

"  I  will  not  suffer  this  language,  Master  Gventt,' 
exclaimed  Gerald,  violently  ;  "  1  will  not  endurt 
this  language.  Sir,  to  me.  If  Maurice  StaAxd 
has  injured  you,  why  not  wreak  your  TengMotc 
on  him  ?  why  not  fill  bis  ears  with  this  wooaniab 
riamour,  if  you  dare  not  assail  him  in  other 
guise  ?  " 

"  Dare  not  assail  him  !  "  cried  Everett,  witii 
equal  violence.  "  Dare  he  give  me  the  oppor- 
tunity ?  Had  he  not  fled,  this  morning,  like  the 
cowardly  reptile  that  glides  away  the  instaak  it 
lias  shed  its  venom,  you  had  found  him  here  now ; 
—  ay,  found  him  a  breathless  carcase,  and  me  tfac 
executioner  of  justice  on  his  accursed  head." 

"  Oh  !  for  Heaven's  sake,  father,  do  not  speak 
thus,"  cried  Isabel^  placing  her  trenibhug  hud 
upon  the  arm  of  her  parent,  in  the  hope  of  leading 
him  into  the  cottage. 

"  Touch  me  not,  woman,"  exclaimed  the  infu- 
riated man,  losing  all  self-possession,  as  he  shook 
her  oif.  "  Get  thee  away  ! — what ! — ha  I — wotildft 
thou  hold  my  arm  whilst  thy  minion  rids  thcc  o( 
the  control  of  a  father  ?  Get  thee  away,  uut  of 
sigiit,  out  of  reach,"  continued  he,  frauticly,  as  br 
snatched  a  pistol  from  his  bosom.  Then,  titrniof 
again  to  Gerald,  he  added,  "  Dare  not  assail  Imu 
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il  Mitb  wotiianisli  laiuour,  said  you,  beardless 
boy  ?  Have  you,  then,  come,  on  the  strength  of  that 
belief,   to  brave    njy  vengeance  ' — to   fling   your 

^broken  promise  in  ray  face,  and  cotrupt  my  daugh- 

Hc£r  before  my  eyes?  " 

H     "  1  scorn  your  imputations.  Sir,"  cried  Gerald, 

■  ecarce  able  to  speak,  through  the  violence  he  did 
hiniiieir,  by  endeavouring  to  contain  his  passions. 

^  *•  I  scorn  your  wuixls.  Sir,  as  much  as  I  despise 

Hyour  wrath." 

'  "Oh,  go,  go,  Gerald, — go;  leave  this  wretched 

•cene, — in  mercy  leave  it!" exclaimed  Isabel,  step. 

»ping  in  between  tlie  disputants,  as  she  saw  them, 
every  moment,  on  the  point  of  springing  upon 
each  other,  hke  two  wild  beasts,  mutually  excited 
to  fury  by  fierce  yells  and  threatening  glances. 

"  I  will  not  go  till  I  have  proved  your  father's 
words  false,"  exclaimed  Gerald,  giving  way  to  his 
ire,  and  fixing  his  eyes  on  Everett  with  a  look 
of  defiance. 

'•  False !  "    repeated    Everett,    in    the    loudest 
Ltooe. 

"  Yes,  false  as  hell !  "  vociferated  Gerald. 

*'  As  you    love    me,    Gerald,   go  ; — go,"  cried 

Isabel  with  hysterical  energy,  at  the  same  time 

extending  her  anus  between  her  father  and   her 

lover  to  keep  them  asunder,  or  rath-r  to  interpose 
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an  obstacle  which   might  prevent  the  discharge 
of  the  pistol  at  G.erald. 

"  Love  you,  vrretched  girl !  "  exclaimed  Everett. 
"  Does  the  butcher  love  the  Iamb  he  decoys  with 
caresses  into  his  slaughter-house  ?  Such  is  a 
Stafford's  love — the  thiu  disguise  of  brutal  ap- 
petite !" 

"  By  Heaven,  Everett,  you  lie  basely !"  exclaimed 
Gerald,  unable  to  bear  this  hbel  on  his  love. 

"What!  insolent  villain,  that  to  me?"  cried 
Everett,  striking  down  the  raised  arm  of  his 
daughter  with  one  hand,  while  with  the  other 
he  levelled  his  deadly  instrument  at  the  yonth, 
and  fired.  A  piercing  shriek  from  Isabel  ww 
mingled  with  the  report,   and   both  the  loven 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Are  Dot  you  •  great  rogue,  sirrah? 

The  Inconstant. 

't  'u  difficult  to  depict  the  illusions  which  some- 
times crowd  thickly  upon  the  imagination,  as  it 
wakes  from  the  torpor  of  deep  sleep,  and,  for  a 
time,  persuade  the  slumberer  that  he  has  been 
transported  to  other  scenes  than  those  amidst 
which  he  laid  himself  down  to  repose.  Every  one, 
however,  has  experienced  this  waking-dream  of  a 
moment,  and  can  recall  the  wildness  of  his  im- 
pressions, though  he  may  not  be  able  to  describe 
them  to  others ;  yet  few  can  remember  to  have 
felt  the  sensations  which  overpowered  the  faculties 
of  Gerald  Stafford  with  astonishment,  when,  on 
opening  his  eyes,  some  time  after  the  event  that 
closed  the  preceding  chapter,  he  discovered  that 
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he  was  stretched  on  a  narrow  couch,  which  swonj; 
in  the  air  with  no  very  gentle  motion,  suspended 
by  ropes  from  some  huge  beams  that  supported  i 
rough  ceiling  of  boards,  that  covered  the  low  ami 
confined  apartment,  or  rather  cell,  in  which  he 
found  himself. 

A  faint  light  descended  into  this  place  fiat 
some  very  small  glnzed  apertures  in  the  floor 
above,  and  showed,  besides  chests,  and  a  chair  or 
two,  which  were  evidently  fastened  in  their  places, 
a  variety  of  objects  to  which  Gerald  was  not  K* 
customed.  He  was  sulficicntly  acquainted  miA 
them,  however,  to  know  that  they  were  of  a  oaa> 
tical  character;  and,  had  he  doubted  it,  the  reel- 
iag  of  the  room  and  the  swinging  of  bis  couch,  tiie 
noise  of  water  dashing  around  him,  the  whtstlinf 
of  wind,  and  the  creakmg  of  pullies,  witli  now  lod 
then  hoarse,  harsh,  unintelligible  exclamatiaiu  b; 
several  voices,  while  quick,  rough  footstepe  tra- 
versed the  floor  above  hiui,  would  have  couviooed 
him  that  he  was  on  board  a  ship  ;  that  he  was  at 
sea  ;  and  that  the  weather  was  not  very  fitir. 

Recollection  of  the  past,  and  suspicion  of  iIm 
future,  flashed  upon  his  mind  together. 

"  It  is  true,  then,"  thought  he,  "  Everett  u  the 
villain  people  think  him ;  a  smuggler,  a  pir»(«,s 
man-stealer  I  " 

it  is  diflicult  at  this  period,  now  that  the 


4 


TBS    BACHBIAS    AMD    TUB    BRIDE. 


159 


lias  become  m  a  manner  impracticable,  to  conceive 
the  horror  that  forinerly  existed  in  England  among 
many  persons,  especially  the  youthful,  of  being 
kidnapped  and  carried  off  to  the  plantations  of 
Aaierica  and  the  West  Indies,  to  be  sold  as  slaves. 
The  wretched  negroes  of  Africa  can  still  tell  what 
tbe  feeling  is,  for  they,  yet,  are  subjected  to  the 
accursed  scourge  ;  and,  upon  them,  it  is  inflicted 
mora  cruelly  than  it  was  upon  their  white  bre- 
thren ;  for,  in  England,  it  was  chiefly  the  young 
and  unsettled  male  portion  of  the  community  who 
were  snatched  from  their  native  land  ;  but  the 
poor  black,  whether  single  or  married,  whether 
i  child  or  parent,  whether  male  or  female,  is  torn 
from  home  and  family,  and  carried  olf,  not  only 
to  slavery,  but  to  slavery  among  people  diflenng 
from  tlie  unhappy  captive  in  every  sentiment  and 
■ociai  habit. 

Convinced  that  he  was  become  a  victim  of  this 
horrible  species  of  depravity, — and  that  Everett,  if 
not  a  professed  speculator  in  this  abominable 
traffic,  had,  at  least,  delivered  him  up  out  of 
malice  and  revenge,  and  in  order  to  be  rid  of  him, 
to  some  trader  in  human  beings, — Gerald  attempted 
to  rise  hastily  and  ascertain,  as  well  as  he  was 
able,  the  nature  of  his  imprisonment. 

lie  was  surprised,  indeed,  not  to  find  himself 
bound  hand  and  foot ;  but  when  be  would  have 
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risen,  he  felt  so  powerless  and  so  dizzy,  that  he  nu 
longer  wondered  at  being  left  free  from  manacl« 
and  fetters.      He  now  perceived  that  he  had  bees 
severely  wounded  ;  and  bandages  and  other  dress- 
ings  about  his  shoulder,  as  ivell  as  pain,  told  htm  ^ 
where.  There  was  blood  on  his  linen,  and  he  conid  H 
perceive  more  on  his  apparel,  which   lay  oo  the 
floor,  or  deck  below  him  ;  and,  feeling  hovr  asdeti 
it  would  be  to  manifest  any  rebellious  dispostlioa 
in  his  present  circumstances,  be  resolved  to  lie 
still,  and  be  guided  by  prudence  in  attemptiog  bisfl 
cscai)e ;  for  as  to  quietly  consenting  to  become  •  ™ 
slave,  the  thought  was  not  to  be  eDtertaiaed  oiw 
moment. 

The  idea  of  being  separated,  for  ever,  fmni 
Isabella,  was  not  the  last  suggestion  that  aro«e  to 
harrow  his  feelings.  Then  he  reflected  for  a  nw 
ment  upon  the  possibility  of  her  having  consented 
to  the  dreadful  treason  against  society,  of  which 
he  was  made  an  example; — the  next  in?*T' '" 
hated  himself  for  the  cruel  and  unjust  thou. 

Again,  he  considered  whether  his  cousin  nughl 
not  be  the  instigator  of  this  foul  deed.  His  qinr- 
rel  with  Maurice ; — Maurice's  visit  afterwards  «" 
Everett ; — the  mysterious  and  unfriendly  int 
between  these  two  persons,  just  such  as  woaM 
exist  between  two  vil!aii)s  afraid  of  each  other; — 
his  cousin's  warning  to  him  to  avoid   Isabel— Aia^ 


TBB  BACHELOB  AND  THB  BRIDE. 

is  assertion  that  her  father  knew  how  to  avenge 

himself  with   fatal  severity; — his  own   suspicion 

that  Maurice  loved  Everett's  daughter ; — all  these, 

and  many  more  such   misgivings,  crowded  upon 

is  young  and  hasty  imagination  ;  and  wrath,  jea- 

y,  and  doubt,  reigned  over  it  by  turns. 
In  the  mean  while,  the  roughness  of  the  weather 
increased  ;  the  vessel  rocked  and  reeled  more 
violently;  the  wind  howled  ;  the  waves  broke 
furiously ;  and  the  harsh  shouts  of  the  mariners 
were  often  lost  amidst  the  contention  of  the  ele- 
noeote.  Gerald  grew  more  weak,  and  felt  sick  and 
giddy ;  the  objects  before  him  seemed  to  swim 
and  glide  before  his  eyes,  and,  at  length,  he  sunk 
nto  a  kind  of  stupor, — the  most  painful  state  of 
'existence  be  had  ever  experienced.  At  times  he 
lost  his  consciousness  altogether,  and  he  seemed, 
to  himself,  to  lie  a  long  while  in  this  condition. 

When  he  revived  from  this  distressing  dream, 
all  was  darkness  around  him,  and  the  closeness 
and  heat  of  the  cabin  was  intolerable.  He  felt 
ing  thirst  and  burning  fever ;  but  he  lay  more 
t,  for  the  ))itching  and  rolling  of  the  ship 
much  diminished  ;  the  uproar  of  the  elemental 
ar.  and  of  the  working  of  the  vessel,  was  almost 
gone,  and  his  sickness  was  less.  He  felt  very 
ill,  nevertheless,  and  scarcely  believed  himself  to 
be  in  his  nght  senses ;  and  when  he  perceived  a 
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fiuai  Ught  sppraadiiiig  Gnom  a  distance,  and.  as  it 
drew  oear,  bebdd  a  lanthorn  borne  in  the  hand  of 
an  old  nagro, — who,  with  nothing  oa  bat  a  vhiu 
doth  wnpped  roand  his  waist,  and  anodier  nwd 
kis  bead,  caow  into  the  cabin,  and,  appraaduBg 
his  baaasaodi,  hcU  up  the  lanthorn,  so  as  to  kt 
the  bght  Ml  on  his  face,  while  he  fixed  hit  sU- 
nag  blac^  and  whita  e^cs  fidl  oo  his  coaaiaoaace. 
■ad  dffpad  hia  aoslh  opes,  in  speechless  can»- 
sily,— the  youth  copcsiwd  hiiaacif  to  be  baidenag 
oa  defci— ,  jrat  ■■ft  iamly  lational  to  be  a»in 
of^hissiuMioii. 

Tha  acgm  gaaed  at  Getakl— ami  Geraki.  with 
dailaad  heafy  visioa,  lattaadthe  gaae. 
:  to  lacoiof  his  ixve  perrcfitiaaa  aaii 

sy  te  saUe  spectre.  At  length  his  black 
lisilsrt, iiaiiiai< d  ihal  thf  anaadml  nmn  an  ilin- 
which  secaMd  by  bo  aiMaa  to  faa»e  beat  his  t 
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bringing  a  black  jack  full  of  water,  and  a  horn, 
which  be  filled  and  presented  to  the  sufferer. 

The  cooling  beverage  seemed  to  renovate  the 
liiis  of  the  invalid ;  and  he  repeated  it,  and 
wooJd  have  emptied  a  tliird  horn,  had  not  liis 
attendant  refused  to  gratify  him.  Never  had 
liquid  of  any  kind  appeared  so  delicious,  and  he 
could  scarcely  consent  to  the  denial,  though  he 
knew  it  was  kindness  for  him  that  prompted  it. 
Other  wishes,  however,  were  almost  as  strong  as 
his  desire  to  drink,  and  he  eagerly  asked  where 
he  was,  and  in  who^se  power. 

"  Tuff  Brill  will  tell,"  replied  the  negro,  shaking 
hia  head.     "  Yaco  better  not  speak  that." 

"  Taff  Brill!  who  is  Taff  Brill?"  inquired 
Gerald.  The  negro  smiled,  and  again  shook  his 
head ;  then  hanging  his  lanthorn  on  a  hook  fixed 
hi  a  beam  near  the  hammock,  he  quitted  the 
cabin. 

Gerald's  former  suspicions  now  returned  with 
redoubled  force,  almost  with  confirmation.  "  Every 
thing,"  thought  he,  "  proves  that  I  am  in  the 
power  of  some  accursed  slave-dealer.  This  poor 
black  wretch,  like  myself,  has  been  torn  from  his 
baae,  and  is  kept  here  to  wait  upon  the  enemies 
of  his  race,  half-naked,  and  afraid  lu  speak.  lie 
is  growing  old  in  his  bondage  ;  am  1  too  to  grow 
grey-headed  in  such  detestable  servitude !  "     He 
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swore  an  oath  that  he  would  perish  first ;  and,  si 
he  lay,  internally  imprecating  curses  on  the  headi 
of  those   who   bad    delivered   him  over  to  sucb 
revolting  degradation,  and  on  those  who  had  re- 
ceived him  as  an  article  of  merchandise,  he  h«ard 
a  firm  yet  hght  step  approaching.     In  a  moment     , 
an  active  and  handsome  figure  bounded  into  ihefl 
cabin,  attired  in  a  loose  sailor's  dress,  though  of" 
a   ditfcrent   kind   from  that  worn  at  present  by  j 
English  seamen.     It  was  more  tasteful  and  morcH 
costly,  and  bore  evident  marks  of  foreign  fashion. 
One  glance  at  the  wearer  convinced  Gerald  tliat 
he  knew  him,  and,  as  he  sprung  to  the  side  of  the 
hammock,  the  youth  exclaimed, "  Captain  David!" 

"  Welcome  to  the  ocean,  Master  Staffonl." 
cried  the  Captain,  offering  his  hand  with  a  frank 
smile ;  "  I  give  you  joy  of  keeping  afloat." 

"  la  it  possible,  Captain,  that  you  live  by  such 
means  ?  "  said  --  Gerald,  refusing  the  profiered 
hand. 

"  Ha !  quarrel  you  with  my  colling  ? "  ei- 
claimed  the  other.  "  What  better  wouM  yon  haw 
me  be  ?  what  more  bold  ?  w  hat  more  free  ?  " 

"  Free !  "  repeated  Gerald  :  "  talk  you  of  free- 
dom amidst  such  truSic  ?  " 

"  TraflBc  !  blood  and  fury,  young  man  ! "  cried 
the  Captain,  clapping  his  hand  upon  his  hanger, 
while  a  fierce  frown  darkened  his  brow. 
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"  Yes,  Sir, — traffic :  kill  me  outright,  if  you 
will,  but  never  think  to  make  me  a  slave  ;  never 
think  I  will  wear  my  life  out  like  a  beast  of 
burthen,  and  die  and  rot  in  a  ditch." 

"  Thou  art  road,  man, — thou  art  mad!"  ex- 
claimed the  other,  bursting  into  a  loud  laugh. 
"  That  knock  on  the  pate  has  canted  thy  brain 
«wry." 

**  What  mean  you.  Captain  David  ? "  said 
Gerald. 

"  David  me  not  now.  Master  Stafford,"  cried 
^Uibe  sailor ;  "  I  ain  Taff  Brill  here,  and  want  no 
^■better  name." 

^B     "  Any  name  you    please,"  answered   Gerald ; 
^^  •'  but  tell  me  why  1  am  here,  and  by  what  au- 

Ilhority  ?  " 
"  By  my  authority,"  replied  Taff  Brill,  since 
thus  he  chose  to  be  called,  "  and  for  the  best 
reason  in  the  world — to  keep  you  out  of  harm's 
WBVt  and  keep  you  from  doing  mischief,  to  boot. 
Look  you.  Master  Stafford, — I  saw  you  shot  down 
like  a  wild  Indian,  by  one  1  was  sorry  to  see  at 
such  work.     No  good  could  come  of  that.    If  you 
[I        lived,  you  might  have  taken  revenge  ;  if  you  were 
^P  dead,  revenge  would  have  been  taken  upon  my 
ancient  friend  ;  or,  again,  you  might  be  alive  and 
vet  die  for  want  of  help ;  or  get  another  knock  on 
the  bead,  which  might  have  finished  you ;   though 
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I  think  you  were  safe  enough  from  that  How- 
ever, 1  brought  you  off  for  your  own  sake,  and  tlie 
sake  of  two  of  my  best  and  dearest  friends ;  and 
here  you  are  as  safe  and  as  free  as  myself."  ' 
"  Then,  it  appears,  I  have  to  tbauk  you  for  diy 
life,"  said  Gerald,  more  placidly. 

"  You  may  do  as  you  please  about  that,"  said 
Taff,  "  but  be  easy  in  your  mind,  for  you  will  cone 
to  no  harm  ;  there 's  my  hand  for  that.  It  is  not 
long  since  you  saved  my  life,  when  that  cuncd 
laiidshark  took  me  aback,  hke  a  lubber  as  I  wa«, 
for  not  thinking  him  such  a  d— d  treacherr<a$i^ 
devil-spawned  bloodhound,  as  he  is.  I  have  tafl 
thank  you  for  that,  Master  Stafford  ;  and  I  look 
to  find  a  better  way  of  doing  so  than  by  words.' 

"  And   what  became  of  Miss  Everett  ? "  au/d 
Gerald. 

"  She  is  where  she  was,  and  well,"  replied  the 
Captain. 
"  And  who  is  Everett,  her  father  ?  " 
"  As  good  and  generous  a  fellow  as  ever  looked 
this  rascally  world  in  the  face, "  exclaimed  Taff. 
"  But  avast  there,  friend ;  that  is  a  yam  we  will 
spin  another  time.  Your  eyes  look  aa  doll  at 
bullets,  and  your  cheeks  blank  as  cartridge-paper ; 
— it  won't  do  to  be  overhauhng  a  cargo  of  troubles, 
as  that's  the  case.  You  are  quite  safe,  and  wilh 
friends,   and  such  as  will,  and  can,  take  care  of 
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you.  Yaco  shall  come  and  dress  your  wounds ;  he 
ift  oor  surgeon,  for  want  of  a  better.  After  that, 
turn  round  in  your  hammock,  and  take  a  long 
alcep  ;  it  is  what  you  want,  I  can  tell  you  ; — fare- 
well till  ]rou  wake  again."  And,  heartily  shaking 
his  guest's  baud,  Taif  Brill  departed,  as  lightly 
aod  gaily  as  be  had  entered. 

la  the  mean  time  Mr.  Silvertbome  was  amazed 
at  not  receiving  any  information  upon  the  subject 
of  Gerald's  mission  to  the  Thickets.  He  sat  up 
late  on  the  night  which  succeeded  the  last  visit  of 
his  young  friend,  expecting  his  return,  at  first, 
witii  laudable  patience,  as  he  dozed  in  his  arm- 
chair after  dinner  ;  but  at  length  the  drowsy  god 
gave  place  to  the  restless  little  deity,  and,  as  the 
evening  began  to  draw  in,  he  found  himself  fresh- 
ened into  a  degree  of  lively  anxiety,  to  know  how 
his  envoy  had  sped ;  and,  as  the  hours  passed 
•way.  he  grew  more  and  more  anxious. 

He  listened  to  distant  footsteps  with  breathless 
attention,  and  several  times  thought  he  heard  the 
gtte  of  his  garden  opened  ;  on  which  occasions  he 
r«n  into  the  passage,  to  be  ready  to  let  the  wel- 

Ioonie  visitor  in  with  bis  own  hand. 
But.  though  he  thus  enacted  the  part  of  an  im- 
petient  lover,  the  tantalising  God  of  Love  had  no 
COtB))8£Mon  on  him ;  and  he  was  compelled  to  re- 
tire to  bed,  unsatisfied  as  to  the  result  of  his  pro. 
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poBal,  and  not  a  little  displeased  with  hi*  »aibu> 
sador,  who,  he  thought,  might  at  least  iuve 
spared  hiiu  the  honors  of  sus))ense,  evea  if  he  f«lt 
uuwilling  to  hring  unpleasant  iatalUgeDcej  ioi 
such  the  hachelor  had  no  doubt  must  be  tbt 
nature  of  the  report  Gerald  had  to  make. 

But  when  the  next  day  passed  without  the  a 
pearance  of  his  plenipotentiary,  jVlr.  SUverthorue 
became  unable  to  contain  hiaiself;  aad  he  de- 
spatched his  servant  to  Oaks  Court,  with  a  requK 
that  Mr.  Gerald  Stafford  would  be  kind  enough 
to  favour  him  with  an  early  visit.  To  tins  mes- 
sage an  answer  was  returned,  that  Mr.  Gerald 
Stafford  had  not  slept  at  Oaks  Court  on  the  pre- 
ceding night,  and  that  it  was  not  known  whfo  lie 
would  return  ;  and  Mr.  Silverthorne,  incapable  of 
making  out  what  he  began  to  think  a  oiyster}'. 
sit  himself  utterly  at  a  loss  what  to  do. 

What  the  mystery  was  that  hung  over  the  ab- 
sence of  Gerald,  Silverthorne  could  not  make  op 
his  mind  to  believe  ;  and,  in  truth,  finding  hiin«elf 
seriously  puzzled  on  the  subject,  he  decided  thai 
it  would  not  be  a  mystery,  if  it  were  not  a  secret, 
and  that  hence,  from  its  very  nature,  it  was  inex- 
plicable. Yet  dark  and  undefined  suspicions  that 
alt  was  not  right  mingled  with  his  thoughts,  lonc^ 
to  the  disadvantage  of  Everett;  and  thoucli  I'* 
could  give  no  precise  form  to  his  conjectures,  they 
were  terrible  as  a  dream. 
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tBut  though  the  first  surmises  of  the  worthy 
bachelor  ascribed  the  absence  of  Gerald  to  some- 
llhing  dreadful  on  the  part  of  Isabel's  father, 
he  soon  began  to  reflect  that  many  other  causes, 
and  those  very  probable  ones,  might  have  pro- 
daced  this  occurrence.  He  now  remembered 
that  the  youth  had  spoken  in  a  mysterious  manner 
of  his  own  affairs  when  last  they  conversed  toge- 
ther ;  that  he  wanted  to  borrow  money  for  some 
•ecret  purpose ;  and  that  he  appeared  to  be  re- 
■erred  and  uneasy :  and  he  at  length  concluded 
tbftt  an  amour  of  his  own  had  diverted  Gerald's 
mind  from  his  commission,  or  detained  him  from 
reporting  the  result  of  his  interview  with  Everett. 
Having  thus  brought  his  ideas  into  some  degree 
of  order  in  this  unaccountable  matter,  Silver- 
thome  next  resolved  to  make  himself  certain  of 
the  truth  of  his  conjecture.  "  Besides,"  thought 
be,  "  if  Gerald  should  have  opened  the  business, 
how  strange  it  will  appear  that  no  steps  are  taken 
to  carrj'  it  forward.  I  must  see  Mr.  Everett 
myMlf,  and  continue  the  negotiation  ;  and,  in  case 
it  should  not  have  been  commenced,  I  must  even 
break  the  ice  propria  persond.  Surely  the  man 
cmnnot  be  such  a  maniac,  but  that  he  will  hear 
ooe  speak  a  few  words — or,  at  any  rate,  he  will 
read  a  letter:  I  will  take  a  letter  with  me — a 
VOL.  II.  u 
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letter  that  will  fix  his  attention ;  and  I  shall  be 
sure  he  has  received  it,  if  I  deliver  it  myself." 

So  resolving,  the  determined  lover  took  pen  in 
hand,  and,  after  spending  a  whole  afternoon  in 
spoiling  sheets  of  paper,  and  casting  his  eyes 
round  the  room  in  search  of  inspiration,  be  pro- 
duced an  epistle  with  which  he  was  obliged  to  be 
satisfied,  from  a  melancholy  conviction  that  he 
could  not  compose  a  better ;  and  having  finished 
it,  together  with  the  last  glass  of  his  bottle  of 
sherry,  he  resolved  to  go  to  bed  betimes  that 
evening,  and  get  breakfast  over  early  on  the  fol- 
lowing morning,  that  he  might  have  time  to  dre» 
himself  in  a  proper  manner  for  undertaking  hit 
amatory  adventure. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Boldness  be  my  firiend : 
Ann  me,  audacity,  from  head  to  foot ! 

Ctmbeline. 


Although  SilTerthome  had  endeavoured  to 
leaaou  himself  out  of  all  apprehension  respecting 
the  reception  he  should  meet  with  from  Everett, 
he  set  forward  on  his  visit  with  some  d^ree  of 
doubt  whether  he  was  acting  prudently  or  not. 

"  There  is  no  knowii^,"  said  he  to  himself,  as 
he  went  along,  "  what  view  Everett  may  take  of 
the  case,  for  he  is,  I  hear  at  all  hands,  of  a  most 
singularly  wayward  temper.  Besides,  there  is  no 
coming  at  who  or  what  he  is,  or  by  what  means 
he  supports  himself.  It  is  possible  that  he  sub- 
sists by  violent,  or,  at  least,  illegal  practices, — 
perhaps,  by  smuggling.  I  have  heard  that  this  wild 
Captain  David,  as  he  is  called,  has  been  often 
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seen  in  the  Thickets;  though,  to  be  sure,  ill* ' 
proves  nothing  with  regard  to  Everett— ye'  * 
looks  suspicious.  David's  real  traffic  ii  il^ 
unknown ,-  for  his  trading  in  kelp  is  a  Ddi 
hiind.  May-be  they  both  live  by  stealing  pwp'' 
nway  for  the  colonies."  Everett  a  inan-si»i«f' 
— The  idea  was  horrible,  and  almoit  «•* ' 
threw  the  resolution  of  the  lover,  when  bid* 
with  the  unaccountable  disappearance,  as  he  w* 
trrnjed  it,  of  Gerald  Staflord. 

He  had  almost  reached  the  Thickets,  tnd  <>< 

crossing  a  little  bridge  that  spanned  one  of* 

windings  of  the  Wivel,  when  this  thought  stn» 

him;  and  he  stopped,   and  seated  himself <"" 

projecting  beam,  to  consider  it  more  fully :  for  I* 

naturally  felt  great  abhorrence  at  the  idea  of  betfl 

kidnapped  and  carried  out  of  the  country,  to  W* 

like  a  slave    under  a  broiling-hot,  unwholcson* 

sun,   in   the  midst  of  a  rice-swamp.     The  J*?' 

however,  was  fine,  and  the  sun  shone  out  bnU*' 

antly  and  clearly  on  all  around.     The  birds  sun? 

cheerfully,  and  fluttered  from  spray  to  spray,  »•• 

the  stream  flowed  gaily  along  its  pebbly  channel 

All    nature  seemed  happy  and    at    peace ;  »«)■ 

influenced  by  its  lively  serenity,  Silvertborne  wa» 

unable  to  believe  it  possible  that  guilt  could  ilwtU 

in  the  midst  of  blooming  vales  and  verdant  covert*- 

"  U'ere  Everett  in  London,  the  seat  of  vice  and 
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iniquity  of  every  description,"  thought  he,  "  his 
mysterious  character  might  well  be  supposed  to 
bide  some  deep  and  desperate  villany;  but  his 
very  residence  in  the  country  shows  ius  detestation 
of  evil :  he  has  retired  hither  to  avoid  the  base 
aod  the  wicked :"  and  thus  conimuning  with  him- 
«elf,  the  bachelor  returned  to  his  first  opinion, 
that  the  subject  of  his  meditation  was  exasperated 
by  misfortune,  but  untainted  by  crime ;  and  that 
he  would  make  a  most  excellent  bulwark  against 
insult  and  oppression. 

Thus  lightened  of  his  apprehensions,  he  quitted 

bis  seat,  and  again  set  forward   at  a  quickened 

pace,  aided  by  a  gold-headed  cane  of  rather  large 

dimensions,  which  he  always  bore  with  him  iu  his 

sralks,  and  tickling  his  fancy  with  the  suggestion 

^^tfaat  his  prosecution  of  an  adventure,  which  was 

^kiouded   with  even   a  shadow  of  danger,  was  a 

^■proof,  that  had  he  lived  in  the  days  of  spears  and 

^B|lpelds,  he  might  have  made  as  bold  a  knight  as 

^^Hqr  Haco,  Hugo,  or  Eudo  Silverthorne,  who  wore 

^■armour,    and     shivered     lances     in     France    or 

Palestine. 

Id  this  valiant  huuiour  the  lover  unravelled  the 
iutricacit^  of  the  wood  ivhich  contained  the  object 
of  his  afiiictions,  and  came  in  sight  of  her  cottage, 
with  but  a  tilight  attack  of  nervous  tremour  at  the 
certainty  of  soon  bemg  in  the  presence  of  her 
fuysterious  father. 
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Of  course,  he  was  not  without  that  propw 
kind  of  trepidation  which  ought  to  influence  th« 
feelings  of  a  suitor,  on  the  point  of  haricg  u 
interview  with  his  mistress,  on  so  interesting* 
subject  as  a  declaration  of  love  ;  but  he  repeated 
to  himself  the  proverb  concerning  feint  hearts,  M 
he  unfastened  the  garden-gate,  and  passed  on  l» 
the  door  of  the  cottage,  and  rapped  gently  againit 
it  with  the  head  of  his  cane.  No  answer,  of 
sound  of  any  kind,  made  reply  to  this  intimatiai 
of  his  presence  ;  and,  afler  hesitating  a  little  wlnlf, 
during  which  his  courage  began  to  ooze  oot,  bt 
again  tapped  at  the  door. 

"  Come  in !"  said  a  voice,  in  the  harshest  tone 
of  anger. 

"  Oh, — oh,  it  does  not  seem  to  be  a  good  oj^ 
portunity,"  muttered  Silverthome  to  himself; 
think  I  had  better  call  again,"  and  he  turned,  or 
rather  shuffled,  round  on  his  heel. 

"  Come  in,  I  say  !"  cried  the  voice,  still  louder 
than  before. 

"  Something  has  gone  wrong  with  him  this 
morning,"  murmured  the  bachelor,  beginning 
almost  unconsciously,  though  not  unwillingly,  to 
walk  away  from  the  door ;  "  I  had  mnch  better 
call  again, — I  had,  indeed!"  and,  as  he  spoke, 
he  increased  his  pace.  Ere  he  had  reached  die 
garden-gate,  however,  he  heard  the  door  of  the 
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oUage  opened  behind  him,  and  the  voice  which 
bad  before  assailed  his  ear  vociferated — "  Halloo 
'  what  do  you  want?" 


kbere! 

F    Sill 


Silvcrthome,  in  truth,  now  wanted  to  be  gone 
as  quickly  as  possible,  and  be  obeyed  this  natural 
impulse,  in   preference   to   the  command  of  the 
[speaker,  by  slipping  through  the  gate  at  a  pace 
I'ahnost  increased  to  a  run  ;  for  all  his  fearful  sur- 
mises  of    the    dark   and    dreadful   character    of 
Everett  were  revived  with  double  horror,  by  the 
tones  of  his  voice.     He  already  fancied  himself 
gi^ed,  and  tied  up  in  a  sack,  to  be  sent  on  board 
a  West  Indian  trader ;  but  what  were  his  terrors, 
when  he  heard  the  heavy  tread  of  footsteps  behind 
H  him,  and,  an  instant  afterwards,  felt  the  grasp  of 
■a  strong   hand  on  his  collar,  which  stopped  his 
^f|>rogress  as  completely  as  if  he  had  been  caught  in 
a  legitimate  man-trap. 

lie  turned,  as  a  bird  turns  to  look  up  in  the  face 
of  the  hawk  that  has  seized  it  in  its  talons,  with 
little  hope  of  mercy,  and  his  gaze  met  the  furious 
looks  of  Kverett  with  an  appalled  stare. 

"  Ha,  villain  ! "  exclaimed  the  object  of  his 
terror  ;  "  what  mean  you  by  this  ?  What  new 
scheme  of  deception  I  " 

ilr-  Everett,  if  you  are  him.  Sir,"  replied 
Silverthorne,  recovering  somewhat  of  the  spirit  of 
bis  ancestry,  upon  finding  himself  treated  so  un- 
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ceremoniously  ;  "  pray  be  calm.  Sir ;  pray,  recol- 
lect yourself." 

"  Recollect  myself,  you  idiot  1"  cried  ETcrett, 
fiercely  ;  "  you  will,  probably,  have  reasoo  i» 
]«collect  me  before  we  part.  But  come.  Sir,  joa 
shall  confess  your  baseness  before  the  object  of 
Come,  Sir,  walk  this  way ;"  and,  whilst  speaking 
he  forcibly  led  his  prisoner  back  to  the  cott^ ; 
and  though  Silverthorne  resisted  the  Tiolenoe  done 
to  him,  and  kept  exclaiming,  in  terrified  and  con- 
fused accents,  "  Sir,  Sir — for  God's  sake.  Sir,  be 
calm  ; — I  am  a  magistrate,  Sir — a  geotleman  ol 
property — an  honourable  man.  Sir,*'  he  was  com- 
pelled to  yield  to  superior  strength,  and  was  htn* 
ried  into  the  presence  of  his  mistress,  like  a  ci» 
minal  struggling  in  the  clutches  of  an  officer 
justice. 

As  Silverthorne  was  thus  introduced  into  the 
ttage,  he  beheld  Isabel  seated  at  a  table,  oo 
ich  were  spread  the  materials  for  breakfut. 
Astonished  at  the  scene  presented  to  her  eyes,  iht 
started  up  fixim  her  chair,  and  uttered  an  exclama- 
tion,  while  her  father,  releasing  the  bacbektc  fnia 
his  grasp,  slammed  to  tlie  door  of  the  cottift, 
and,  turning  furiously  towards  tlie  treoibl 
suitor,  demanded  what  brought  hira  there. 

It  was  some  moments  before  Silverthorne 
~-'«'  to  this  question ;  and,  ere  he  had  found  woidt 
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to  «pr**i  hnr1d«ai,*irWi8"tepe«fed  still  more 
angrily  than  at  first.  "  I  say,  what  brought  you 
htrt.  Sir?"  exclaimed  Everett,  almost  stanipinf; 
«s  he  spoke. 

"  1  did  not  come  in  willingly,  "  replied  Silv<r- 
thomc,  completely  overawed  by  the  voice  and  look 
of  his  interrogator,  and   harrowed   np  with  the 

read  of  some  horrible  conclusion  to  this  adven- 
ture. 

"  What  brought  you  to  my  door,  then  ?"  cried 
Everett. 

r  "  My  evil  genius,  Sir,  I  believe,"  murninred 
the  lover,  with  a  woful  attempt  at  a  smile.  "  I  — 
I  felt  faint — very  faint,  and  should  have  been  glad 
of  a  glass  of  water." 

A  paltry  falsehood.  Sir,"  cried  Everett ;  "  else 
why  did  you  run  away,  when  you  might  have  had 

our  desire  ?  Let  roc  know  your  true  motive  for 
coming  hither.  Sir,  or  I  will  force  it  from  you.  I 
will  not  have  my  peace  disturbed  by  trick?  and 
conspiracies." 

r"  I  had  changed  my  mind,  being  unwilling  to 
disturb  you,"  replied  Silverthome.  "  Bat,  Sir,  I 
really  should  be  thankful  for  a  glass  of  water ;  I 
feel  it  would  do  me  good  ;"  an  assertion  which  his 
blanched  cheek  and  pallid  lip  seemed  fully  ti) 
authorise. 

Everett,  in  sjiitc  of  his  wrath,  could  not  help 
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perceiving  the  truth  of  this  ;  and  perhaps  dooibtinf  ^ 
whether  he  might  not  be  mistaken  in  his8«|ii< 
cions,  a  feeling  of  hospitality  was  awakened  in  bisi 
bosom.  "  Sir,"  said  he,  "  I  am  not  such  a  chuii 
88  to  deny  any  relief  I  can  afibrd,  to  those  who 
ask  it  civilly  of  me.  Take  a  chair,  and  yoa  sfaail 
have  your  wish ;  and  perhaps  you  will,  in  the 
mean  time,  allow  me  to  ask  you  your  name  ?  " 

"  Cecil  Silverthome,"  replied  the  bachelor, — "a 
name,  perhaps,  not  unknown  to  you,  as  a  resident      , 
in  this  parish."  fl 

"  I  cannot  exactly  say,  Sir,"  rephed  Efcrett. " 
"  I  think  I  have  heard  the  name.     But  take 
seat,  Sir;  and  Isabel,  give  Mr. SilverthomeaglDSsJ 
of  water,  unless  he  prefer  wine." 

'*  Wine,  I  thank  you,  Sir,"  exclaimed  Silver 
thorne,  immediately  seating  himself;  for  he  felt' 
his  courage  wonderfully  revived  at  this  unexpected 
courtesy — "  if  I  may  intrude  so  far,"  he  added, 
fearing  that  he  had  already  taken  too  much  hberty 
with   the  misanthropical    recluse.   "A    pleasant, 
commodious,   neat  cottage  this.  Sir,"   coDtiuMil 
he,  as  soon  as  he  had  swallowed  his  wine,  app 
rcntly  fearing  that  any  lengthened  silence  wouh 
undo  the  good  impression  he  fancied  he  had 
ready  made  upon  Everett ;  "  and   1  protest  ll»t 
the  drawings  that  decorate  the  walls  are  executed  H 
with  a  degree  of  taste  seldom  to  be  seen  in  similar  ^ 
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perfonnancei ; — the  productions  of  Mifis  Everett, 
I  presume)  Sir  ?  " 

*•  Ay,  Sir,  the  trumpery  on  which  young  women 
waste  the  time  they  might  employ  to  much  better 
purpose,"  said  Everett,  fixing  his  eye,  with  pene- 
tiatiog  scrutiny,  on  the  face  of  his  guest. 

"  Ob,  Sir,  those  cannot  be  the  sentiments  of  a 
man  of  your  education.  Good  Sir,  you  must  have 
borrowed  these  opinions  from  the  poor,  ignorant 
cottagers,  whom  misfortunes  have  led  you  to  asso- 
ciate with." 

"  What  talk  you  of  education  and  misfortunes. 
Sir  ?  "  exclaimed  Everett,  angrily.  "  What  know 
you  of  my  affiurs.  Sir  ?  " 

"  Nothing  in  the  world,  Sir.  I  only  guess, 
from  your  language  and  manners,  and  the  air  of 
respectability  that  appears  about  you.  Why,  my 
dear  Sir,  your  taste  will  betray  you,  do  all  you 
can  to  hide  it.  Your  garden  looks  so  neat,  that 
I  feel  a  longing  desire  to  walk  in  it.  Upon  my 
word.  Sir,  it  is  an  example  to  all  the  cottagers  in 
the  neighbourhood  ;  it  would  teach  them  to  make 
the  most  of  the  bits  of  land  they  possess,  and  to 
put  them  in  elegant  order  too, — the  very  things  1 
would  instruct  them  in  doing,  if  they  would  attend 
to  me." 

"  My  garden,  Sir  ? "  exclaimed  Everett,  sternly ; 
then,  relaxing  his  features,  he  continued :  "  Mr. 
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Silverthorne,  1  believe  you  are  one  of  those  fw 
sons  of  fortune  who  spend  their  time  in  findins 
fault  with  all  the  actions  of  othere,  who  have  none. 
Now,  I  wish  you  to  understand  that,  though  I  tm 
a  poor  man,  I  am  not  one  who  fancies  a  rich  miB 
does  him  honour,  when  he  cornea  to  overtoni  the 
satisfaction  he  feels  in  bis  own  humble  comforts, 
by  pointing  out  to  him  all  the  errors  there  may  be 
in  his  manners  or  economy.  If  you  wish  to  tte 
my  garden,  from  motives  of  mere  curiosity,  yau 
are  welcome;  if  you  wish  to  criticise  it,  yon  nuiy 
spare  your  remarks — they  may  lead  to  unpleasant 
results." 

"  I  admire  your  bluntness  and  sincerity.  Sir," 
said  Silvertliome,  "  and  I  am  confinaed  in  the 
opinion  I  had  already  formed  of  you.  No,  Sir. — I 
come  not  to  criticise  ;  I  wish  to  take  a  lesson  from 
you,  which  I  would  teach  to  others  ;  for.  Sir,  in 
ray  humble  sphere,  1  exert  myself  to  spread  infor- 
mation to  the  utmost  of  my  poor  ability,  and  «r 
must  learn  before  we  can  instruct ;  "  and  while  be 
uttered  these  compliments,  with  a  look  of  evident 
alarm,  and  a  voice  and  manner  which  plainly  told 
he  was  labouring  hard  to  invent  them,  and  to  force 
them  to  his  lips,  he  fidgeted  about  the  latch  ot 
the  door,  and  finally,  having  opened  it,  he  slipped 
forth  into  the  garden,  round  which  he  bes;9tn  to 
walk,  as  mincingly,  and  with  as  moch circumspcr- 
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tion>  as  if  be  considered  it  one  of  the  most  elabo- 
rate and  extraordinary  specimens  of  horticulture 
the  eye  could  behold. 

Proceeding  thus,  noticing  every  twig  and  leaf, 
•nd  praising  all  he  saw,  which  he  declared  was  in 
the  highest  possible  state  of  perfection,  Silver- 
tbome  arrived  at  an  arbour,  rudely  formed  of 
branches,  over  which  a  hop-bine  wound  its  fan- 
tastic tendrils,  and  spread  its  thick  green  leaves, 
givii^  shade  and  beauty  to  the  little  retreat  it 
fonmd  by  its  wild  luxuriance. 

Profuse  as  Silvcrthorne  bad  hitherto  been  in  his 
encomiums,  he  outdid  himself  in  his  eulogies  on 
tkis  rostic  alcove.     He  declared  it  to  be  "  exqui- 
sitely inimitable,  and  nationally  appropriate.    It  is 
truly  English,  my  dear^ir,"  continued  lie,  opening 
bis  great  round  eyes,  and  stealing  a  glance  at 
Everett,  to  see  what  impression  su  near  an  ap- 
proach   to    familiarity    would    make, — "  purely 
English  ;  none  of  your  foreign  fallals  of  vines  and 
jeseaminoa.     Ah.  Sir,  this  is  exactly  what  I  would 
have  planned  myself,  had  I  possessed  taste  suffi- 
cient.     But  I  see  a  superior  delicacy  of  feeling 
here — a  cultivated  female   mind,  and  an  elegant 
female  hand;"  and  ^ilverthome  efi'ected  a  tole- 
'^fkbly  good  sigh,  and  assumed,  as  well  as  his  fea- 
tures would  allow,  a  most  sentimental  look;  but, 
as  hifl  eyes  glanced  upwards  to  the  face  of  Everett, 
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be  suddenly  changed  countenance,  and.  startins 
back,  exclaimed,  "  Surely  I  have  beheld  iIujm 
features  before  ?  " 

"Like  enough,"  said  Everett,  harshly;  "A 
Hcems  we  live  in  the  same  parish." 

"  Ay,  but  I  mean  I  have  seen  you  in  London/' 
said  the  other ;  "  I  passed  fi(\een  yeara  iu  London, 
where  1  had  a  large  general  acquaintance." 

"  You  may  have  seen  rae,  but  I  was  none  of 
your  acquaintance,  Sir,"  said  Everett. 

"  I  am  sure  I  have  seen  you,  though,"  contf 
nued  Silverthorne,  his  curiosity  getting  the  better 
of  his  prudence ;  for  hitherto  he  had  contrited 
to  let  Everett  have  his  way,  that  his  temper  migbt 
not  be  ruiBed.  "  Think  a  little ;  I  am  certain  yoo 
will  remember  me — Gay  Cecil,  I  was  called.  We 
may  have  met  in  the  company  of  Mr.  Maunce 
Stttfibrd  ; — he  is  a  friend  of  yours,  you  know." 

"  1  know  nothing  about  it.  Sir,"  said  Everett, 
angrily,  and  in  the  tone  of  one  resolved  to  know 
nothing. 

"  Well,  but  try  to  remember ;  perhaps  we  an 
old  friends,  and  do  not  know  it.  filess  you,  on£' 
forgets  one's  old  friends  in  course  of  time; — and 
what  a  happiness  it  would  be  to  me,  to  renew  our 
acquaintance,  and  to  assist  an  old  friend  with  my 
purse,  or  advice,  if  he  required  either." 

*'  Then,    I    will  acknowledge,    I   do  remember 
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your  featurest,"  exclaimed  Everett,  fiercely,  and 
wholly  discardiag  even  the  rough  and  constrained 
courtesy  he  had  hitherto  shown.  "  You  are  the 
I  friend,  the  companion,  the  adviser,  the  instrument 
I  of  Gerald  Stafford.  Did  you  fancy,  for  an  instant, 
to  blind  me  to  your  purpose  here?" 

"  ^V^^y,  Sir,  I  do  know  Gerald  Stafford,  and 
give  him  all  the  good  advice  I  can,"  muttered 
Silverthonie,  almost  too  terrified  by  the  violence 
of  his  host,  to  find  words  to  express  his  meaning. 
An  indifferently  well-disposed  sort  of  youth, 
'  Sir.-^omewhat  wild  and  unbridled  ;  but  the  seeds 
of  good  counsel  arc  sown,  and,  in  good  time,  will 
spring  up  in  bim.  Sir." 

"  And,  do  you  pretend  to  give  counsel  to  that 
profligate  knave  ?"  exclaimed  Everett,  with  a  sneer. 
"  You,  tiie  unworthy  tool  of  a  boyish  libertine, 
dare  talk  of  giving  good  advice  ?  You,  who  play 
the  pander  in  the  disguise  of  gravity  and  grey 
hura  7  who  have  the  audacity  to  offer,  even  me, 
a  bribe,  under  pretence  of  recognising  me  as  an 
old  friend,  and  desiring  to  assist  me  '.  Now,  by 
Heaven,  if  i  did  not  despise  you  more  than  I  hate 
you,  I  would  rend  that  garb  of  prudence  from  you, 
and  send  you  howling  back  to  your  employer — 
the  mockery  of  every  down  in  the  village." 

"  Sir,  Sir,"  cried  Siivcrthorne,  turning  pale  as 
tobacco-pipe  clay  at  this  denunciation,  yet  feel- 
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ing   his   small   spirit   roused    at   the   same  tise. 
"Mr.  Everett,  I  am  surprised  at  your  words ;Ll 
am,   indeed,    Sir.     I  expect   the  treatment  of  M 
gentleman  from  you  ;   I  have  been  accustomed  ia^ 
it,    Sir — yes,  Sir,  I  assure  you,    even  as  far  » 
fighting  duels.     I  have  fought  two  duels.  Sir,  very 
nearly,  on  less  provocation  than  this  ;  and  though  | 
I  do  not  wish  to  say  I  advocate  that  practice,  yet, ' 
Sir,  I  am  a  man  of  honour.  Sir,  and  cannot  under- 
stand yoti,  Sir.     Me  a  pander!  shddikins,  Sir, do | 
you  call  me  a  pander  ?" 

"  Yes,  you,  you  purple-visaged  uiisleader  of  I 
youth, — I  mean  you,"  vociferated  liverelt.  "  Do , 
you,  too,  pretend  to  have  a  character  ?  You,  wboj 
come,  even  now,  with  messages  to  my  daughter ! : 
Did  you,  too,  think  to  find  me  absent  ?  Confess 
villain,"  continued  he,  springing  on  the  astonished  J 
Silverthome,  and  grasping  him  with  the  fury  of  s| 
tiger,  "  confess  that  such  was  your  purpose.  Sbovj 
me  your  letters,  your  love-tokens,  or  1  will  tMf ' 
them  from  you." 

"  I  will  confess  that  I  came  in  hopes  of  seeing 
your  daughter,"  muitnnred  Silverthome. 

•*  From  Gerald  Stafford  ?"  exclaimed  Everett. 

*'  No — from  myself,"  said  the  lover. 

"  What !     an     unasked    go-between !"    ctie 
Everett.      "  Have  I  not  sufficiently  marked  myl 
vengeance  on  Gerald  Stafford,  that  you  dare  un« 
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dertake   his  cause?     Do  you  think,  Sir,  I  will 
suffer  your  agency  in  hia  favour?" 
f     "  No,  no ! "  murmured   the  bachelor ;  "I  say 
1  came  firom  myself,  and  I  know  nothing  of  Gerald 
Stafford ;  I  have  not  seen  him." 

••\Vhat  am  I  to  think  of  this.  Sir?"  cried 
Everett. 

"  Think  what  you  please — but,  oh,  do  not 
grasp  me  so  tight,  for  God's  sake,  unless  you 
wish  to  throttle  me  before  I  can  prepare  myself 
for  the  other  world,"  muttered  the  choaking  cap- 
tive, while  his  teeth  chattered  so  much  that  lie 
could  hardly  articulate. 

**  Tell  me,  pimping  slave,  have  you  any  letter — 
have  you  any  message  ?" 

"  I  have  a  letter; — here  it  is,"  groaned  Silver- 
iome,  pulling  out  a  pocket-book,  and  oH'ering  it  to 
is  assailant,  who,  immediately  releasing  the  giver 
his  gripe,  tore  it  open,  and  seized  upon  a 
r  that  presented  itself  to  view.  He  instantly 
to  read  aloud,  not  a  billet  from  Gerald 
ford,  but  a  letter  from  some  agent  of  Silver- 
thome's  in  London,  to  liis  principal,  informing  iiim 
that,  in  obedience  to  his  commands,  certain  sums 
of  money,  duly  received,  had  been  invested  as 
directed.  Urged  by  the  fury  of  his  nature,  Everett 
had  perused  a  considerable  portion  of  this  epistle 
before  he  seemed  aware  that  it  in  no  way  referred  to 
himself  or  his  daughter,  and,  without  noticing 
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Silverthorae,  who  held  out  to  him,  though  al  i 
respectful  distance,  two  distinct  sheets  of  pa{Mri 
carefully  folded  and  sealed,  which  he  hadextrerted 
from  the  pocket-book  which  Everett  bad  tbrova 
aside. 

"  Do  you  mock  me,  fellow  1"  at  length  exclaiDwd 
this  impatient  being,  crushing  up  the  paper  helitd 
been  reading,  and  throwing  it  at  the  head  of  bit 
terrified  guest. 

"  No,  no ;  you  mistook  the  letters :  these  an 
what  1  meant  for  you ;  though  I  hardly  know  whe- 
ther I  wish  to  deliver  them  now,"  replied  the 
Templar. 

"  Refuse,  at  your  peril,  Sir,"  cried  Everett.   In 
a  moment  he  grasped  the  papers,  and  turning  them 
round  two  or  three  times,  before  he  could  muki 
out  the  address,  which  was  written  in  a  small  fBintI 
Italian  hand,  he   at  last  read — "  Mr.   £verett,,| 
No.  1." 

"  What  tlje  devil  have  we  here?"  exclaii 
he,  tearing  away  the  seal — "  Ha  ! — What  I — '  Sii) 
not  being  ftivoured  with  the  honour  of  your  a^ 
quaintance' — Ha ! — Well — '  lovely  daughter — see 
by  chance — struck  with  her  beauty — and  evidea 
sweetness  of  d isposition' — well,  well, — '  refer  for  1 
state  of  my  aO'airs  to  the  accompanying  schedule 
No.  2;' — ha ! — What  the  devil.  Sir,  is  the  ineanic 
of  all  this  ?  A  proposal  of  marriage  from  you  i^ 
my  daughter?" 
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"  I  meant  it  as  such,"  muttered  Silverthorne  ; 
[  *'  but,— but,— I,— I " 

"  Wish  it  may  not  be  accepted  ?"  said  Everett, 
Bnishinsr  the  sentence.  "  Why,  what  could  induce 
you  to  think  of  my  daughter ;  I  have  no  fortune  to 
give  her?" 

"  I  thought,  from  the  situation  in  which  she 
lived,  that  I  had  fortune  enough  for  both,"  replied 
Silverthome,  somewhat  emboldened  by  the  altered 
tooe  of  Everett ;  "  but  I  have  no  wish  to  press  my 
rait,  if  disagreeable  to  you." 

"  Perfiaps,  you  think  I  owe  you  some  apology," 
■aid  Everett,  "  and,  by  Heavens,  you  deserve  one. 
I  teU  you  what,  Mr.  Silverthome, — I  am  tormented, 
beyond  endurance,  by  Qerald  Stafford,  who  haunts 
ray  dwelling  to  talk  to  my  child,  unobserved,  and 
I  fear  for  no  good  purpose.  He  has,  however, 
received  sufficient  proof  of  my  determination  to 
protect  the  honour  of  my  daughter,  not  to  show 
himself  here  again  ;  and  knowing  you  to  be  his 
frequent  companion,  I  imagined  you  had  pre- 
tended illness  to  gain  an  opportunity  of  delivering 
some  letter  or  message  from  him  ;  if  that  apology 
does  not  satisfy  you,  I  have  none  other  to 
offer." 

"  Satisfy  me  ?  Yes,  surely  ;  but  let  me  explain ; 
— let  mc  justify  the  young  man.  He  came  here  from 
me.     I  requested  him  to  give  you  the  first  intiroa* 
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I  tion  of  my  wishes,  as  he  was  less  a  stranger  to  yoo 
than  myself.     He  has  been  here  of^en,  doubltHti  | 
in  hopes  of  seeing  you  alone." 

"See   me   alone?"    repeated    Everett,  wilk 
hoarse  ironic  laugh,  "  gladly  would  he  never  Innl 
seen  me  at  all ;  and  better  would  it  have  beenfori 
him." 

"  Why,  what  has  happened  ?  what  has 
of  him  ?"  inquired  Silvertborne,  in  a  tone  influenod 
equally  by  alarm  and  curiosity. 

"  I  can  tell  you  nothing  of  him,"  said  Eti  itt, 
moodily — "  nothing  but  that  you  have  trust'  u  . 
Stafford,  and  been  deceived,  like  all  who  confide 
in  that  heartless  race." 

"  Nay,  for  that  matter,  I  know  no  ill  of  ''  • 
young  Tuan,"  said  the  Templar  ;  "  but  I  do  kn  • 
that  his  cousin,  when  he  was  member  for  a  Comi^ 
borough,  was  deeply  concerned  in  fomenting  the 
troubles  that  now  desolate  the  kin<n)om : 
many  people  ascribe  their  ruin  to  him." 
^P  "  Do  not  name  him,"  interrupted  Everett,  with 
violence.  "  Do  notallude  to  him,  unless  you  woni^l 
drive  me  mad.  Mr.  Silverthome,"  he  added,  "" 
your  feelings  are  now  the  some  as  when  you  wrote 
these  letters,  I  will  read  them  when  my  mind  i« 
more  calm,  and  give  you  an  answer;  if  you  have 
changed  yourmmd,  I  will  return  them  to  you,  and 
here  tlie  affair  shall  end." 
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"No,    read    them,    read    them,"    said   Silver- 
>me;  "  I  have  not  changed  my  mind." 
"  Well  then,  we  will  separate  for  the  present," 
"replied  Everett ;  "  you  can  pass  through  the  gar- 
Lden-gate." 

^1  "  But,  6rst  let  me  net  you  right  with  regard 
^■o  Gerald  Stafibrd  ;  I  assure  you  he  came  irom 
Wme." 

Everett,   in  reply,    only    waved   his   hand  im- 
patiently.    "  He  did,   indeed,"  continued  Silver- 
aome  ;  "  I  know  his  thoughts  intimately,  and  I 
km  aware  that  his  heart  is  devoted  to  another 
[woman,  whom  he  intends  to  marry." 

"  You  do  but  prove  him  a  more  unprincipled 
rillain  than  I  thought  him,"  exclaimed  Everett ; 
-"  pray  begone." 

"  Lord,  Lord,  what  a  thing  is  prejudice  !  " 
lought  the  bachelor,  as  he  slowly  walked  away. 
'Thank  Heaven,  I  am  not  prejudiced  against 
my  one.  Here,  now,  is  Everett,  from  mere  pre- 
juilice  against  this  good  youth's  family,  fancies  he 
auBt  be  a  rascal  who  wishes  to  seduce  his  daugh- 
ter, and  will  not  listen  to  one  word  in  his  defence. 
nkhile  I  am  able  to  clear  his  character,  by  only 
speaking  a  single  word.  Poor  fellow  !  (  thought 
he  seemed  low-spirited  and  unwilHng  to  talk, 
Kvhen  he  was  with  me,  and  I  attributed  his  sad- 
^^jiess  and   silence   to   some  sinister  cause,    when 
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tbey  really  arose  out  of  his  regard  for  me.    Hm 
pretended,  too,  not  to  have  seen  EveieU,  and 
wanted  me  to  look  out  elsewhere ;  ay,  he  feared 
my  suit  was  vain,  and  now  he  keeps  out  of  the 
way  because  he  has  not  the  heart  to  tell  me 
it  seems  he  has  quarrelled  with  Ererett,  and  I 
in  no  trifling  manner,  if  one  may  judge  from  mi 
I  have  Just  endured.     Well,  what  an  awful 
uncontrolled  passion  is  !  Everett  is  a  sad  proof  ( 
it.     But  Gerald  is  a  noble  fellow, — I  will  say 
for  him.      His   conduct  shows  the   adrantage 
good  adviser  is  of,  to  a  young  man.     But  (or  i 
he   would    have    been   a   wild,    reckless, 
scapegrace  —  a  rustic   rake,  gradually 
into   a  rude   country   squire — 'fruga 
nalus,'    as    Bob  Stalewit   was    fond  of    say 
whereas,  now,  he  bids  fair  to  be  an  omiuaeat  I 
society.    Though  be  did  not  succeed,  his  ear 
tions  forme  shall  not  go  unrewarded.     I  will  knd 
him  this  money  he  desires ;    though    I  wish  ht 
would  let   me   know  the  lady  he   is   bent  Ufm 
having.     I  might  give  him  advice  that  migfal  tx 
of  service  to  him;  though,  instructed  as  he  hai 
been  by  me,  I  hardly  think  he  can  act  very  iofn* 
dently.     I  will  send  and  request  him  to  dine  mtk 
me  this  very  day ;  I  will  let  him  see  that  t  kno* 
all,  and  that  it  is  needless  for  him  to  avoid  mt." 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Afieclion  1  pngh  I  you  speak  like  a  green  giri. 
Do  you  believe  bis  tenders,  as  you  call  tliem  ? 

Hamlet. 

"  Di  o  you  know  the  purport  of  Mr.  Silverthorne's 
niit,  yesterday,"  said  Everett,  addressing  his 
danghter,  as  they  sat  at  breakfast,  oa  the  oiom- 
ing  after  the  bachelor's  call  at  the  cottage. 

Isabel  hesitated  to  speak,  and  looked  confused. 

"  You  do  know  his  object  in  calling  on  me, 
then?"  said  her  father. 

"  I  have  some  idea  of  it,  father,"  said  the 
maiden,  colouring,  but  evidently  with  no  plea- 
sareable  emotion. 

"  And  you  have  abetted  a  fiiithless  scoundrel,  in 
deceiving  lioth  your  father  and  his  own  friend," 
cried  Everett,  angrily.  "  You  have  withheld  from 
me  what  Gerald  Stafford  broke  his  word  in  not 
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disclosing.  In  him  such  conduct  was  consistent . 
from  you  I  had  expected  better  things  ; — are  m. 
too,  going  to  turn  agtiinst  me  ?  " 

"  Dear  father,"  said  Isabel,  almost  in  teanU 
the  harshness  of  this  imputation,  "  you  did  not 
give  Gerald  time  to  acquaint  you  with  hit  coo- 
mission." 

"Not  give  him  time!     How  so?"  exclain 
Everett ;  "  did  he  not  know  where  to  find  me  V 

"  When  you  came  home,  you  received  him  so,— 
so  abruptly,"  said  the  maiden  ;  "  and  then  — " 
she  hesitated. 

"  And  what  then  ? "  cried  her  father. 

"  Oh,  father,  your  violence  put  it  out  of  hb 
power,"  exclaimed  Isabel,  bursting  into  tare, 
for  she  had  not,  till  now,  spoken  of  Gerald's  mi»- 
fortune,  except  when,  on  recovering  from  the  stalt 
of  insensibility  into  which  she  had  fallen  at  the 
[time  of  his  being  wounded,  she  had  wildly  askeii 
what  had  become  of  him,  and  had  received,  J 
reply,  a  harsh  command  to  think  of  him  no  mfl 
She  had,  however,  thought  of  him  but  too  fre- 
quently ;  and  though  she  concluded,  from  cir- 
cumstances, that  his  death  had  not  been  the  coo- 
suquence  of  the  discharge  of  the  pistol,  she  was 
uncertain  of  bis  fate,  and  had  not  the  least  doubt 
that  he  was  dangerously  wounded. 

"A    paltry  subterfuge!"   exclaimed    Erer 
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•*  be  might  hare  found  an  opportunity  of  perform- 
ing bis  promise  to  his   friend,    without   stealing 
It  dusk  to  my  window,  to  converse  with  you  in 
Lprii'ate,  contrary  to  his  plighted  word.     Isabel,  he 
'is  au  unprincipled  knave,  and.  as  such,  you  must 
avoid  him.     He  is  one  whose  only  delight  is  to 
betray." 

"  Dear  father,  the  language  and  conduct  of 
Gerald  Statlbrdhave  ever  been  strictly  honourable 
towards  me." 

"  Honourable !  "  repeated    Everett,    with    con- 

tenipt;  "yes,  he  would  honourably  have  sought 

to  prevent   your  fair  establishment   in   life  with 

^»  worthy   and  kind-hearted   man,   who  is  every 

way  able  to  maintain  you." 

"  But  Gerald  would  not  be  less  well  off  than 
Mr.  Silverthome,  father;  and  Mr.  Silverthume 
i«  Dot  exactly  tviiat  I  would  wish,  if  I  might 
choose." 

"  Hey  ! — not  what  you  wish  ?  not  what  you 
would  choose  ! "  exclaimed  her  father.  "  He  is 
what  you  must  choose,  I  tell  you ;  for  he  is  the 
husband  I  have  accepted  for  you.  Last  night  I 
called  upon  him,  and  gave  him  my  consent,  and 
I  will  have  no  refusal  from  you  ; — your  marriage 
it  decided  upon." 

"Oh,  no,  no;  dear,  dear  father!" 

"  1  say  I  will  have  it  so,"  exclaimed  Everett 

VOL.    II.  I 


]9A 


THCRLSTOK    TALBB. 


furiously.  "  What !  are  all  my  proepecte  to  be 
blighted,  all  tny  hopes  destroyed,  by  the  accuncti 
race  of  Stafford  ?  Has  not  one  Stafford  reduced 
tne  from  wealth  to  beggary  ?  Has  he  not  accutol 
lue  of  falsehood  and  forgery,  aiid  loaded  my  ooce 
fair  and  honourable  name  with  disgrace?  Ami 
now,  when  one  source  of  my  daily  miser)-  noiihi 
be  removed,  by  your  being  married  to  a  man  who 
can  support  you  in  credit  and  comfort,  shall 
another  Stafford    interpose   to   blast    my   expK- 

tations  ?     Before  I  will  behold  this,  I  will ' 

He  stopped  abruptly,  as  if  mastehng  bis  feelingi 
by  a  strong  effort,  and  in  a  few  minutes  he  resanMii 
more  calmly — "  Isabel,  I  could  bear  the  poveit; 
and  wretchedness  which  my  own  infatuated  coO' 
duct  has  brought  upon  me ;  but  the  reflectioQ 
tltnt  it  has  entailed  them  upon  you,  drives  me 
almost  to  madness.  Let  me  hare  the  happinM 
of  knowing  that  you  are  provided  for,  and  the  few 
years  that  remain  to  me  may  yet  pass  smoothly, 
and  my  last  moments  will  not  be  embittered  by 
the  knowledge  that  I  am  leaving  you  alone  m 
an  unfriendly  world." 

"  But,  father,  Mr.  Silverthome's  age!" 
"His  age  is  a   guarantee  of  his  steadiness rj 
lUld  you  will,  therefore,   have  nothing  to   suffc 
from  the  fickleness  which  converts  the  affection 
of  the  young  to  indifference,  if  not  hatred." 
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"  And  I  know  nothing  of  his  disposition," 
continued  Isabel,  to  whom  her  father's  reasoning 
did  not  seem  conclusive. 

"  His  disposition  is  celebrated  in  this  neigh- 
bourhood, for  its  kindnessj  its  liberality,  and 
active  benevolence." 

"  I  am  sure  this  haste,  without  consulting  me, 
or  knowing  my  opinion  of  him,  does  not  teach 
me  to  expect  much  kindness  or  liberality  from 
m." 

"The  haste  was  mine,  Isabel,  and  arose  from 
ony  eagerness  to  save  you  from  the  wiles  of  that 
I      peraorselesB  deceiver,  Gerald  Stafford." 
H      "  But,  father — "   murmured  Isabel,  with  diffi- 
culty suppressing  her  tears. 

"  I  will  heur  no  more,"  interrujited  Everett, 
relapsing  into  his  usual  violence  of  manner.  "  Pre- 
pare to  receive  Mr.  Silverlhorne  as  your  husband, 
■  or  to  quit  me  for  ever;  and,  hastily  rising,  he 
I      rushed  from  the  room. 

"  Oh,  father,  father,  how  are  you  changed  !  " 
•obbcd  Isabel,  "  from  the  mildest,  gentlest  of 
men  to  a  beint;  but  one  degree  above  a  maniac. 
^  This  was,  indeed,  the  work  of  a  Stafford  ;  but 
Bi«hen  another  Stafford  oflers  to  make  amends  for 
the  villany  of  his  kinsman,  why  should  your  pre- 
judice against  the  name  prevent  your  accepting  it, 
and  making  your  daughter  happy  ?  " 
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But  whatever  might  be  the  feelings  of  Isabel, 
she  would  oQer  do  resistance  to  her  father's  wtil. 
For  some  time  she  had  been  accustomed  to  look 
up  to  liim  as  the  only  person  who  could  or  wonld 
protect  her ;  for,  in  some  degree,  she  partict- 
pated  in  his  overstrained  belief,  that  he  was  not 
only  deserted  by  his  friends,  but  that  he  was  a 
marked  and  degraded  man,  and  that,  conse- 
quently, she  shared  his  disgrace. 

Isabel,  indeed,  did  nut  know  that  her  father's 
morbid    feelings  aggravated  the  pecuniary  diffi- 
culties, under   which    he  suffered,   to   iotolembte 
evils,  and  that  he  had  been  guilty  of  nothing  but     ■ 
confiding    in   the    honour  of  a  smooth-tongial  fl 
knave.     She    knew  that  he  had  suddenly  been     ' 
precipitated  from  riches  to  poverty,  and  that  those 
friends  who  smiled   upon  her  in  prosperity,  hwi 
treated  her  with  neglect  the  moment  she  stood  io 
need   of    their    assistance.     Ignorant    of    human 
nature,  she  attributed  this  selfish  conduct  to  the 
contempt  the  innocent  felt  for  some  guilty  pro- 
ceedings in  which  her  fi^ther  had  been  involTcd, 
but  which  she  considered  it  her  duty  not  to  ift- 
vestigate,  or  even  wish  to  know  ;  and  she  quitted 
with  a  Sigh  that  society  in  which  she  fancied  her 
parent  had  forfeited  all  right  to  move. 
.    Isabel  had  no  advisers  to  consult  with,  no  reh> 
tions    through  whom  she    might  inllucnce    ber 
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fiitber  to  consider  more  dispassionately  the  courfie 
be  wiks  pursuing ;  but,  though  she  felt  this  priva- 
tkm  bitterly,  she  felt  still  more  so  the  absence  of 
Gerald.  Days  passed  away,  and  he  neither  ap- 
peftred  himseU.  nor  sent  her  any  intimation  of  his 
wd&re  ;  and  she  tortured  herself  alternately  with 
dreadful  surmises  as  to  his  fate,  and  with  fears 
that  he  had  abandoned  her  in  disgust,  or  despair, 
at  the  injustice  and  cruelty  of  her  father. 

In  place  of  Gerald,  however,  Mr.  Silverthorne 
came  frequently,  and  as  frequently  invited  her 
and  her  father  to  return  his  visits.  By  degrees, 
•  coofideotial  intercourse  l)ecame  established  b«- 
Ureen  tJic  two  gentlemen  ;  that  is  to  say,  Everett 
Goosented,  from  time  to  time,  to  visit  the  bache- 
lor's residence  and  spend  an  evening  in  his  com- 
pany, during  which  he  gave  his  host  such 
glimpses  into  bis  private  history  as  he  deemed 
due  to  one  he  designed  to  make  his  son-in-law. 

There  was  a  degree  of  excitement,  however,  in 
every  idea  which  passed  through  Everett's  mind, 
perceptible  even  to  Silverthorne  ;  and  this  worthy 
Miitor  scarcely  knew  how  to  trust  to  what  ap- 
peared to  him  to  be  the  exaggerated  statements 
of  a  man  smarting  keenly  under  the  effects  of 
some  excessive  injury.  His  representations  of  the 
imiistice  used  towards  him,  as  well  by  private 
friends  as  public  authority,  were  not  only  highly 
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coloured,  but  so  unconnected  and  mixed  up  viith 
threats  of  revenge,  and  imprecations  of  evil  upoo 
the  heads  of  the  oiTenders,  that  the  Templar  was 
long  unable  to  form  any  thing  like  a  correct 
opinioa  of  his  misfortunes ;  and  when  be  diii 
oome  to  some  kind  of  conclusion  on  the  subject, 
he  could  hardly  rely  on  its  accuracy,  since  it  «rts 
too  probable  that  Everett's  bead  was  a  little  un- 
settled by  his  losses. 

From  Isabella  he  could  learn   nothing:    she 
always  endeavoured  to  avoid  seeing  him  alone 
and  when  he  contrived  to  find  an  opportunity 
speaking  to  her  without  witnesses,  he  conceivoii 
himself  bound  to  entertain  her  in  another  man 
than  by  referring  to  her  private  history.     Indei 
so  brief  were  these  moments,  so  precious  to  love: 
that  he  scarcely' had  time  to  make  up   his  mio<i< 
in  what  way  to  take  advantage  of  them,  before  they 
were  terminated  by  the  re-entrance  of  Everett,  or 
the   officious   appearance   of  Mrs.  Chalmers,  io-^ 
know  if  every  thing  was  agreeable  at  the  dinoefifl 
or  tea-table ;    for,  when  at  the  cottage,   Is^mI 
exerted  her  privilege  of  being  at  home,  to  elade 
private  conversation.  j 

On  all  subjects,  however,  not  connected  witkf 
injustice  or  losses,   Everett  showed  himself   not 
only  well-informed,  but  possessed  of  a  highly  cul- 
tivated mind ;   and  the  bachelor  often  congratu- 
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jlated  himseir.   both  openly  and  in  secret,  with 

aving  made  choice  of  a  connexion  so  likely  to 

yield  him  the  species  of  entertainment  he  was  too 

.idle  to  seek  in  books.     What  he  did  leam  of  the 

I  former   life   of  this    unfortunate   individual,  and 

[which  he  believed  to  be  correct,  was,  that  he  was 

a  younger  member  of  a  highly  respectable  family, 

which    had    flourished    for   several   centuries   in 

I  another  part  of  the  kingdom  ;    that  having  ob- 

[taiaed  the  patronage  of  Sir  Thomas  Wentworth, 

ifterwardg  Earl  of  StrafiPord,  he  had  accompanied 

jlaiai  to  Ireland,  where,  as  a  merchant  and  specu- 

[lator  in  Government  contracts,   he  had  amassed 

a  large   fortune.     Unwilling,  however,  to  spend 

his  life  in  what,  to  him,  was  a  foreign  land,  and 

anxious  to   secure   his  wealth  in  a  country  less 

subject  to  violent  commotions  than  that  unhappy 

I  island,  he  had,  at  various  times,  when  obliged  to 

▼isit  London,  committed   great  sums  of  money  to 

the  care  of  a  friend  and   fellow-speculator,  who 

undertook  to  lay  it  out  for  him  in  the  purchase  of 

land. 

Nothing  could  shake  his  confidence  in  the 
integrity  of  this  friend ;  and,  though  warned  by 
others  to  be  on  his  guard,  he  continued  to  place 
all  his  profits  at  the  disposal  of  this  trustworthy 
agent  till  the  impeachment  of  his  patron;  and 
the  clouds  presaging  persecution,  which  gathered 
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round  the  horizon  of  the  court,  named  faia  lo 
quit  a  positioa  in  which  he  bad  been  coospicaa* 
for  the  fiiTour  of  the  Lord  Lieutenant  and  in 
commercial  success. 

He  sailed  from  Ireland  with  the  remainder  «f 
his  fortune,  after  winding  up  his  aiTaira  to  lu 
satisfaction,  and  reached  London  in  safety.  Hb 
friend  was  not  in  Town  ;  he  was  gone  to  the  Wot 
of  England  to  take  possession  of  an  estate  ti> 
which  he  had  just  succeeded  somewhat  aaei^ 
pectedly,  and  Everett  determined  to  awBit 
return  in  order  to  be  present  at  the  trial  of 
late  protector. 

Curiosity  was  not  the  only  feeling .  excited 
his  bosom  on  this  occasion,  llie  committee 
the  House  of  Commons  that  prepared  the  cha;gt^ 
against  the  noble  uffenderj  had  not  only  deprired 
him  of  the  papers  necessary  for  the  defence  of  hs 
conduct  in  Ireland,  but  had  seized  upon  all  h» 
moveable  property,  and  imprisoned  maity  persoa* 
who  could  hare  borne  important  testimony  to  bis 
favour.  He  had  not  wherewith  to  support  bua- 
self  in  prison,  much  less  to  sustain  the  expense  a( 
collecting  evidence,  and  other  demands  inride 
to  his  situation. 

With  the  ardour  of  generosity  that  was  natnr 
to  him,   Everett   hastened   to  the   prison  of 
fallen  patron,  and  placed  his  purse  at  his  dii 
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ling  him  that  as  he  had  helped  fill  it  in  his 
prosperity,  he  might  drain  it  in  his  distress.  He 
went  fiirther : — he  exerted  himself  strenuously  in 
ihe  service  of  the  Earl,  and  appeared  in  West- 
minster Hall  as  a  witness  in  his  favour.  The 
enemies  of  the  haughty  favourite,  however, 
thirsted  for  the  blood  of  their  prey,  and  stooped 
to  every  contrivance,  however  base,  that  promised 
the  gratification  of  their  desire.  Strafford  was 
condemned  and  executed,  and  Everett,  oppressed 
with  grief,  was  some  time  before  he  thought  of 
resaming  his  own  pursuits. 

At  length  he  sent  a  letter  to  his  friend,  and 
prepared  to  follow  it  in  a  few  days  ;  but  in  a  few 
dav«  he  was  arrested  on  a  charge  of  aiding  the 
late  viceroy  of  Ireland  in  embezzling  the  govern- 
ment stores,  was  tried  and  cast,  and  sentenced 
to  heavy  fines  and  imprisonment. 

Aware  that  he  was  only  persecuted  for  the 
sake  of  plunder,  and  for  his  attachment  to  his 
patron,  Everett  gave  up  the  portion  of  his  wealth 
he  had  brought  with  him  to  England,  but  made 
no  mention  of  the  property  secured  in  the  hands 
of  his  friend.  This  he  intended  to  re-convert  into 
specie,  and  carry  out  of  the  reach  of  his  political 
enemies ;  but  when  Ererett  was  released  from 
confinement,  his  friend  disowned  all   knowledge 
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of  his  claims,  produced  documents  which  eeeniri 
to  prove  that  all  transactions  between  them  tuii 
been  satisfactonly  settled,  and  threatened  him 
with  fresh  imprisonment,  and  probably  wone 
punishmejit,  for  concealing  his  pretended  pro- 
perty, unless  be  discontinued  his  applications  for 
what  he  called  the  restitution  of  his  money. 

His  friend  was  now  a  member  of  parliament,  a 
thorough-going  supporter  of  the  Puritan  factum. 
Contention  with  him  was  useless ;  indeed,  Ererett 
had  every  reason  to  suspect  that  through  his  iD> 
fluence  he  had  been  tried  and  fined,  on  pu 
to  disable  him  from  claiming  his  property, 
could  not  now  avow  his  right  to  the   large  sui 
deposited  in  the  keeping  of  his  faithless  friend, 
without  exposing  himself  to  great  danger,  as  well 
as  the  money  to  confiscation  ;    but  the  latter  enl 
he  would    have    incurred   rather  than  leave   his 
wealth  in  the  possession  of  the  traitor,  could  ht 
have   avoided  the  former.     As  it  was,    be   gave 
himself  up  to  the  wildest  paroxysms  of  fury,  and 
taking  his  daughter  from  the  care  of  a  family  of 
which  she  had  long  formed  a  member,  and  who, 
in  truth,    were  not   unwilling   to   part   with   the 
child  of  a  man  bankrupt  in  fortune,  and  in  dis- 
grace with  the  ruling  faction,  he  desperately  aud 
doggedly  took  possession  of  the  cabin  in  which 
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he  appears  before  the  reader,  resolved,  if  he 
could  do  nothing  more,  to  haunt  the  neighbour* 
hood  of  bis  treacherous  confidant. 

Probably  some  other  motive  might  dictate  this 
step ;  for  it  was  evident  to  all  who  could  obtain 
any  knowledge  of  his  domestic  economy,  that  he 
was  unaccountably  suppUed  with  more  than  the 
mere  necessaries  of  life  ;  and  it  was  hinted,  and 
generally  believed,  that  he  participated  in  the 
traffic  of  a  secret  gang  of  smugglers,  who  supplied 
the  miners  and  other  half-civilised  natives  of  that 
partof  England,  with  those  commodities  of  foreign 
produce,  for  which  their  better-watched  country- 
men had  to  pay  tonnage  and  poundage,  as  the 
does  of  the  customs  were  then  termed. 

Silverthorne,  however,  was  not  one  of  those  who 
believed  that  Everett  participated  in  illegal  com- 
merce, and  he  knew  enough  of  villagers  to  be 
■ware  that  a  little  of  the  mysterious  must  form  a 
portion  of  their  explanation  of  any  difficult  ques- 
tion. There  were  two  other  mysteries  which 
greatly  puzzled  the  worthy  bachelor,  and  on  these 
he  could  neither  agree  with  Everett  nor  himself, 
the  only  persons  whose  opinions  he  took  concern- 
ing them.  He  could  not  tell  what  had  become  of 
Gerald  Stafford  ;  nor  what  could  give  rise  to  the 
idea  in  his  intended  father-in-law's  head,  that  this 


youth  had  proposed  himself  as  a  husband  for  the  fair 
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Isabella.     It  was  impossible  to  get  any  calm  tcfil^ 
OQ  these  subjects  from  the  exasperated  enemy  at 
the  Stafibrds,  and  the  perplexed  Templar  endea- 
voured to  feel  pretty  well  convinced  that  hia  ua- 
petuous  young  friend  bad  again  joined  tbe  royal 
army,  in  consequence  of   his  qttarrel   frith 
cousin  ;  for  it  became  known  that  a  fierce  disf 
had  taken  place  between  these  relatives  on 
morning  of  his  disappearance,  and  he  assured  bin* 
self  that  Everett  was  completely  at  fault  witk  re- 
spect to  Gerald's  visits  to  the  Thickets ;  for.  as  be 
justly  argued,  if  be  was  attached  to  Isabelb,  be 
was  wrong  to  be  out  of  the   way  just  when  be 
knew  a  rival  was  striving  to  bear  away  the  prat. 

And  gladly  would  Gerald  Stafford  have  beeait 
Wivelhurst  to  contend  with  tiie  successful  bache- 
lor for  the  hand  of  the  fair  Isabel ;  but  he  «v, 
himself,  involved  in  difficulty  and  danger.  Yoaof. 
and  of  vigorous  constitution,  he  soon  began  Iw 
recover  from  the  effects  of  his  wound,  and  bccaae 
habituated  to  the  motion  of  the  vessel ;  but  he  «ts 
not  happy ;  and,  from  the  nature  of  his  situalion. 
he  was  a  kind  of  prisoner.  He  was,  however,  not 
long  ignorant  of  the  characters  of  the  penoM 
amoncr  whom  his  fortune  had  thrown  him. 

The  cabin  in  which  he  had  recovered  his  con- 
sciousness was,  though  so  small,  the  chief  cahai 
of  tbe  ship;  and  when  the  violence  of  the  pde 
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subsided,  and  the  officers  found  leisure  to  resume 
their  usual  habits,  the  nej^b,  who  acted  vahuas 
parts  in  the  economy  of  the  '  captain's  mess,'  in- 
funiied  his  patient  that  his  hauimock  was  to  be 
unshipped,  and  that  be  was  to  stow  himself  away 
in  what  this  sable  steward  called  a  side-cabin, 
but  which  to  Gerald  looked  very  much  like  a  dark 
narrow  closet,  more  fit  for  stowing  away  dead  than 
living  lumber. 

Gerald  acquiesced,  however,  in  all  that  was 
proposed ;  for,  in  truth,  he  had  no  alternative, 
and  was,  besides,  willing  to  show  his  sense  of  the 
kuid  treatment  be  had  received,  lie  was,  more* 
over,  desirous  of  forming  some  acquaintance  with 
these  said  officers,  that  he  might  obtain  an  idea  of 
the  nature  of  the  service  on  which  they  were  en- 
gaged ;  and  he  was,  at  any  rate,  willing  to  have 
society,  and  especially  the  society  of  seamen, — a 
class  of  persons  little  known  to  him,  yet,  from 
report  of  their  bravery  and  enterprise,  standing 
rather  high  in  his  favour. 

The  Captain  had  not  revisited  him  since  their 

first  interview,  two  days  before ;  he  now  appeared 

io  company  with  two  other  mariners,  one  of  whom 

Gerald   remembered  to  have  seen  on  Wivelhurst 

^B    Green ;  tlie  other  was  a  stranger.    They  were  in- 

V    troduced  to  the  wounded   man  as  the  hrst  and 

H    second  lieutenant ;  and  Gerald  perceived  that  the 
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latter  pereonage,  the  stranger,  was  a  foretgner: 
though  of  what  natiou  he  could  not  precisdy  tell. 
for  be  spoke  tolerable  English  in  spite  of  a  bad 
accent. 

"  Master  Stafford,"  said  the  Captain,  after  pre- 
senting his  friends,  "  I  have  brought  these  bran 
fellows  to  dine  with  you ; — they  have  been  mjr 
companions  through  good  and  evil,  and  mock  of 
both  have  we  seen."  J 

"  I  am  only  sorry  I  am  so  little  able  to  shovfl 
the   pleasure  I   feel   in  their  company,"  replied 
Gerald  ;  "  but  they  will  make   allowances  for  a 
wounded  man  and   a  landman   for  the  first 
at  sea." 

"  Ha,  that  will  I,"  exclaimed  the  foreigner; 
"  with  me  your  best  letter  of  credit  is  your  ai 
slung  ;  your  leg  cased  in  pasteboard  and  bandage;^ 
your  head  bound  up  with  a  great  wad  of  tow,  all 
bloody  ; — all  that  tells  of  a  man's  pluck  and 
stomach  for  fight, — Ha,  say  I  well  ?" 

"  Well  said,  Mansveldt!"  cried  the  Captoin. 
"  No  scars,  no  wars." 

"  My  dag,  no,"  replied  Mansveldt ;  '*  wlial  a 
thing  is  a  man,  all  sound,  wind  and  limb,  all  hic 
life !" 

"  Dirt  for  a  dunghill,"  said  the  first-Ueutenant, 
seating  himself  at  a  table  on  which  the  meat  had 
been  placed.     "  Master  Stafford,  let  me  begin  a 
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acquaintance  with  you,  by  giving  you  better 
rice  than  you  will  get  from  all  the  chirurgeons, 
t  or  aground.  Just  turn  out  from  that  lubber's 
ker,  and  take  a  berth  among  us  here.  A  hom- 
ful  of  aqua  vitse  will  make  you  keep  your  legs  if 
you  had  lost  all  tlie  blood  in  your  body ; — besides, 
there  is  nothing  better  for  a  green  wound." 

"  You  say  true,  Mynheer  Sawkins,  or  I  am  a 
very    grasshopper,"    cried     Mansveldt.     "  Good 
•qua  vitSB  has  twice  made  me  alive  afler  I  was 
ead  as  a  dog-6sb  ;  our  doctor  said  so  himself." 

Doctors  be  d — d,"  exclaimed  the  first-iieute- 
ant ;  "  they  don't  know  when  a  man  is  dead  or 
ive.  Here 's  a  doctor  who  cures  without  pay  or 
hysic,"  added  he,  laying  hold  of  a  flask  that 
on  the  table,  and  helping  himself  liberally 
contents. 
His  comrades  now  placed  themselves  at  the 
,  and  Gerald,  influenced  perhaps  by  the  ad- 
vice given  him,  or  ashamed  to  take  his  meal  in 
bed  m  the  presence  of  three  bold  bravo-looking 
aeamen,  who  seemed  to  set  the  accidents  of  life  at 
defiance,  quitted  his  recess,  and  with  the  aid  of 
the  negro,  who  was  in  waiting,  arrayed  himself  in 
sailor's  dress,  of  which  each  of  the  officers 
sisted  upon  supplying  a  part. 
Though  pallid  and  tottering  in  his  gait,  they 
him   on   his    spirit ;  and   as   they 
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joyously  shook  hands  with  biin.  to  adopt  bim,  '^ 
they  Miid,  into  their   society,  they  aseund  '.: 
that  he  looked  as  if  bom  for  the  sea,  and  vowid 
that  they  would  drink  a  deep  bowl  dry  that  ai^ 
to  celebrate  his  arrival  among  them. 

Gerald  scarcely  knew  what  to  make  of  tin 
welcome,  and  the  earnestness  with  which,  in  tttt 
midst  of  what  appeared  to  be  sport,  tltey  hailed 
him  as  an  associate.  He  was,  however,  himself  of 
frank  and  companionable  qaahties ;  and  his  rec«Bt 
campaipii  with  the  royal  army,  tliough  short,  M 
initiated  him  a  little  into  the  jovial  rscklesc  o 
rousing  humour  of  the  Cavaliers,  whom  Gonn* 
loved  to  lead  at  the  board,  as  well  as  in  the  Mi- 
Taking  therefore  the  proffered  fellowship  in  gflodi 
part,  he  sat  down  to  the  table ;  but  he  found  th»i 
beyond  a  biscuit  dipped  in  wine,  his  feaslti 
powers  could  not  go. 

His  companions  were  belter  disposed  towani* 
the  smoking  dishes  before  them.  They  hai 
worked  hard  with  the  rest  of  the  crew  durinc  fh 
gale,  and  while  it  lasted  had  found  no  tirae  orai 
commodation  for  regular  refreshment ;  and  the' 
were  now  willing  to  indemnify  themselves 
their  toil  and  privations.  They  eat  heartily,  ai 
drank  stoutly,  and  swore  and  laughed  loudly,  an 
jested  with   rough  but  racy  good-humour;  and 
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Lhoogh  Gerald  found  their  mirth  coarse,  and  their 
|de*&  far  from  spiritual,  there  was  a  rude  charm  in 
novelty  of  their  conversation,  that  amused,  if 
'  it  did  not  edify  him. 

That  they  were    not  engaged    in   merchants' 
rice,  he  readily  conjectured  from  what  passed  ; 
and  tliat  they  did  not  trade  on  their  own  account 
was  almost  as  evident;  yet  he  was  unwilling  to 
I  believe  them  professed   smugglers  ;  nor   did    he 
I  detect  any  thing  relative  to  this  illegal   traffic  in 
tlteir  discourse.     Hud  they  not  shown  themselves 
so  openly  at  Wivelhurst,  he  would  have  considered 
them  rovers,  or  pirates,  as  Herringbone  had  called 
^tlieiD ;  yet  how  could  he  have  reconciled  this  con- 
clusion  with   the  connexion  that  seemed  to  exist 
between    Everett   and   their  Captain  ? — Besides, 
they  drank  the  King's  health  most  merrily,  and 
perdition  to  his  enemies  ;  and  their  ship  was  even 
called  the  Crown  Jewel. 

Seemingly  aware  of  his  guest's  thoughts,  the 
Captain  spoke  little  on  the  subject  of  his  voyage, 
and  checked  allusions  to  past  times,  of  which  his 
friends  seemed  to  entertain  joyous  recollections. 
He,  however,  encouraged  their  merriment,  and, 
overruhng  a  proposal  for  dice,  made  by  Sawkins, 
prevailed  upon  them  to  substitute  singing  in  the 
room  of  play  ;  and  contrived  to  break  up  the 
party,  after  several  hours'  compotation,  without 
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^.  after  p.,..ad,ng  them  aU  to  ton>r^ 
refit  for  future  chances  of  fiv„i         l 
upon  deck     fr.  t         !  °^  '^^'^^f'  "«"* 

^  deck,  to  keep  the  &.t  mght-watci  to 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


These  are  fellows 
Would  teach  the  devil  mischief,  dare  he  trust 
Himself  among  ihem. 

The  Cr(;ise. 


SoM  E  days  passed  rather  pleasantly  over  Gerald's 
head,  in  as  far  as  they  could  be  pleasant  to  a  youth, 
who,  if  not  love-sick,  was  very  deeply  in  love.  He 
was  not  so  far  gone,  however,  as  to  be  unable  to 
enjoy  the  mirth  of  his  messmates,  and  to  take  and 
return  a  joke  in  good-humour.  He  won  the 
esteem  of  his  associates  by  his  ready  wit  and  his 
compliance  with  the  whim  of  the  moment ;  and, 
if  their  regard  was  not  based  upon  any  very  dig- 
nified foundation,  it  was  better  than  enmity  earned 
by  pride  and  reserve. 
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Gerald,    however,  could    not  help  obsenring, 
that  the  Captain  was  never  alone  with  him  ;  uad 
he  fancied  that  the  other  officers  were  under  t 
degree  of  restraint  upon  their  natural  inclinatioia, 
which    his    presence    created.      This    might    be  j 
merely  the  effect  of  politeness  in  them ;  but  btfl 
was  afraid  that  TaiF  Bnll   kept  from  a  privtte 
interview  from  unwillingness  to   explain  his  ift> 
tentioiis  respecting  him. 

Day  passed  ailer  day,  and  the  ship  kept  saiiioj; 
on  ;  and  the  lover  was  in  no  way  pleased  with  the 
prospect  of  being  carried  far  from  his  native  land, 
at  a  time  when  he  most  wished  to  be  present  there 
Though  '  men  are  inconstant  ever,'  and  though 
Gerald  had  more  than  '  one  foot  at  sea,'  his  heart 
was  wholly  on  shore  at  this  pcnod,  when  life  andj 
love  were  new  to  him,  and  when  even  the  romaac 
of  his  attachment  to  Isabel  Everett  had 
which  rendered  it  doubly  interesting. 

Her  fall  from  an  elevated  sphere  to  poverty,  i 
doubtless  had   been  the  case,  the  opposition 
her  guardian  and  his  own,  the  stolen  intervie 
and  the  necessity  of  his  proving  his  sincerity  bj 
the  exertions  he  must  nutke  to  win  and  mainti 
his  bride,  surrounded  the  really  lovely  and  ac 
plished  maiden  with  a  halo  of  fascinations,  for  i 
of  so  enthusiastic  and  generous  a  mind  as  Gerald 
iitaiford. 
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As  he  recovered  his  strength,  and  found  him- 
ilfable  to  walk  upon  deck,  he  grew  extremely 
xious  to  ascertain  what  had  passed  at  the  cottage 
tJie  Thickets ;    for  he    had    fears,  as  well  a» 
ubts,  that  Silvcrtborne  would  venture  to  propose' 
mself  to  Everett,  as  a  husband  for  his  daughter. 
'here  waui  no  knowing  how  far  the  old  beau  might 
lot  proceed,  under  the  influence  of  vanity  and  a 
p  of  sherry ;  and  Gerald  believed  Everett  too 
uch  the  enemy  of  the  Staifords,  to  ho|>e  for  any 
indulgence  from  him.  The  youth,  too,  had  formed 
finns  which  he  longed  to  set  about  exectiting. 
The  troubles  of  his  country   seemed  to  open  to 
iim  the  most  ntpidly  successful  career,  and   he 
oickly  mounted,  in  imagination,   by  the  aid  of 
is  sword,  from  the  degree  of  a  cornet  of  horse  to 
e  command  of  an  army,  and  a  peerage.     This 
one  of  those  stirring  periods  at  which  men  of 
urage  and  enterprise  never  failed  to  make  their 
ay  ;  and  it  ia  needless  to  say  that  he  readily 
obtained  the  hand  of  Isabel,  either  with  or  with- 
oat  her  father's  consent,  by  the  help  of  his  day- 
rcannng  powers.     Gerald,  however,  was  no  sloth- 
ful bailder  of  castles  in   the  air.     His  corporeal 
wereas  lively  as  his  imaginative  faculties;  and  he 
watched  eagerly  for  an  opportunity  to  ask   the 
Captain  how  long  his  cruise  would  continue,  and 
when  he  might  expect  to  set  foot  on  the  shore  of 
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England.     He  would,  indeed,  have  pat  this  qa»- 
tion  before  the  other  officers,  had  he  not  perceived 
that  Taif  Biill  avoided  noticing  his  private  aSkirs, 
and,  out  of  delicacy  and  deference  to  one  whowi^l 
evidently  his  friend,  he  restrained  bis  impatience, ^^ 

At    length,    events     occurred    which    opened 
Gerald's  eyes  to  the  true  character  of  his  associates. 
In  the  middle  of  one  night,  on  the  luoniing  after 
which  he  had  resolved   to  have  a  serious  expla- 
nation with  TafF  Brill  respecting  his  detention  it 
i>ea,  Gerald  was  awakened  by  heavy,  rumbliof 
noises  over  his  head.     For  a  moment,  he  thought 
nothing  of  it,  supposing  that  the  vessel  was  merely 
going   upon    another    tack ;    he    was,     however, 
shortly  afterwards  convinced  that  something  ii<>^| 
usual  was  at  hand.      Few  voices  were  heard  ;  bat" 
the  running  and  hurrying  of  the  men  about  the 
ship  was  very  evident.  An  idea  of  the  truth  darted 
into  Gerald's  mind;  and  he  was  on  the  point  of 
starting  from  his  couch,  when,  by  the  light  oft 
lanthorn  that  hung  in  the  cabin,  ijc  beheld  Vaco, 
the   negro,   coming    down   the   ladder,  from   the 
deck.  a 

The  countenance  of  the  poor  slave  was  long  and^ 
dismally  dark,  and    portended  something  woefnl 
to  himself,  if  not  to  others.  His  step  was  agitated; 
and  he  hastened  to  a  locker,  in  which  sundry  stores 
were  kept,  and  began  taking  from  it  rolls  of  old  • 


THE    BACHELOR  AND  THE    BRIDE.  215 

inen  and  tow,  and  pieces  of  plaster  and  other 

lings,  which  Gerald  well  knew  to  be  his  stock  of 

irpcal  dressings.      Gerald   immediately  leaped 

jna  his  bed-cabin; — "What  are  you  preparing 

>r,  Yaco?"  said  he. 

"  Oh  !  Massa  Staffa  make  one  start  so,"  cried 

Taco,  who  did  start  at  the  sudden  spring  of  the 

"impatient  youth   from   his  bed.     "  Oh  !  Massa," 

Pontinued  he,  holding  his  finger  to  his  lip  as  a 
ign  of  secrecy, — "  all  dead  men,  soon ; — such  a 
lig  ship  for  little  ship  to  fight." 
(jerald  had  begun  to  dress  himself,  and  he  now 
hastened  his   proceeding.     "  Yaco,  you  can  get 
me  a  sword."  said  be,  "and  pistols,  Yaco,  and  a 
dagger ! " 
^m     "  Oh,  sick  Massa  not  fight !  "  cried  the  negro, 
^■ookiog  at  Gerald  iu  dismay, 
^p     "Sick!    me    sick?"     exclaimed    the    youth. 
^"  The  devil  take  me  if  I  am  sick  now  !     Get  me 
weapons,  Yaco, — sword  and  pistols — and  I  'II  show 
you  what  a  good,  surgeon  you  have  been." 
^P     "  Ah,   Massa,"  said    Yaco,  shaking  his  head, 
""better  no  fight;  these  fighting  fellows  kill  for 
money— die   for  money — fling   money  away  like 

blood  ;  all  wild  and  wicked,  all " 

While  Yaco  was  speaking,  a  gun  was  fired  from 
fabove.  The  negro  paused,  and  Gerald  finished 
Larraying  himself:    meanwhile  several  guns  were 


216 


tudruttox  taus. 


dbchBT^ed  from  a  ship  evidently  not  rery  far  (M.' 
This   warlike  reply   was  received   by  the  crew  6f 
the  Crown  Jewel  with  h  shout  of  defiance,  and 
Gerald  heard  the  Captain  order  the  steersman 
starboard  the  helm,  adding,  more  loudly,  to  hi 
men,  "  We  will  go  aboard  of  her,  my  l«d 
ready  there  with  your  tackle  !  " 

'•  Where   shall    I    find    arms.     Yaco? " 
Gerald.  "  I  must,  at  any  rate,  be  ready  to  i 
myself." 

"  In  Massa  Captain's  cabin,"  said  the  ncgii 
"  but  Yaco  no  give, — Yaco  only  say  where." 

Gerald  was  not  long  in  providing  himself  with 
what  he  wanted,  from  a  little  closet,  with  a  bed 
in  it,  called  '  the  Captain's  stateroom  :'  he  then 
rushed  for  the  first  time  upon  deck. 

He  beheld  the  dock  of  the  Crown  .Icwel  croird«i_ 
with  her  crew,  which  was  more  numerous  than 
had  supposed  ;  and  the  night  was  sufficiently  cJ 
to  show  that  tliey  were  armed  with  cutlasses,  dir 
and  pistols.     The  greater  part  of  them  had  tlirovi 
off  their  jackets,  in  order  to  fight  in  their  knhti 
frocks,  or  shirts,  and  had   bound    hnndkerchie 
i-ound  and  over  their  heads,  while  other  handkc 
chiefs,  pieces  of  rope,  or  similarly  available  ar 
clea,  served  them  for  belts  or  girdles,  in  wb 
were  stuck  their  pistols  and  dirks,  or,  in  lien  of 
these,  long  whittles,  of  most  butchering  aspect. 
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Almost  close  alongside,  though  a  little  in  adrance, 
was  a  tall  ship,  rising  like  a  giant  from  the  water, 
when  compared  with  the  small  bark  that  had  the 
•udacity  to  attack  her.  ller  bulwarks  showed 
•everal  groupea  of  men,  gazing  upon  the  enemy, 
whoin  they  appeared,  by  their  quietude  of  manner, 
and  little  preparation,  to  despise  ;  but,  somewhat 
nnexpectedly,  they  poured  a  volley  '>{  small  shot 
amoogst  them,  and  fired  a  few  heavy  guns  in  the 
same  direction,  seemingly  with  the  belief  that 
they  should  siuk  their  little  assailant  without 
much  tix)uble,  or,  having  crippled  her,  should 
make  her  an  easy  prize. 

"  An  old  fool  !"  exclaimed  Mansveldt,  near 
whom  Gerald  found  himself;  "  why  I,  sccond- 
mate  as  1  am,  could  have  done  better  than  that," 
—and  the  speaker  seemed  as  if  disappointed  by 
the  want  of  skill  shown  by  his  adversary. 

To  Gerald  it  seemed  something  like  foolhard- 

tiaew,  to  attempt  a  vessel  so  superior  in  size  and 
apparent  force  ;  and,  recollecting  that  be  was  yet 
ignorant  of  the  cause  of  quarrel,   he  advanced  to 
the  Captain,  and  briefly  asked,  "  What  is  she  '." 
"  Ha,    btaffoitl !  "    cried   Tafl   Brill,  joyfully, 
*f  vean  you  to  joia  us  ? " 
"  If  it  IS  a   quarrel   in   which    I   may  fight," 
I  replied  Gerald. 
"  If  we  are   taken,   you  will  swing  for  being 
VOL.    II.  K 
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among    us,"    said    Taff, — "  is    not   that  quarrel 
enough  ?  " 

"  Not  quite,"  answered  Gerald. 

"  Well,  then,  she  is  a  d — d  Dutchman,  carrying 
provision  and  stores  to  Ireland  for  the  Pariiaiuent, 
— those  tadpoles  will  do  any  thing  for  money." 

"  How  can  you  know  what  she  is  about  ?  "  said 
the  youth. 

"  I  have  good  information,  lad,"  replied  the 
Captain, — "do  you  think  I  kept  cruising  about 
here  upon  a  cold  scent  I — Know  her!  I  know  the 
old  '  Vrouw  Constantia'  as  well  as  my  own  little 
Jewel." 

This  dialogue  passed  in  two  seconds  of  time, — 
another  volley  from  the  Vrouw  Constantia  inter- 
rupted it.  Some  execution  was  done  by  this 
round  ;  but  another  dischai^e  of  great  guns  failed 
of  any  serious  effect.  The  shot  passed  over  the 
low-deck  of  the  Crown  Jewel,  and  missed  the 
masts,  which  they  were  probably  designed  to  cany 
away.  The  rigging  slightly  suffered  ;  but  Gerald 
was  so  astounded  by  the  explosion  so  near  him, 
from  very  heavy  artillery,  that  he  expected  to  see 
the  whole  fabric  of  masts  and  sails  fall  about  his 
ears.  Several  men  lay  killed  or  wounded  on 
the  deck  ;  but  there  was  no  time  for  reflection  or 
attention  to  any  thing  but  the  chief  object  of  the 
contest.     In  a  few  minutes  the  Crown  Jewel  ran 
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Jn  board  of  the  VrOow,  under  cover  of  her  own 
smoke.     As  the  vessels  came  in  contact,  grapnels 
were  tlirown  by  some  of  the  crew  of  the  assailant 
among  the  rigging  of  the  enemy ; — a  brisk  dis- 
l^arge  of  small   arms  was  directed,  by  another 
ty,  at  the  points  over  which  it  was  intended  to 
board  ;  and,  without  further  delay  or  preparation, 
the   aggressors    poured  up  the  side  of  the  lofty 
lip  in  two  different  places,  as    fearlessly  as  if 
le  bristling  pikes,  the  swords,  pistols,  and  dags 
of  her  crew,  could  do  them  no  injury. 

The  Captain  led  the  6r8t  party,  or  that  which 
was  nearest  to  Gerald,  and,  impelled  by  natural 
courage  as  roach  as  by  any  other  impulse,  the 

> youth  joined  his  followers.     Sawkins  and  Mans- 
ireldt  both  headed  the  rest  of  the  privateers,  or 
pirates,  or  whatever  they  might  be ;  and  many  of 
them  went  dancing  along  the  deck  of  their  vessel, 
^■*ad  leaped  upon  her  gtmnel,  to  get  on  board  the 
^B  Vrouw  Constantia,  with  the  glee  of  men  going  to 
V  join  in  a  frolic,  though,  in  doing  so,  they  had  to 
pass  over  the  bodies  of  those  of  their  comrades 
who  had  already  fallen. 

»All  was  now,  to  Gerald,  the  struggle  and  con- 
fusion of  hard  and  hurried  fighting.  He  urged  his 
«ray  upon  the  enemy's  deck,  with  his  companions, 
by   force  of  blows  and   the  fall   of  adversaries. 
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CalB,  tLra«ts.  mad  that,  were  given  mnd  ncank 
■akurt  bhnnkuif ,  and  the  combat  n^ed  fieicch. 
Tlte  Dalch  Ibaght  silrntlr.  bat  stordiir:  that 
■wiilauti  thonttd  and  yelled,  as  they  pceased  ca, 
vvk  fciucilj)  ahwt  aaMNiuUng  to  ni^,  caicfas 
oTaD  liik,  and  despeiate  tofirily. 

Bat  the  coatest  did  not  last  loog.  Asifdisooa* 
filed  at  aiocfa  br  the  fury  of  their  foes,  as  by  the 
oecatioa  of  their  weapons,  the  Dotch  soddeolj 
gave  way,  and  began  to  letnat  down  the  hatc^ 
wa3rs.  Others  threw  down  their  arms  andokd 
qoarter,  which  was  granted  them ;  aiKl  ia  less 
than  half  an  hour  from  the  time  of  his  beisf 
awakened  by  the  sounds  of  warlike  pi 
Cicrald  ibnnd  his  friends,  or  at  least  his  met 
n  pnateasion  of  a  veasel  more  than  thrice  the  sK 
of  their  own  httle  bark. 

The  exultation  of  the  captors  was  extreme,  and 
displayed  itself,  for  a  while,  in  some  of  them,  by 
the  most  extiavagaDt  caperines  and  exdamatiow; 
'  the  greater  part,  however,  were  more  rational,  sad 
engaged  themselves  in  securing  the  prisoners,  to 
prrrcnt  any  attempt  to  regain  possession  of  tht 
teasel.  For  this  purpose,  after  those  captured  oa 
deck  bad  been  bound,  the  rest  were  called  upon* 
by  one  (tod  below,  and  pinioned  ;  and  wbeo  this 
ta^  was  completed,  Gerald  perceived  that  the 
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were  far  more  numerous  than  their  con- 
qaerors. 

Gerald  had  hitherto  considered  his  seafaring 
•oquainiances  as  rough,  good-natured  fellows, 
whoce  occupations  gave  them  ruder  liabits  and 
blunter  manners  than  their  countrymen  on  shore  ; 
be  now  noticed  signs  of  barbarity  which  shocked 
him.  The  bodies  of  the  killed  had  already  been 
thrown  over-board  without  ceremony;  perhaps 
Mqie  only  wounded  bad  shared  the  same  fate  :  it 
was  DOW  proposed  by  Sawkins,  with  an  oath  and 
a  laugh  directed  to  Mansveldt,  to  fling  all  the  pri- 
sooers  into  tlte  sea,  out  of  the  way. 

A  shout  of  applause  from  a  great  part  of  the 
cnw,  who  orerheard  this  propositiun  as  they  re- 
ntained  tumultuousiy  crowding  the  deck  of  the 
Vroaw,  seconded  it  loudly, 
»**Ay,  back  to  back,  over  with  them,  herring- 
■laalers !"  cried  out  several  voices. 

"  Give  the  Hanse  rascals  a  dive  in  the  deep 
MB,"  exclaimed  others. 

It  almost  appeared  that  the  motion  was  about 
to  be  carried  by  acclamation,  and  executed  with- 
oat  delay,  when  the  Captain, who  had  been  engaged 
with  the  helmsman,  came  forward,  and,  as  jf  not 
knowing  what  was  in  agitation,  ordered  his  men 
to  put  the  ship  about,  and  set  additional  sails,  in 
ofder  to  clear  the  Channel  ad  speedily  as  possible. 
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The  crew  vras  thea  divided  betweea  ikt  ibq 
fillips,  tad  disposed  into  wmtcbes,  uai  pcoftr 
offieen  appointed  for  each. 

HariDg  thus  managed  to  cool  the  excitfmnn  •  • 
his  men,  by  directing  their  attentHMi  to  prapird^ 
jects,  Tafi*  Brill  descended  into  the  cabin  of  hs 
prize  with  his  chief  rollowers,  who  seemed  «saM» 
to  converse  with  him.  Geivld  was  aoc  ianlei, 
and  remained  on  deck. ;  but  be  could  not  iMlp 
hearing  that  a  loud  and  stormy  debate  wvt  carmd 
on  below,  which  spoke  little  in  favour  ordiadpiilt 
and  subordination.  This  debate  was  saspcudfil. 
if  not  terminated,  by  the  hasty  return  of  tbe  Cap- 
tain to  the  deck,  where,  in  a  ruffled  looe,  ki 
ordered  the  prisoners  to  be  conveyed  oa  boaid  ike 
Crown  Jewel, and,  in  a  whimpered  word  toGentf> 
he  requested  him  to  return  on  board  of  b«r,  like- 
wise ;  adding,  that  he  would  converse  further 
him  in  tbe  course  of  a  few  hours.  Gerald  arqi 
esced  in  this  desire,  and,  though  his  mind 
rendered  extremely  uneasy  by  the  ambigaM* 
proccc(lin<:s  that  seemed  going  forward,  he  WMW 
fatigued  by  the  exertion  he  had  made,  when  frt 
but  un  invalid,  that  as  soon  as  he  had  stretdu^ 
himself  out  on  his  narrow  couch,  he  fell  iat» 
dccj)  sleep: — yet  he  dreamed  of  Isabella  '" 

Gerald    wis    awakened  from    the     illi;^  ... 
slumber  by  a  noise  in  the  cabin ;  and,  on  lookingoat 
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of  bis  nook,  beheld  Yaco  seated  on  a  chest,  with 
his  hands  clasped  together,  his  simple  yet  comic- 
looking  countenance  impressed  with  fear  and  agi- 
tation, and  his  pie-bald  eyes  rolling  their  huge 
glances  round  the  cabin,  as  if  emblematic  of  the 
unfixed  and  irresolute  state  of  his  mind. 

"  What  ails  you,  Yaco  ?  "  said  Gerald. 

"Oh,  Massa,"  replied  the  negro,  "much  ail, 
ebery  way;  —  all  over,  now;  —  all  dam'  bad, 
aow." 

"  Why,  what  is  the  matter  now,  Yaco  ?" 

"  Death  to  tell,"  replied  Yaco ;  "  but  must  tell 
you,  Massa  StafFa ;  —  and,  perhaps,,  both  run 
away  on  shore." 

"  You  may  tell  me  very  safely,  Yaco,"  replied 
Gerald,  who  was  not  a  little  anxious  to  hear  a  re- 
port that  seemed  to  concern  himself  as  well  as 
the  poor  slave. 

"  Ah,  Massa,  no  misdoubt  you ;  but  Massa 
Sawky  say  pitchers  have  ears,  and  walls  too;" 
and  ns  Yaco  spoke,  he  put  his  finger  on  his  lip, 
and  stole  a  step  or  two  towards  Gerald,  with 
something  like  childish  affectation  of  mystery. 
Then,  having  stretched  out  his  neck,  to  look  up 
the  steerage  or  passage  to  the  deck  to  see  that  no 
one  was  coming,  he  said,  still  whispering,  "All 
going  buccaneering,  Massa. — Murder  to-day;  hang 
r  to-oiorrow." 
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"Ay,  say   you  to?"  cned  Gerald,  who  had 
already  suspected  something  of  the  kind. 

"  Say  BO,  and  sorry,"  answered  Yaco,  as  woe- 
fully as  if  he  were  about  to  be  hung  for  a  buccs- 
neer.  "  Ah  !  Massa  Stafia,  do  run  away  in 
little  boat,  and  take  Yaco,  too  ; — Yaco  row,  Yaco 
pull  like  a  good  un." 

Tiie  poor  negro  seemed  orercome  with  the  di»- 
nial  prospect  of  being  forced  into  a  buccaneering 
life,  of  which  be  had,  probably,  experienced  a 
trial ;  and  Gentld,  with  his  natural  impatience  of 
doubt  and  delay,  jumped  up  and  arrayed  him^lf, 
while  he  interrogated  Yaco  on  the  grounds  of  his 
story  ;  intending  to  go  on  board  the  Vrouw  Coo- 
stantia,  and  ask  the  Captain,  plainly  and  peremp- 
torily, to  set  him  on  shore  on  the  nearest  land. 

It  appeared  from  the  negro,  that  tlie  principal 
part  of  the  crew  of  the  Crown  Jewel  had  consumed 
the  remainder  of  the  night  in  disputing  what 
they  had  best  do  with  themselves,  now  they  had 
acquired  so  good  a  shjp,  and  one  so  well  found  ia 
stores  of  all  kinds,  as  their  prize  ;  and  that  all,  ex- 
cept the  Captain  and  a  very  few  others,  had  voted 
for  going  to  the  Spanish  settlements  in  the  New 
World,  to  make  large  fortunes  by  plunder.  The 
contention  had  run  very  high,  and  neither  sid« 
would  yield  to  the  arguments  brought  forward  :  and 
at  length  it  was  agreed  to  cast  lots  to  decide  the 
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point.  This  tvHR  done  with  the  dice-box ;  and 
after  three  casts,  by  three  persons  chosen  from 
each  party,  the  numbers  were  in  favour  of  the 
"  cruise  against  the  Dons."  Yaco  had  learnt  all 
this,  by  being  in  frequent  attendance,  aa  the  de- 
puty of  Bacchus ;  and  his  imagination  filled  up 
what  chasms  were  wanting  to  make  the  whole 
project  out  to  be  a  thorough  pirating  and  buc- 
caneering design  on  the  part  of  Sawkins  and 
Mansveldt,  though  merely  a  privateering  expe- 
dition in  the  idea  of  TafF  Brill.  Before  he  had 
fully  explained  all  hissurmiscH,  however,  the  voice 
of  the  Captain  coming  on  board  reached  his  ears  : 
he  6ew  immediately  to  "the  state-room,"  and 
began  to  busy  himself  with  apparel  and  other 
equipments ;  and,  in  a  few  minutes  afterwards, 
Taff  Brill  descended  the  ladder. 

He  looked  little  pleased  with  himself  or  any 
tiling  else,  and  bade  the  slave  begone,  in  a  rough 
tone  :  yet  he  accosted  Gerald  kindly  and  heartily  : 
he  afterwards  took  several  strides  to  and  fro  in 
the  cabin  without  saying  a  word.  His  guest  per- 
cHwed  that  his  mind  was  full  of  something  he 
wished  to  communicate,  and  preferred  waiting  to 
let  him  open  the  conversation  his  own  way ;— at 
length  he  Iwoke  silence. 

'•  Master  Stafford."  said  he,  "  I  do  not  pretend 
to  your  friendship ;  hut  I  am  sorry  to  part  with 
you, — for  part  I  suppose  we  must." 
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"  But  we  shall  meet  again,  and  perhaps  often, ' 
said  Gerald,  who  knew  that  the  wild  and  roitgh 
seaman  entertained  more  friendship  for  bim  dian 
mere  good-will. 

*•  Not  likely,  not  likely  at  nil,"  replied  Taff,  as 
be  continued  to  pace  the  deck  of  the  cabin  *oa 
hurried  manner  ;  "  and  I  will  tell  you  why,  GenU 
Stafford,  though  you  must  keep  it  to  yourselfjwheo 
ashore.  1  am  captain  of  this  crew,  because  itECcnit 
they  think  me  best  fitted  for  the  post ;  but  I  am 
not  entire  master  over  them.  The  ships  are  not 
mine:  I  hare  but  my  share  in  them  ;  and  it  is  ear- 
ned against  me,  that  we  are  to  go  a  long  voyage  "* 

••  To  the  Spanish  Main  ?"  said  Geiald,  in  ahtlA. 
guessing,  half-reprehending  tone. 

"  Ha !  how  knowyou  that  ?"  exclaimed  Taff  Brill 

"  I  anticipated  as  much  from  what  I  saw  and 
heard,"  replied  Gerald;  "but  I  did  not  think  you 
would  consent." 

"  Nor  do  I  consent,"  cried  TafF;  "  but  what  am 
I  to  do?" 

"  Go  ashore  with  me,  Captain,**  said  Gerald. 
"  I  could  help  you  forward  in  another  way ;  boW 
and  brave  men  need  not  starve  just  now." 

"  May  he  so,"  replied  the  Captain.  "  Thanks, 
many  thanks  to  you,  Master  StafTord  ;  but  thesea 
is  my  home — I  could  almost  say  n»y  parent,  for 
I  remember  no  other ;  I  do  not  think  I  coald  live 
long  on  shore." 
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'■  I   will  teach  you  how,"  said  Gerald  ;    "  and, 
perhaps,"  added  he,  laughing,  "  Mistress  Dutton 
B  luight  help  to  make  hfe  tolerable  on  dry  land." 

"  Ye?,  yes ;    but  for  her  sake  I  am  about  to 

*take  this  opposite  step,"  replied  Taff ;   "  nothing 
else  could  reconcile  me  to  the  cursed  life  1  shall 
have  to  lead." 
"  But  I  am  sure  she  would  condemn  it,  if  she 
knew  the  course  you  purpose  following." 
^b       "  I  know  she  would,"  answered  Taff; — "  but 
V  enough — that  is  decided.     When  I   come   back, 
H   rolling  in  riches,  she  shall  be  the  lady  she  deser<res 
H  to  be ; — less  would  not  satisfy  me.  Besides,  Gerald 
Stafford,  I  could  not  help  going  if  I   would. — 
My  men    would   compel  me, — they  cannot  spare 
ny  sea-skill,  such  as  it  is,  and  would  carry  me 

kwith  them  by  force." 
Gerald  only  smiled,  for  he  thought  the  Captain 
was  merely  struggling  to  persuade  himself  that  he 
nras,  in  several  ways,  compelled  to  join  an  expe- 
dition which  his  better  feelings  condemned,  but 
which  tempted  him  with  the  prospect  of  sudden 

I  wealth. 
"  You  may  smile,  young  man,"  exclaimed  the 
Captain,  somewhat  nettled  ;  "  but  you  know  not 
what  it  is  to  be  in  the  power  of  your  own  men. 
They  would  not  let  me  set  my  foot  ashore,  I  tell 
you,  now  they  know  that  I  wish  to  steer  my  course 
another  way  than  tliey  would  have  me  go.     But 


228 


niCRLSTOX    TALBB. 


enough  of  that ;  go  I  must — and  you,  I  sii 

will  not?" 

"  No,  Captain, — I   cannot,"  answered  Genid, 

who  had  not  expected  this  proposal,   for  siidi  i 

tone  showed  )t  to  be. 

"  I  do  not  blame  you  ;   I    did    not  tbiok 

would,"  exclaimed  Taff.     "  Vet  I  am  sorrrforit; 

you  would  soon  have  more  dollars  thun  woold 

another  Oaks  Court,  without  your  havins  to 

for  dead  men's  shoes.     You  can  6gbt  like  ■  ti^. 

and  have  the  spirit  of  old  Drake  himself." 

Gerald  now  felt  himself,  for  a  momeot,  strongly 

tempted  ;  but  his  good  angel  preraiied,  and  be 

plied,  that  "  he  had  better  hopes  of  maknig 

way  in  Uie  army,  in  an  honourable  catue.  " 

"  Yes,  Stafford  ;  you  would  be  a  fool  to  go, 
tliough  the  temptation  is  great,"  cried  the  Cap- 
tain.    "  But  I  have  no  inheritance — no  iirieod»— 

no  knowledge — but  of  the  sea.  I  have  heard  that 
my  father  was  no  common  man  ;  but  who  he  wis, 
or  why  I  was  left  like  a  cast-away  oo  the  occao, 
no  one  can  tell  me.  But  it  matters  not ;  I  ma 
rocked  by  the  waves,  and  nursed  in  the  roogk 
arms  of  seamen.  Rough,  rude,  and  weatbcf> 
beaten  as  they  are,  I  found  kind  hearts  and  gcoik 
hands  among  them.  I  was  their  plaything — tbea 
monkey — their  dog,  if  you  will ;  but  they  did 
let  me  starve,  or  want  a  hammock." 
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"  But  you  have  bad  a  better  education  than  the 
.  could  give  ?  "  said  Gerald. 
•'  I  owe  that  to  your  friend  Everett,"  replied 
T«ff,  with  a  smile;  "and   I  owe  my  life  to  him 
also,"  continued  he,  more  seriously.     "  Till  I  was 
Tonning  from  a  boy  into  a  lad  I  knew  nothing  of 
the  land.     Our  ship  was  all  to  us, — we  lived  at 
free  quarters  then. — too  free— much  too  free  ;  and 
I  am  sorry  for  it.     I  was  taught  to  pull  a  trigger, 
when  a  pistol  was  too  heavy  for  my  hand  ;  yet  I 
fear  I  did  mischief.    But  i  was  too  young  to  know 
what  I  was  about ;  and  my  older  companions  have 
paid  dearly  for  despising  their  better  knowledge. 
Our  thip.  our  good  ship,  the  Brill,  was  taken  ofi 
the  coast  of  Ireland  ;    and  those  who   were   not 
killed  in  defending  her  were  hung  in  chains,  as 
I         pirates.     Perhaps  they  deserved  it ;  but  they  were 

^my  friends,  my  benefactors, — and  it  does  not  be- 
mfBae  me  to  reproach  their  memory.' 
Gera 
mtivi 
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\*'  But   how  could    Everett   serve   you  ? "  said 


Gerald,  who  felt  a  double  interest  in  this  nar- 
rative. 

"  He  was  a  wealthy  man  then,  and  had  in- 
fluence with  that  tyrannical  rascal,  Staflbrd.  He 
interposed,  and  saved  my  neck  from  a  running 
ixxMe,  and  had  nie  instructed  at  his  own  expense. 
He  intended  me  to  command  one  of  his  ships,  and 
M>  I  did ;  but  1  had  been  too  early  taught  to  rove 
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at  large,  and  make  war  at  will ;  and,  aAerai 
or  two  on  his  account,  I  gave  bis  quiet  service  the 
slip,  and  one  night,  with  half  a  score  hrave  M« 
lows  and  a  boat,  cut  this  bark  out  of  a  Sp 
port,  and  set  up  for  myself." 

"  That  was  not  quite   right,    I    presume 
think,  Captain?  "  said  Gerald. 

"  No ;  it  was  quite  wrong,"  replied  the  <Abtt, ' 
But  she  was  an  enemy's  ship,  though  io  a  ffienti'f 
port;  and  so  1  salved  over  my  conscience,  ami  (( 
have  since  found  lawful  work  enough,  in 
your  King  Charles  to  keep  his  four  seas  cle 
vermin." 

"  Did  I  not  hear  it  whispered  of  you  thAt  v«ttl 
took  'the  Ark'  off  the  Start?"  said  GeraU,] 
laughing.     "  She  was  no  ship  of  war  /  " 

"  No,  but  she  carried  arms,"  replied  Tafi*.  joto* 
ing  in  the  laugh.  "  She  carried  arms  against  hcf 
Sovereign.  She,  too,  was  laden  with  wariiki 
stores  and  provisions  for  the  rebels. — for  y<mt 
friends  in  Fowey  ;  but  I  had  the  pleasure  of  «h^ 
voying  her  to  Bristol  instead.  I  assure  yMt 
Prince  Maurice  never  questioned  ua  aboat  sor 
letter  of  marque,  but  paid  us  a  solid  coupiiiMal 
for  our  good-will.  I  intended  this  prise  for  bi> 
Higiiness  also,  butjoiy  comrades  will  not  agrefe* 

"  I  did  not  know  that  you  had  helped  ttarre 
me  in  that  confounded  comer  of  ComvraU, '' 
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Gerald  ;  "  but  I  heartily  forgive  you.  Will  you 
permit  me,  for  a  moment,  to  ask  you  why  your 
friend  Everett  lives  where  he  does,  and  what  has 
brought  him  so  low  ?  " 

"  He  has  my  promise  not  to  talk  of  his  affairs,'' 
replied  TafT  Brill.  "  But  I  believe  you  wish  him 
well,  in  spite  of  his  treatment  of  you  ;  and  I  will 
tell  you  this  much — that  injury  hasdriven  him  half- 
mad.  Would  he  please  to  live  otherwise  than  he 
does,  he  knows  who  would  help  him  change  his 
condition." 

"  And  how  happened  you  to  be  on  the  spot 
when  I  fell  ? "  said  Gerald,  who,  lover-like,  felt  a 
alight  qualm  of  jealousy,  in  spite  of  all  he  knew 
and  believed  to  render  such  a  feeling  absurd. 

"  I  was  coming  to  bid  Everett  farewell,  before 
I  joined  my  ship  for  this  cruise,  "  replied  the  Cap- 
tain. "  I  heard  your  quarrel,  and  saw  you  fall. 
Everett  immediately  took  his  daughter  into  the 
cottage,  and  I,  with  Sawkins  and  another  hand  or 
two — for  we  never  go  ashore  alone — got  you  out  of 
sight,  quickly  and  quietly, — I  have  already  told 
vou  why.  I  returned,  and  had  an  interview  with 
the  unhappy  man." 

"  Unhappy  he  is!"  ejaculated  Gerald;  "would 
to  Heaven  he  would  let  me  lighten  his  sorrows  !  " 

•*  He  is  too  proud  to  permit  it,"  said  the  Cap- 
tain ;  "  he  has  all  the  pride  and  haughtiness  of  hia 
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patron.     But  his  heart  is  good  ; — it  were  «rell 
his  head  was  as  sound." 

"  Does  he  know  that  I  am  with   you  ?"  « 
Oerald. 

'•  I   believe   not,"   replied  Taff.       "  Yoa 
not  alluded  to  when  I  saw  him.      But  eiMUgh 
that.     I  ought  not  to  have  spoken  of  bim  at  all: 
to  you,  however,  it  is  perhaps  excasable.    j\fi 
let  me  persuade  you,  Master  Stafford,  never  to  in- 
jure him,  be  his  bearing  towards  you  what  it  mtr ; 
he  is,  at  times,  not  master  of  himself.     Yoo  will 
go  ashore,  probably,  very  early  in  the  mornio$>'' 
continued  Taff,  changing  the  subject  suddenlT; 
"  and   1  am  very  sorry  that  the   nearest,  indeed 
the  only  fand  we  shall  make,  for  some  weeks,  «iU 
be  tlie  western  extremity  of  Ireland." 

"  Of  Ireland  !  "  repeated  Gerald,  surprised  uxi 
vexed. 

"  It  cannot  be  otherwise,"  replied  the  Ctf' 
tain,  "  and  I  am  sorry  for  it ;  but  you  shall  htit 
the  means  of  reaching  England  without  difficultr. 
All  I  require  of  you  is,  to  promise  me  not  to 
revenge  yourself  on  Everett;  and  on  that  hetd,  I 
think,  I  need  scarcely  require  your  word  ;  I  an 
sure  you  would  not  harm  him " 

"  Not  if  he  had  used  me  ten  times  ng  rougblj,' 
replied  Gerald,  in  whose  eyes,  for  his  il«iii^!it«fi^ 
sake,  Everett  wore  a  charmed  life. 
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"  Well,  then,  you  shall  go  ashore,  Gerald  Staf- 
fbcd,"  said  Taff  Brill ;  "  though  my  comrade* 
would  fain  have  me  detain  you  as  an  honourable 
prisoner.  Your  fighting  bo  fiercely,  with  your 
wounds  scarce  closed,  has  won  all  their  hearts,  and 

y  would  follow  you  wherever  you  chose  to  lead." 

'•  It  cannot  be  !"  answered  Gerald,  again  reject- 
ing what  he  perceived  to  be  a  fresh  proposal  to 
oin  in  the  expedition. 

,*»  You  are  right  not  to  let  me  tempt  you,"  re- 
plied the  Captain.  "  1  only  do  so,  because  I  do 
not  like  to  part  with  you ; — b«it  that  is  selfish. 
You  must,  however,  help  to  drain  a  full  bowl  with 
us  before  we  part.  1  am  commissioned  to  invite 
you  to  join  us  to-night; — we  are  to  drown  all 
past  contention  and  quarrel  in  the  cabin  of  our 
priae." 

Gerald  did  not  refuse  to  be  of  the  party.  His 
natural  inclinations  were  on  the  side  of  festivity 
and  merriment,  and  he  was  too  much  of  a  cavalier 
ti>  avoid  a  carousal ;  he  accordingly  promised  to 
be  ready  wlien  apprised  of  the  hour.  The  Captain 
next  explained  to  him  when  and  where  he  ex- 
pected to  be  able  to  set  him  on  shore,  and  left  him 
to  return  to  the  Vrouw  Constantia. 

In  tlie  course  of  the  day  Gerald  learnt  with 
some  pleasure  that  the  prisoners  were  not  to  be 
forced  into  the  service  of  their  captors,  but  wer« 
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to  be  left  to  choose  whether  they  would  go  ashore 
or  join  in  the  expedition ;  and  it  is  fair  to  all  parties 
to  state,  that  such  cruises  as  the  one  in  question  U 
were  not  considered  in  those  days  in  the  light  of  H 
piracy,  but  as  privateering  adventures  in  a  lanful 
cause ;  though,  it  is  true,  these  self-commissioned 
marauders  contrived  to  persuade  tliemselves  that 
England  was  always  at  war  «vilh  Spain,  at  least  m 
her  colonies,  and  they  never  condescended  to  pay 
attention  to  treaties  of  peace  as  long  as  their 
enemies  had  gold  to  lose. 

The  niuht  was  dark  and  starless :  a  drizzling 
shower  drifted  along  upon  an  unsettled  breeze; 
and  the  angry  waves  were  lashing  the  sides  of  the 
Vrouw  Constantia  with  petulant  frequency,  as 
Gerald  Stafford  hurried  from  the  cabin  to  the  deck 
in  reply  to  a  third  call  from  the  Captain  to  him  toj 
hasten  his  departure.  He  had  spent  the  evening  asdl 
best  part  of  the  night  in  conviviality  with  his  ship-] 
mates  ;  he  had  drank  freely,  though  not  lo  exce:$s,i 
and  had  played  deeply,  almost  upoQ  com  pulsion. 
Never  had  he  witnessed  a  scene  of  such  rud< 
license  and  bacchanalian  riot  —  sucli  drinking, 
swearing,  gambling,  quarrelling,  and  almost  fight 
ing.  But  what  was  not  displeasing  to  him.  though 
unexpected,  he  had  won  a  considerable  sum  of] 
money,  which,  still  more  to  his  surprise,  had  been 
honourably  paid  him  by  the  losers,  who  insisted 


% 


TB£  BAcaxu)B  aho  tbb  brioe.  235 

upon  bis  receiving  it,  and  parted  with  it  without 
effort  or  reluctance.  Indeed,  in  the  course  of  the 
;bl  he  had  beheld  proofs  of  recklessness  and 
evidence  which  confounded  him.  Those  who 
11  they  possessed,  and  all  they  were  entitled 
to  from  the  prize  they  had  just  taken,  boldly  and 
carelessly  staked  their  future  prize-money,  and 
led^ed  themselves  for  shares  in  plunder  yet  to  be 
)uired. 

Sli6ed   with  the  closeness  of  the  cabin,  and 

inned  with  tl»e  noise  of  the  revellers,  and  giddy 

much  with  his  success  at  play  as  with  the  wine 

he  had  taken,  Gerald  bade  his  rough  and  unruly 

iends  farewell,  after  resisting  all  their  efforts  of 

)uence   to  detain   him  among   them.     In  the 

Jour  of  gambling,  however,  they  let  him  depart 

more  readily  than  they  might  have  done,  bad  not 

tir  whole  souls  been  set  upon  the  issues  of  the 

ice-box.     He  found  the  Captain  on  deck,  pacing 

rapidly  almost  from  end  to  end  ;  the  ship  was 

>ve-to,  to  allow  of  his  departure,  and  a  boat  was 

'mtnnrd  ready  to  convey  him  on  shore. 

Tat!  Brill  had  taken  but  little  part  in  the  gaiety 
of  the  evening.  He  had  Bp))cared  more  thought- 
il  than  usual,  and  volunteered  to  keep  the  watch 
iat  all  the  others  might  enjoy  themselves  more 
ely.  Ue  advanced  to  Geruld  kmdiy  as  he  ap- 
peared from  below,  and  offered  his  hand.     "  I  am 
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torry  to  hasten  your  departure,"  said  he ;  '*  but 
'  wind  and  tide,'  you  know. — Yea  will  be  Mi 
Mhore  Qot  far  from  Kiosale,  and  thence  you  can 
make  your  way  to  Cork,  where  you  will  find 
means  of  passing  over  to  Minebead,  or,  at  any 
rate,  to  Bristol.  Take  this  small  purse — nay,  do 
not  hesitate  ; — you  have  a  right  to  prize^mooey  a» 
well  as  the  best  of  us." 

"  But  I  have  won  aJarge  sum  below,"  replied 
Gerald  ;  "  and  1  did  not  fight  for  money." 

"  That  matters  not ;  we  none  of  us  perbtps 
fight  for  mouey  whilst  we  are  fighting.  Take 
your  own,  Master  Stafford  ;  and  if  you  ban 
too  much,  place  it  where  Everett  may  find  it  ;— 


"  \lliat  were  you  about  to  add  ?"  said  Gerald. 

"  I  was  thinking  of  the  future."  replied  TalT,  as 
if  irresolute  whether  to  say  all  he  wished  or  not. 

"  I  wish  you  would  let  me  plan  the  future  for 
you,"  eried  Gerald,  earnestly ;  for  he  felt  sod 
vilued  the  kind  sentiments  of  this  ill-fated  and 
misplaced  adventurer.  "  A  time  may  come  when  M 
I  could  make  it  worth  your  while  to  have  tned  ™ 
your  fortune  on  shore,  even  should  you  fiul,  in  the 
mean  time,  to  rise  to  wealth  and  distinction." 

"  Many,  many  thanks  to  you,  Gerald  SlaSiord," 
replied  the  Captain ;  "  but  I  am  bound  to  go  on 
with  what  1  have  undertaken;  and,  in  truth,  I 
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^vould,  if  possible,  be  suddenly  rich ;  and,  more- 
over, 1  cannot  learn  to  obey. — I  can  only  obey 
Dolly  Dutton,"  added  he,  changing  his  tone  to 
ooe  more  light  and  laughing. 

'•  You  dare  not  receive  her  commands,"  replied 
Gerald,  in  the  same  strain.  "  You  know  she 
would  forbid  the  wild  game  you  are  about  to 
play." 

"  I  am  a  truant  now,  certainly,"  said  TaflF  Brill ; 
"  but  I  will  return  and  lay  a  boat-load  of  doubloons 
at  her  feet.  Poverty,  you  know,  Stafford,  would 
soon  stifle  love,  or  make  it  a  curse^  let  your  poets 
say  what  they  will.  Better  never  again  see  the 
woman  one  loves,  than  see  her  want — than  see 
her  sinking  under  toil,  and  torn  to  pieces  by  ra- 
venous children." 

"  Upon  my  soul,  Taff",  I  did  not  expect  such 
sober  doctrine  from  you,"  exclaimed  Gerald,  to 
whose  dreams  of  love  and  a  cottage  this  view  of 
an  improvident  marriage  offered  much  violence. 

"  I  have  seen  more  of  the  world  than  you, 
Master  Stafford,  that  is  all  the  difference."  an- 
swered Tuff".  "  Besides,  Everett  did  not  entirely 
throw  away  education  upon  me.  A  little  of  the 
wisdom  I  learnt  still  sticks  by  me,  and  I  use  it  for 
Dorothy's  sake.  I  can  be  prudent  for  her,  if  not 
fur  myself.  I  have  seen  many  girls  of  many 
icountms,  but  never  her  equal." 
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"  Well,  then,  for  her  sake,  why  not  try  your 
lack  on  shore  ?"  said  Gerald.  "  The  fortune  of 
fvar  may  do  as  much  for  you  by  land  as  by 
water." 

"  Ay,  tlie  fortune  of  war  may  do  worse  than  we 
have  yet  mentioned,  Gerald  Stafford  ;  and,  if  so, 
let  me  claim  your  protection  for  my  dear  girl  ;— 
do  not  see  her  wronged." 

"  Nobody  shall  dare  be  her  enemy,  for  your 
sake,"  replied  Gerald.  "And,  for  her  own  sake, 
I  would  do  much ;  for  she  was  one  of  my  earliett 
playmates,  when  neither  of  us  was  as  high  as  the 
tall  grass  in  Oaks  Court  park.  Her  father,  too, 
taught  me  to  use  the  long-bow.  lie  was  a  stoat 
archer  of  the  old  school :  his  daughter  shall  nerer 
suffer  want  or  injustice." 

"  You  calm  my  only  fear,"  cried  Taff,  wringing 
his  friend's  band  gratefully.  "  I  hope  I  may 
come  back,  if  only  to  show  you  that  I  cannot 
forget  this  kindness.  This  was  what  I  wished  to 
ask ;  but  1  hardly  knew  how  to  make  the  request. 
— When  I  return,  Master  Stafford,  yon  shall  see 
how  1  value  this  favour."  Taff  Brill  turned  and 
strode  away  across  the  deck,  as  if  to  conceal  or 
quiet  his  feelings :  on  coming  back  he  said, 
"  Sorry  as  I  am  to  say  farewell,  you  must  not  re- 
main any  longer ;  the  tide  will  barely  serve  you 
to  reach  the  shore,  and  I  fear  the  wind  will  shift. 
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Wlien  you  are  landed  it  may  chop  round  as  quick 
as  it  will.  I  have  written  a  few  words  to  my  poor 
giri.  and  enclosed  a  keepsake  ;  will  you  take  charge 
of  tliem  for  ber,  and  also  of  this  small  bag  ?  It 
contains  all  the  money  1  possess ;  and  I  did  not 
play  to-night  for  fear  I  should  lose  it.— Tell  Dolly 
It  IB  for  0  rainy  day  ;  fur  she  is  likely  to  have  foul 
weather — her  rascally  step-father  will  no  doubt 
proTide  Uiat.  Plead  my  cause  to  her  as  well  as 
you  can,  and  tell  her  that  if  I  would,  I  could  not 
leave  my  crew." 

Gerald  accepted  the  commissions; — TafF  Brill 
again  wrung  the  hand  of  his  departing  guest ;  ex- 
pressions of  mutual  kindness  passed  between 
them,  and  they  separated — Taff  to  walk  alone, 
mod  lonely,  above  the  beads  of  his  half-fiendish 
a»«ociutcs,  whose  revelling  and  bickering  clamour 

assorted  with  his  present  mood, — and  Gerald  to 
upon  the  uneasy  waves  towards  a  strange 
•hore,  wondering  at,  admiring,  and  pitying  the 
ill-governed  yet  generous  disposition  of  one  who 
bad  many  of  the  elements  of  a  noble  character, 
mixed  with  the  inchnations  of  a  freebooter. 

So  immersed  in  reflections  of  various  kinds  was 
Gerald  Stafford,  that  he  scarcely  thought  where 
he  was,  till  he  had  been  carried  more  than  a  mile 
from  the  Vrouw  Constantia.  He  now  roused 
himself,  and  perceived  that  the  crew  of  his  boat 
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was  very  small,  and  that  bad  she  oot  been  abb  I 
use  a  sail,  her  progress  would  have  been  trrf 
slow,  evea  with  the  aid  of  the  tide.  To  break  tiw 
dullaess  of  silence  he  made  a  remark  to  tfai 
effect,  and  was  told,  as  he  had  unticipaUNl,  Ihil 
the  sailors  were  all  too  busy  at  tbeir  fistivitj  lo 
be  willing  to  leave  the  ship ;  but  be  also  kae* 
that  other  considerations  had  influeoced  tlmr 
commander  in  not  requiring  their  abseoce. 

The  Captain  had  shown  his  opinioti  of  his  tmn, 
by  having  in  the  morning  requested  Gerald  to 
load  his  pistols  in  readiness  for  his  departure  it 
night ;  at  the  same  time  assuring  him  that  ht 
escort  should  be  of  the  least  desperate  mould,  tad, 
excepting  one  in  whom  be  could  trust,  sbottld  go 
unurmed.  Gerald  had  replied,  with  a  smile,  tlut 
he  hoped  such  precautions  were  needless  ;  but  tki 
Captain  shook  his  head  as  he  said,  "  They  will 
guess  you  have  money  with  you,  aud  I  would  nU 
trust  you  with  them  unarmed  and  alooe.  Thiai 
you  there  is  any  other  bond  between  bi 
than  mutual  need  of  each  other's  aasistaoce 
Even  the  presence  of  an  enemy  has  oot  alway* 
prevented  their  slaying  each  other  for  the 
of  gold." 

Being  well-armed    and  on   his    guard,   G 
was  under  no  apprehension  from   hi«  little  citflk 
who,  though  it  was  so  dark  that  be  could  ant 
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tiieir  fnees,  he  could  tell   from  their  voices  were 
some  of  the  gentlest  and  most  timid  of  the  ship's 
^koropanj  ;    and,  afler  a  long  half-hour's  sail,  the 
^■Rraves    breakinc;    upon  the   shore  were  heard  so 
^nlistinctly  that  the  canvass  was  taken  in  and  oars 
adopted    in   its  stead.     A   line   was  occasionally 
ased  to  sound  the  depth  of  water,  and  it  was  at 
length  found  to  be  but  a  few  fathoms. 
ii  The   boat   now  kept    along-shore    for    a   little 

^pirhile,  and  Gerald  could  perceive,  apparently  afar 
^^oflT,  the  twinkle  of  many  lights  assembled   toge- 
^^ther  in  one  spot,  and  gemming  the  obscurity  of 
^Histance.     He  was  told  that  these  pointed  out  the 
^kituation  of  Kinsale,  but  that  he  was  not  so  far 
from  it  as  he   imagined.     Shortly  a  light  glim- 
mered  upon  the  shore  on  the  left  hand,  in   ad- 
vance, or  over  the  larboard-bow,  as  the  sailors 
phrased  it;  and  Gerald,  knowing  that  they  were 
directed  to  land  him  as  soon  as  they  discovered  a 
chance  of  his  finding  a  habitation,  or  a  guide, 
IS  glad  to  see  them  pull  in-shore.     In  a  short 
ime  the  boat  touched  the  shelving  margin  of  a 
cky  beach,  and  Gerald  once  more  stood   upon 

ground. 

The  ceremony  of  parting  with  his  convoy  was 

not  long.     He  gave  to  each  of  the  men  a  piece  of 

money,  and  ihey  all  insisted  upon   shaking:  hands 

with    him,  and    bade  him    farewell   so  cordially, 

VOL    It.  L 


putidpate.  At  Ingtk  Wi 
tface  his  oooxse  towards  the  Kght, 
Gtde  way  ialsfld,  weeaaa^  oa  the  brow  tt  a 
hffl;  bat  bis  atteatiaa  WW  imaBed  to  tke  Mkr 
bj  beanog  m.  aoddaa  cry  or  AatA  in  the  duetiw 
whidl  tbe  boat  kvl  taken.  Tbe  repovt  of  a  prtd 
iaataatlj  faUowed  it,  ud  Gerald  coodaded  ibtt 
a  Biataay  bad  brokoi  oat,  ensi  id  tbe  i 
oftbeimmee. 

Wbatrver  bad  taken  place  was  entirelr  i 
Ocrald'a  aigbt ;  bat  be  fcmniDed  Tor  a  tin 
floeneed  looce  by  ct»rio«ty  than  pradence,  liaMf 
n«  for  ftxither  signs  of  distorbaace,  and  half- 
ezpectiog  to  bear  the  return  of  the  boat  to  had. 
All,  boifteTcr,  cooUnaed  qoiet;  nird  be  had 
already  taken  several  step*  in  aearcb  of  a  beatea 
pathway,  when  a  faint  voice  behind  him  caae, 
like  a  «<artJiD<r  whisper,  to  bia  ear.  He  stopped 
and  listened,  and  thought  he  bad  been  de«ifed: 
the  wind  sighed  aloo^  the  beacb  and  roatled  1 
-'riBd  ««eeds  that  grev    on    the    summiu  of 

\Bi  while  Ute  waves  of  the  turning  tide 
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feebly  among  their  feet.     All  around  was  loneli- 
less  and  darkness,  and  Gerald  was  satisfied  that 

Ino  one  was  near  him,  and  was  about  to  proceed, 

[when  the  words,  "  Massa — Massa  Stafi'a!"were 
shouted  faintly,  but  in  accents  too  intelligible  to 
mistaken.     lie  almost   involuntarily  shouted 

*'  here  I"  in  return,  and  in  a  few  moments  the  negro 

I  Yaco  was  at  his  feet. 

"O    Massa,"  cried    the  poor   fellow,    holiing 

[up  his  hands  in  a  supplicating  attitude,   "  take 

[me   along  of  you  ; — better  die  any  how,  as  be 

[murdered." 

An  explanation  ensued,  by  which  it  appeared 
that  Yaco  had  premeditated  his  escape,  and  had 
cojitrived  to  be  one  of  the  boat's  crew  chosen  to 

■  set  Gerald  ashore.  He  had  resolved  to  run  any 
risk  rather  than  be  taken  upon  the  buccaneering 
expedition,  in  which  service  he  had  already  en- 
dured the  horrors  of  the  most  hideous  shsvery, 
M>ine  years  before  he  fell  into  the  hands  of  TafF 
Brill,  together  with  the  Crown  Jewel. 

Gerald  learnt  that  the  pistol  had  been  fired  at 
the  negro,  when  he  plunged  into  the  water,  from 
the  stem  of  the  boat,  in  which  he  acted  as  cox- 
swain; but  Yaco  laughed  as  he  mentioned  this, 
and  added,  "  Yaco  a  duck  to  dive  *nd  swim  : — 
nigger  better  as  white  man  there ; — nigger  cork, 
— white  man  stone." 
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aided  hts  story  witli  profetsioDS  of  it- 

;  and  derotediKss  to  the  will  of  Gcnld. 
mdos  if  be  woold  tate  him  into  ha 
■H  GcnM,   witooat    mucli    besitrnt-cc. 
■  yeliiif  whidi  he   had  neither  the  «ii^ 
DOT  the  bewt  to  refo 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Nothing  more  certain  than  to  die,  but  when 
It  okost  uncertain. 

The  Loveu's  PaooREss. 


I 


Si  X  long  and  melancholy  weeks  had  seemed  aii 
»ge  of  grief  and  misery  to  Isabella  Everett,  and 
she  had  almost  given  up  the  hope  of  again  behold- 
ing Gerald  Stafford,  which  she  had,  hitherto, 
cherished  with  the  fondest  anxiety,  when  her 
father  made  known  to  her  his  intention  of  bestow- 
ing her  hand,  within  a  few  days,  upon  her  more 
fortunate  admirer.  Her  heart  sickened  at  the  in- 
telligence, and  her  lip  quivered  as  she  attempted 
to  speak,  and  implore  yet  longer  delay,  if  not  ex- 
emption from  this  repugnant  union ;  but,  as  her 
eye  turned  upon  the  countenance  of  her  parent, 
she  read  there  the  storm  of  passion  ready  to  burst 


MtW 


Evcxctt, 


to  has  miSL 
;  bot  she  cotcnd 
bust  iailo  a  8odd  of  lean  ,- 
fats  fisu,  and  strihagcm 
a  m  parox^pa  «f 
tMB  of  his  renhci 


It  of  tfe  cottage,  profaaUjr  to  mnii  ^ 
of  vnth  wfakk  ke  fek   he  oooU  ■« 
ooatfuL 

The  hsrWInc  had  hegged  that  tlie  aaiUTetafy 
«f  ^  faiftk-dBj  n^fct  wit  new  the  iiiilf  ■iiiiwtiw 
of  has  ■■ptidi;aBd,  oe  the  eve  of  tlw  firtal  <k;. 
bafccl  acBted  knelf  hy  •  viadow  that  looked  Mtf 
apoathe  iitre—  that  floaad  aear  the  coClagcii 
gaae.  far  ^  bst  tioM,  apoa  Mveral  Utile  |muh<i 
which  Genld  had  Bade  ber,  and  whidi,  in  a  Cr« 
hoars  ^  ww^  he  her  dnty  never  more  to  fadMU, 
Ther  wctc  tokoB  of  lote,  sach  as  lovers  get 
and  ncBiTe ;  and  soaae  of  them  had  been  acooa- 
pasaed  bj  copes  of  Tetaes  in  the  asaal  analor; 
slrle — Tor  all    lovers    are    poets,   tar    the  tiat 
being,  thuagh  all  eaanoC  poar  oat  their  thoagka 
•poa  paper.    One  of  these  effaaiotia  was  partica- 
hriy  giOant  and  tender,  at  least  Isabel  tboi^t  v 
and  as  she  read  it  over,  and  reflected  that  be  siw 
wrate  it  was,  perhaps,  dead, — or  worse,  pcrh^ 
estranged  fiom  ber,  and  odenng  that  boaage  M 
another  which  he  had  so  devotedly  gicaai  to  her- 
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If, — big  and  burning  tears  trickled  down  her  pale 
and  sunken  cheeks,  which  no  longer  exhibited  the 
siuiliog  blooiu  of  youlli  and  the  graceful  outlines 
of  beauty.  The  only  prospect  on  which  she  could 
look  with  satisfaction,  however  melancholy,  was 
St  a  short  time  would,  she  believed,  bring  her  to 
that  retreat  where  the  sorrows  of  this  world  cannot 
eiiter ;  but  even  this  sad  hope  was  alloyed  with  one 
nful  reflection.  "  My  name  will  be  changed," 
thought  she;  "to-morrow  I  shall  cease  to  be 
Isabella  Everett;  and  should  Gerald  be  alive,  and 
return  to  Wivelhurst,  he  will  see  another  name 
over  my  grave  than  that  which  I  bore  when  he 

ved  me.  The  sigh  he  might  have  given  to  my 
memory  will  be  checked  by  this  hateful  alteration. 
He  ivill  think  I  yielded  willingly  to  his  rival,  or 
"iliat  I  did  not  sufficiently  show  my  dislike  to  the 

nion ; — oh,  that  this  night  I  might  be  suffered  to 

lose  my  eyes  in  peace  !" 
Rousing  herself,  as  well  as  she  was  able,  from 
depths  of  grief,  Isabel  gave  way  to  another 
train  of  thought ;  and  was  forming,  with  ail  the  ex- 
travagance <jf  desperation,  some  of  those  visionary 
plans  which  flit  across  the  minds  of  the  miserable, 
after  all  reasonable  hopes  have  left  them,  when  her 
attention  was  suddenly  attracted  by  the  sound  of 
footsteps  iu  the  garden.  Her  father  had  not  long 
before  pet  off  to  the  neighbouring  town,  to  procure 
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some  articles  of  dress,  in  which  to  make  his  ap- 
pearance at  the  wedding  ;  and  she  supposed  that 
he  had  forgotten  something  he  required  to  take 
with  him,  and  was  returned  for  it.  It  was  the 
step  of  one  in  haste  that  approached ;  and  she 
scarcely  turned  to  look  at  the  door  as  it  opened, 
lest  the  state  of  her  feelings  should  appear  Irom 
her  eyes;  but  a  slight  glance  in  that  direction 
showed  her,  not  her  father  entering  the  cottage, 
but  Gerald  Stafford,  his  countenance  wan  and 
haggard,  and  his  dress  soiled  and  neglected,  as  if 
he  had  made  a  long  and  hasty  journey. 

"  Isabel,"  said  he,  springing  forward  witliuut 
further  greeting,  "  your  father  has  taken  the  rvMid 
to  Minehead, — is  he  going  thither?" 

The  maiden,  astonished  at  the  sudden  appear- 
ance of  one  she  never  thought  to  see  again,  aod 
overcome  by  a  tumult  of  contending  feelings,  was 
unable  to  utter  a  word. 

"  Speak, speak,  Isabel," cried  Gerald, "whither 
is  your  father  gone  ?" 

"  To  Minehead,"  replied  Isabel,  almost  mecha- 
nically. 

"  Then  fly  with  me,  Isabel,  before  he  returns," 
exclaimed  her  lover — "  I  have  horses  in  waiting; 
I  have  money  ;    I  have  every  thing  prepared." 

"Fly!  alas,  I  dare  not,  Gerald;  uiy  father 
would  discover  our  retreat,  and  his  anger  would  be 


THE  Bachelor  aud  the  briob. 


249 


k 


terrible  to  us  both.  Yet  tell  me,  where  have  you 
been,  and  why  have  I  neither  seen  you  nor  heard 
of  you  ?  But  I  see  ; — you  have  been  confined  to 
your  bed  ;  you  have  been  very  ill." 

"  I  have  been  ill,  and  in  the  power  of  men  who 
would  not  have  let  me  send  you  notice  of  my  con- 
dition, had  it  been  possible,"  replied  Gerald. 
"  But  let  us  begone,  Isabel ;  there  is  no  time  to 
be  lost." 

"  Oh,  whither  could  we  go,  Gerald  i"  exclaimed 
Isabel.  "  My  father  would  find  us  out,  and  your 
death  would  be  the  consequence.  No,  Gerald, 
dear  Gerald,  leave  me  now ;  my  fate  is  decided  : 
but  may  you  be  happy ! " 

"  What,  is  all  our  love  come  to  this  ?"  cried 
Gerald,  fiercely.  "  Are  all  our  vows  and  protest- 
ations to  be  cast  aside, — all  to  disappear  at  the 
mere  imagination  of  your  father's  displeasure  ? — 
all  to  be  resolved  into  a  cold  wish  for  my  hap- 
piness ?  Bella,  Bella,  are  you  a  venal  thing, 
ready  to  sell  yourself  the  instant  your  father  finds 
a  purchaser  ?" 

"  No,  Gerald,  not  so;  but  even  if  flight  could 
be  accomphshed,  I  cannot  leave  my  father  to  his 
sorrows;  I  cannot  add  to  his  uiihappiness  by 
quitting  him." 

"  Does  he  not  quit  you  ?"  exclaimed  Gerald. 
"  Does  he  not  drive  you  from  him  ?  throw  you 
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into  the  amis  of  a  man  every  way  unfitted  to  mak* 
you  happy?  Does  he  do  this  from  afiTection, think 
you  ?  Undeceive  yourself,  Bella.  You  are  an 
object  of  no  consideration  in  this  matter ;  he  merely 
thinks  how  he  shall  oppose  the  happiness  of  one 
of  the  family  of  Stafford." 

"  Gerald,  you  wrong  my  father.  He  may,  in- 
deed, feel  angry  with  your  cousin,  and  perhaps 
with  you ;  but  his  wish  to  see  nie  married  to 
Mr.Silverthorne,!  am  sure,  arises  from  an  opinion 
that  it  is  to  my  interest." 

"  Interest! — Do  I  live  to  hear  you  talk  » 
coolly  of  interest?"  exclaimed  Gerald.  '"^I  blame 
not  your  defending  your  father; — but  you  knoir 
him  not.     Has  he  told  you  that  I  proved  to  him  that 
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"  But  have  I  wronged  him,  Isabel?  Would  I 
not  have  repaired  all  the  injuries  done  him  .'  And 
even  now,  in  spite  of  his  violence  towards  me,  I 
would  replace  him  in  his  former  prosperity  as  soon 
as  I  acquired  the  power. — But,  tell  me,  Bella,  do 
you  love  Silverthorne  better  than  me  ?" 

"  WTiile  I  am  at  hberty  to  answer  that  ques- 
tion, I  will  confess  I  do  not  love  him  at  all,  nor 
any  one  but  yourself,  Gerald,"  said  the  maiden. 

"  Then  fly  with  me,  dear  Bella,  and  all  will  yet 
be  well. — My  horses  are  at  hand, — we  will 
hasten  to  a  land  of  freedom  and  happiness,  where 
there  are  no  accursed  laws  to  prevent  our  union 
because  we  have  not  reached  an  age  which,  ac- 
cording to  the  childish  usages  of  our  native  land, 
is  held  to  give  wisdom  to  fools,  and  prudence  to 
the  dissolute ; — where  neither  tyrannical  fathers 
Bvor  cold-hearted  cousins  can  interfere  to  prevent 
Hthc  felicity  they  are  incapable  of  enjoying ; — 
Hwhere  we  shall  be  all  in  all  to  each  other;  and 
Hwhere  the  wilderness  will  shut  us  away  from  the 
■world  and  its  senseless  prejudices." 
~  "  AJao,  what  land  is  that,  Gerald  ?"  said  Isabel, 
^BsniUng  through  her  tears  at  the  picture  her 
Hlorer's  imagination  had  set  before  her. 
B  "  The  plantations  of  America,"  replied  Gerald — 
'     "  the  retreat  of  those  whom  Fortune  has  wronged. 
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and   who   gufier  from   tymniucal   mstiiutions  it 
home." 

"  What  could  you  du,  Gerald,  in  the  wilds  of 
Aoaeiica  ? — you  who  have  been  brought  up  u 
affluence,  and  the  gratificatioD  of  every  desire  ?" 

"  What  do  you  do  here,  Bella  ?  Hare  you 
not  been  nursed  in  the  lap  of  ease  and  refine- 
ment ?  and  yet,  do  you  not  dwell  contentedly  in 
a  cottage  no  better  than  an  Indian  hut  1  Conld 
you  not  be  happy  here,  did  not  the  violent  temper 
of  your  father  destroy  your  comfort,  and  though 
you  still  behold  others  moving  in  that  ipbere 
from  which  you  have  fallen  ?  In  the  wiMemei!, 
dearest  Isabel,  we  shall  have  none  greater  tbta 
ourselves  to  look  down  upon  us.  I  have  moMj 
sufficient  to  establish  us  in  competence  there  ;  and 
when  a  short  time  has  passed  away,  and  by  the 
laws  of  England  you  will  be  considered  mine,  we 
will  return,  if  we  think  it  lest,  and  wait  patiently 
till  tlie  course  of  nature  puts  me  in  possession  of 
Oaks  Court." 

"  O  Gerald,  Gerald,  what  will  become  of  my 
father  ? "  exclaimed  the  maiden,  whose  heart 
yielded  assent  to  her  lover's  entreaties,  thongb 
she  forbore  to  show  it  by  words. 

"  He  shall  join  us,  Isabel ;  and  when  it  b  too 
late  to  oppose,  he  will  forgive  the  step  we  have 
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1. — I  will  send  for  him  ;  or  I  will  come  for 

or  we  will  both  return  to  him,  Isabella. 

ie  will  be  infinitely  better  off  than  be  is  now ; 

\he  will  have  a  son  as  well  as  a  daughter,  to  take 

care   of  him.     Dearest,   dearest   Bella,   lose  no 

time; — for   his    sake; — for    my    sake.      Think, 

link  of  your  fate   and   mine,  if  you   refuse   to 

profit  by  this  opportunity." 

"  Ay,  to-morrow  is  to  be  the  fatal  day,"  said 

I  Isabella,  almost  unconsciously,  as  she  shuddered 
•t  the  idea. 
"To-morrow!"  exclaimed  Gerald,  vehemently. 
"  What !  married  to-morrow  ? " 
"  My  father  says  so,"  replied   the  maiden,  in 
faint  accents. 

"  Never,  never,  Bella,  if  I  bear  you  off  by 
force,"  cried  Gerald,  passionately.  "  Isabel,  your 
heart  is  mine ;  your  hand  shall  never  belong  to 
another." 

Gerald  bad  knelt  before  his  mistress  in  the 
eagerness  of  his  supplication,  both  to  entreat  her 
oooBent,  and  gaze  on  her  droopmg  face-  As  he 
apoke  the  last  sentence,  while  his  hands  pressed 
hers,  as  if  to  assure  himself  of  their  being  his 
own,  her  head  sunk  upon  his  shoulder-  Taking 
this  as  a  sign  that  she  yielded  to  his  wishes,  he 
duped  her  in  his  arms  and  imprinted  an  ardent 
kiss  oo  her  lips ;  then  springing  on  his  feet,  he 
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flung  a  hooded  cloak  which  be  had  brouglit  with 
him  over  her :  he  fastened  it  quickly,  so  as  to 
cosiipletoly  conceal  her  features  as  well  as  pcrsoo, 
and,  taking  her  up  in  his  arms,  carried  her  out  of 
the  cottage  as  readily  as  if,  under  ordinary  cir- 
cumstances, he  had  borne  a  burden  of  half  h«f 
weight  ;  nor  did  he  place  her  on  her  feel  till  he 
had  conveyed  her  out  of  sight  of  the  dwelling. 

He  then  hurried  her  forward,  seeking  to  engugr 
her  attention  and  prevent  reflection,  by  rapidly 
sketching  his  adventures  since  their  lust  sepun* 
tinn,  showing  her  how  he  had  become  possesMd 
of  money, — how  he  had  hurried  with  the  ntmost 
speed  to  Wiyelliuret — had  heard  that  she  was  not 
married — had  made  arrangements  for  carrying  her 
off" — and  had  watched  an  opportunity  for  an  in- 
terview with  her. 

On  her  part,  Isabel  scarcely  compreheuded 
what  was  said  to  her,  so  absorbed  were  her  feel- 
ings by  the  danger  and  desperation  of  the  step 
she  was  taking,  or  rather  permitting  herself  to  be 
made  take  ;  but  closely  shrouded  in  the  cloak, 
which  she  held  before  her  face  to  conceal  her 
tears,  she  staggered  forward,  supported  on  the 
arm  of  her  lover,  towards  the  place  where  he  had 
left  a  boat  under  the  care  of  Vaco. 

Had  Gerald  been  alone,  light  and  active  as  he 
was,   he  could    have  reached   this  ^ot   without 


THE    BACHELOR    AND    TUB    BRIDE. 


255 


pursuing  any  beaten  path ;  but  Isabel  was  un- 
ible  to  cross  the  swamps  aad  brooks  that  inter- 
cted  the  woods ;  and  though  the  fugitives  traced 
beir  way  as  much  as  possible  within  the  shelter 
>f  the  trees,  they  were  occasionally  obliged  to 
aerge  upon  the  pathways  made  by  passengers 
several  directions  through  the  Thickets. 
Proceeding  in  tliis  manner,  they  had  nearly 
got  beyond  the  course  of  public  thoroughfare, 
^•iid  were  about  to  strike  off  towards  the  coast, 
lirough  a  wild  and  seldom  visited  part  of  the 
forest,  when  they  were  alarmed  by  the  sound  of 
'^footsteps  at  a  short  distance ;  and  Gerald  had 
only  time  to  whisper  to  Isabel  to  conceal  herself 
lind  a  bush,  when  Silverthome  made  his  ap- 
amnce. 

"  What !  ha,  Gerald,  my  boy  ; — have  you  re- 
turned froui  warring,  or  wooing  ? — how  hast  sped  ? 
low  hast  sped?"  exclaimed  the  bachelor,  shaking 
hia  friend  long  and  cordially  by  the  hand.  "  But 
1  need  not  ask,"  he  continued — "  thy  looks  tell 
ill._\^1iyilad,  you  look  as  way-worn  and  as  woe- 
begone as  Orlando  when  he  arrived  in  the  forest 
of  Ardennes,  of  which,  by-the-bye,  these  woods 
are  no  bad  representation." 

"  Ilah  !"  replied  Gerald,  scarcely  knowing  what 

be  said,  yet  passing  his  arm  through  that  of  Sil- 

1  verthome,    and   dragging    him    hastily    along — 
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"  Hah  \  say  you  ? — But  we  lack  the  deposed 
and  his  court,  I  believe." 

"  Wliy,  yes  ;  though  I  might  pass  for  a 
citation  of  melancholy  J&ques,    I  think  :  at 
I  am  as  much  given  to  moralize,  and  have 
hke  him,  a  libertine  in   my    youth ;   but,  to 
sure,  I  have  none  of  his  low  spirits  and 
thropy." 

"And  I   may  represent  the   fool  he  met, 
alone  in  the  forest ; — eh.  Bachelor?"  said  Ger»l4] 

"  Nay  ;  would  that  thou    wert    as  wise  I "  tv 
claimed  the  Templar,  with   a   laugh  ;  "  1  si 
envy  thee.     But  come,  where  have  you  been,  t^ 
how  have  you  succeeded  ?     I  promise  you  I  mil 
not  6nd  fault   with    your    mistress's   name, 
ridicule  your  passion,  though  you  should 
verses  on  every  tree  in  the  Thickets." 

"Why,   well; — very   well   indeed/'    ans^ 
Gerald.  J 

"  You  are  reserved  ;  let  me  hear  ail  about  it/V 
said   Silverthorne ;   "and  I  will  tell  yoa  how  I 
have   managed ; — how  I    took   the    bull    by  liw 
horns ;  and  how  I  brought  the  deer   to  bay— tbf  j 
doe,  I  should  say. 

'  The  dear  and  the  doe, — the  horn  and  tbe  bo*, — 
The  hills  and  dales  ringing  as  onward  we  gp.' 


Hey,   Gerald,   boy  ;- 
sing  ? 


can't     I    quaver?   caa] 
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'  Thcra't  many  an  ucher  who '(  good  >l  blood-spilling, 
But  Cupid's  the  bowman  who  slays  without  killing ; 
Escape  it  in  rain, — he  has  you  again, 
No  man  can  be  happy  unless  he's  in  pain.' 


^ 


, — is  my  pipe  cracked? — am  I  not  Pan,   if 
not  Apollo  ?    Come,  juvenility, — come  with  me,  to 

y  house,  and  I  will  tell  you  how  ray  afTairs  have 
prospered.  We  will  have  a  carouse  in  honour  of 
both  our  liege  ladies,  and  exalt  their  beauties  to 
the  skies  in  pint  bumpers.  I  have  a  secret  to  tell 
thee  about  to-morrow. — A/lons,  mon  gan^on." 

"I  will  come  this  evening,"  replied  Gerald; 
*'  at  present  I  am  engaged." 

"  Engaged  ! — what !  engaged  in  the  midst  of 
a  wood?"  exclaimed  Silverthome  ; — "pah!  Ge- 
rald, impossible ! " 

"  It  is  very  possible,  I  assure  you,"  answered 
Gerald,  sharply. 

"  Ay,  ay,  possible,  but  not  probable,  I  tell  you. 
Nonsense,  boy  !  you  must  give  me  an  account  of 
youreelf  before  we  part.  I  will  set  you  the  ex- 
ample ;  and  I  can  give  you  a  good  account  of 
myself  too.  To-morrow,  Gerald — to-morrow,  my 
boy,  I  shall  lead  to  the  hymeneal  altar  Hebe, 
Veaus,  and  Diana,  united  in  one  person." 

"  Well,  well ;  I  wish  you  joy,  Silverthorne — 
much  joy,"  cried  Gerald,  peevishly. 
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"  But  yoa  must  be  present,  Gerald  ;  the  lad;  a 
acquaintance  of  yours.  You  were  my  tccre- 
dited  an)bassador  to  the  court  of  the  king,  be? 
father; — a  sort  of  Scythian  niunarch,  1  do  confess 
— but  an  independent.  Besides,  your  reputation 
is  at  stake.  Why,  what  fiend  is  in  possessionof 
you  ?  You  look  as  if  you  had  forgotten  all  your  | 
friends,  ancient  and  modem, — Cecil  Silverthome 
as  well  as  Isabella  Everett." 

"  Ilo  ! — who  i — what  say  you  ?"  exclaimed  G«- 

(d  love  over  head  and  ears,  or  I  urn  a  wid- 
geon,'  cried   the   bachelor,  who,  it    was  preltj 
plain,   had  not  forgotten  to  take   bis  aAemooo 
glass  of  sherry.     "  Why,    Gerald,    thou    lookcsl , 
hke  a  dog  going  to  be  hanged  for  sheep-biting. 
Come,  come;  foot  it  featly  home  with  nic,  and  let 
tho  devil  go  bang  in  thy  stead.     I  will  make  you  | 
pledge  me  in  that  which  shall  worm  out  whaterrrj 
crooked  maggots  you  have  got  wriggling  in  your 
brain.  You  are  not  angry  with  me  because  I  coold  ' 
not  accommodate  you  of  a  sudden  with  the  sum  I 
you  wanted, — are  you  ?      You  shall  have  it,  now, 
if  you  will  drink  but  one  cup  to  the  queen  of  m; 
fancy,  and  another  to  the  king  of  true  hearts." 

"Thanks — many  thanks,  Bachelor,"  said  Oe- I 
raid. — "  To-night  I  will  do  you  reason  ;  just  now, ' 
business  of  importance  detains  me  here." 
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"  No ;  if  I  let  yoii  slip  on  Buch  a  plea,  may  my 
rink  be  water-gruel  ever  after! "exclaimed  Silver- 
tliorne,  in  affected  accents  of  glee.  "  I  am  no 
longer  my  late  self,  lad,  but  Cecil  the  Templar 
once  more, — gay  Cecil.  I  wish  I  had  thee  in 
London,  lad,— I  would  enact  the  days  of  the  merry 
Duke,  for  thy  particular  edification." 

"  I  wish  you  were  in  London,  with  all  my  soul," 
cried  Gerald,  iu  utter  impatience  at  this  prolonged 
interruption. 

Uumph  !  what ! — so  ready  to  part,  after  so 

ig  an  absence  ?"  cried  the  resuscitated  Templar, 
■omewhat  touched,  "  But  it  won't  do,"  added 
be ; — "  this  pretended  ill-humour  won't  do.  I 
Bee  how  it  is ; — you  want  to  escape  me  to-night ; 
but  it  will  not  do,   I  tell  you,  Gerald  ;  you  must 

»fiod  out  a  better  plea  before  you  can  deceive  a 
nan  of  my  penetiation  and  experience.  Come, 
yield  thee  prisoner,  and  let  me  bear  thee  off  in 
triumph  ;"  and  as  he  spoke,  tiie  bachelor  offered 
to  drag  away  his  young  friend  with  good-natured 
force. 

*' With  all  my  heart;  — I  would  indeed  ;  but  I 
am  most  positively  engaged,"  exclaimed  Gerald, 
resisting  the  attempt. 
B  "  Well  then,  I  will  stay  with  you  till  you  arc 
disengsgcd,"  said  Silvertliomc,  seating  hiuiself  on 
the  tnmk  of  a  fallen  tree ; — "  you  can  have  no 
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engagement  that  need  be  kept  secret  (roai  me ; 
and,  perhaps,  you  may  want  some  good  advice, 
for  you  are  as  hot  as  a  pepper-box,  notwithstanding 
all  the  counsel  I  have  given  you.  Did  I  erer 
repeat  to  you  what  Nevill  once  said  to  me! 
though,  by-thc-bye,  it  is  a  pity  he  did  not  always 
practise  it  himself." 

"  You   have   repeated  it  a   thousand 
answered  Gerald,  angrily. 

"  Why,  what  was  it  V  exclaimed  SilTerthorae, 
pettishly,  and  very  little  pleased  at  the  di«' 
respectful  manner  of  his  pupil. 

"  It  was really  1  am  in  too  great  a  hurry 

to  think  about  it  now." 

*'  That  is  tlie  very  time  when  you  ought  to  think 
about  it,  you  silly  boy.  It  was  this — when  you 
are  going  to  do  any  action  in  a  hurry,  first  repeat 
the  twenty-six  letters  of  the  alphabet,  by  which 
means " 

"  D — n    the  alphabet  and    all    its    twenty-i 
letters ! — Sir,  excuse  me,  but  I  must  request 
to  leave  me." 

"  Heigh  I — why,  what  the  plague  !  why,  Ger 
is  this  you? — so   cross  with    an  old   friend  ! 

wrong,    Gerald,— 


begin  to  suspect  something 
something  very  wrong.  Come,  boy,  tell  me  who 
it  is  you  are  waiting  to  meet — is  it  man  or  woman  ^ 
and  yet,  I  should   hardly  think  a  lover  would  be 
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fonnd  far  away  from  his  mistress,  looking  to  all 
appearance  as  if  he  had  ridden  post-haste  to  keep 
aa  aaaignation  with  a  cottage  girl ;  and  I  am  sure 
there  are  no  others  to  be  met  with  here." 

"  I  did  not  say  it  was  a  woman,"  exclaimed 
Oerald  hastily,  and  thrown  off  his  guard  by  fear 
lest  Silverthomc  should  suspect  the  truth. 

"  Not  a  woman  ? — Hah,  I  see  it  now — you  are 
armed  with  pistols,  I  perceive. — You  are  here  to 
fi^t  a  duel.  Recollect,  young  man,  that  life  was 
not  given  to  be  wasted  upon  every  idle  brawl.  I 
an  qualified  to  advise  you  on  that  point,  1  am 
swe  ;  for  I  had  nearly  fought  two  duels  myself, 
and  know  the  wickedness  and  the  folly  of  the 
pradioe.  Besides,  I  am  a  magistrate  put  in  com- 
iniaaioa  of  the  peace  by  his  Majesty,  whose  august 
penon  I  represent,  and  I  forbid  you  to  fight  a 
daeL" 

"  I  trust  a  ball  will  not  miss  its  way,  and  do 
any  injury  to  the  royal  representative,"  said 
Gerald. 

"  What — eh  ? — what  say  you,  young  man  ?  " 
cfied  the  magistrate ;  "  would  you  then  fire  in  my 
pnMnce  ? 

"  If  you  must  needs  be  present,  it  will  fall  out 
•o,"  replied  Oerald. 

"  I  forbid  you,  I  say,  young  Sir,  to  fight  a  duel ; 
and  I  say  you  shall  not  fight  a  duel,"  exclaimed 
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Stlverthorne,  who  had  arisen  at  the  intimation  Ihtt 
a  bullet  might  take  a  wrong  course. 

"  Why,  how  will  you  hinder  it  ?  Can  you,  alone 
and  unarmed,  prevent  two  men  with  anus  in  thar 
hands,  from  assailing  each  other  ?" 

"  Yes,  I  will  hinder  it,  for  I  will  raise  the  neigh- 
bourhood," cried  Siiverthorne,  hastening  awij  •> 
quickly  as  pos^sible.  "Do  you  think  to  take  a 
man  of  my  experience  without  his  re«ourcei 
about  him.'  Here — help — help, —murder,  mur- 
der !" 

"  You  may  halloo  till  your  throat  aches,"  uiut' 
tered  Gerald,  looking  after  him.  "  There  is  not 
a  house,  and,  most  likely,  not  a  ninn  that  will 
attend  to  you  within  two  miles ;  and  ere  you  can 
return.  1  shall  be  out  of  reach  : — fare  thee  well- 
Cecil."  I 

Siiverthorne  did  not  retain  much  of  that  acrihtyfl 
which  he  had  probably  possessed  when  he  had 
nearly  fought  the  two  duels  which  so  frequently 
formed  the  theme  of  his  recollection ;  vet  hut 
present  course  oi  life,  though  it  had  rendered 
him  more  fat  and  pi  rsy  than  a  man  would 
wish  to  be,  who  had  to  run  two  miles, 
well  to  prevent  a  single  combat,  as  to  avoid 
stray  bullet,  had  so  braced  his  fibres  as 
enable  him  to  undergo  considerable  exertion:  and' 
accordingly   he    reached    the    village   of    W\ 


TRB   BAOBBLOB   AND   THE    BRIDE.  263 

hurst  in  moch  less  time  than  might  have  been 
expected. 

Flying  from  house  to  house,  he  raised  the  alarm ; 
nor  ceased  till  he  had  reached  the  Dolphin,  where 
he  found  loitering,  within  and  without  its  door,  a 
sufficient  force  to  separate  any  duellists,  however 
obstinate.  At  the  head  of  this  party,  mounted  for 
the  second  time  in  his  life  on  horseback,  having 
borrowed  a  country  steed  that  stood  waiting  to  be 
shod  in  the  farrier's-shop,  so  resolved  was  he  to 
baffle  the  warlike  encounter  of  his  young  friend 
with  the  imagined  foe,  Silverthome  returned  to 
the  Thickets,  into  which  he  plunged  at  a  round 
though  far  from  elegant  trot ;  and  as  he  rode 
foremost  of  the  band,  he  was  first  aware  of  a  body 
lying  stretched  out  upon  the  pathway. 

He  drew  up  for  a  moment,  and  informed  his 
followers  of  the  circumstance  ;  and  then,  all  rush- 
ing forward  together,  discovered  the  corpse,  not 
of  Gerald  Stafford,  but  of  his  cousin  Maurice, 
already  growing  cold  and  stiff,  as  if  he  had  been 
slain  almost  immediately  after  Silverthome  left 
the  wood. 

The  first  who  recovered  from  his  surprise  was 
Silverthome  himself,  who  leaped,  or  rather  tum- 
bled, from  his  steed,  and  anxiously  felt  if  any 
pulsation  remained  at  the  wrist  of  the  fallen  man. 
There  was    none  ;    and    the    friendly  examiner 
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hastily  tore  open  the  dooblei,  tw  nscetiuin  whethet 
the  heart  still  beat,  when  he  perceived  that  whicb 
deadened  all  hope,  and  foretold  that  all  solicitadt 
would  prove  useless — a  slight  bluish  mark  upon 
the  lefl  breast,  from  which  a  few  drops  of  blood 
had  oozed  out,  indicating  the  spot  where  a  ballet 
bad  entered,  and  had  probably  penetnted  tl 
heart,  and  caused  sudden  death. 

The  sight  of  a  man  who  had  so  lately  been 
looked  up  to,  not  only  as  the  richest  but  \he 
greatest  man  in  the  parish  or  its  Ticinity,  no«  > 
poweriess  corpse,  produced  a  mournful  effect  eien 
opoa  the  rudest  of  the  rustics,  and  they  etond 
around,  in  melancholy  silence,  till  Silverthonie 
spoke. 

"  My  friends,"  said  he,  m  sad  and  sob 
accents,  "  take  a  careful  view  of  the  body, 
recollect  its  situation  when  you  are  called  upon 
for  evidence.  Observe  that  it  lies  across  the  road, 
and  that  in  ite  hand  it  still  holds  a  pistol.  Voo. 
Tubal  Horsnail,  you  are  a  smith,  and  accas- 
tonied  to  fire-arms, — see  whether  it  be  dis- 
charged." 

"  It  is  discharged  unloaded,  please  your  wor- 
ship— that  is,  be  just  fired  off,"  replied  Tubsl 
Horsnaii. 

"  Now  yon,  Adoniram  Mmnmerv,  vou  are 
parish  constable ;  examine  the  pocketa  of  the  de- 
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ceased,  that  we  may  judge  whether  robbery  have 
been  commilted." 

Mummery  accordingly  proceeded  to  the  search, 
and  soon  produced  a  gold  watch,  and  a  purse  con- 
taining several  Jacobuties,  together  with  various 
other  proofs  that  whoever  had  caused  the  death 
of  the  unfortunate  man  had  not  been  actuated  by 
a  desire  of  plunder. 

"  Now,  then,  take  up  the  body,  and  bear  it  to 
Oaks  Court,  that  it  may  undergo  chirurgical 
inspection,'  said  Silverthome. 

"  May  it  please  your  worship,"  said  Adoniram 
Mummery,  comiirg  close  up  to  Silverthome,  who, 
now  that  the  excitement  was  over,  walked  along, 
refusing  to  mount  again  on  horseback,  in  sad  and 
gloomy  silence,  "  You  said,  when  you  called  us 
first,  that  young  Master  Stafford  was  a-going 
to  fight  a  duel." 

"  Ay,  ay, — well,  what  of  that?"  muttered 
Silverthome. 

"  Why,  your  Honour,  if  you  think  Master 
Qerald  have  had  a  hand  in  this  ugly  job. — he 
was  your  partikler  friend,  and  is  now  my  land- 
lord,— would  not  it  be  as  well  to  say  it  was 
Squire  Maurice  as  was  a-going  to  fight,  and  so 
young  Master  will  come  clear  ofi"?  " 

"  No,  good  Mummery;  it  must  not  be!"  ex- 
claimed Silverthome,  brushing  his  eyes  with  tlie 
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back  of  bia  band  ;  "  I  loved  him  as  a  brother,* 
a  son:  he  was  my  pupil — my  favourite ;  bat  ( 
must  issue  a  warrant  to  appreheod  bim;  ob 
God ! " 

"  Well,  but  your  worship,  it  was  but  a  d«A 
and  llie  jury  will  bring  it  in  manslaughter,  u  I 
saw  with  my  own  eyes  one  sessions  as  I  atteixW 
as  constable  and  witness  too." 

"  They  may — I  hope  they  may.  I  must  V*. 
witness  against  the  poor  misled  boy,  I  fear. 
duel,  said  he  ?"  continued  Silverthome,  ms 
to  himself.  "  Ay,  but  it  was  a  duel 
witnesses !  I  have  nearly  fought  two  duels  topA 
and  shall  naturally  feel  inclined  to  softeo  Aon 
my  evidence ;  but  who  the  devil  ever  heard  d 
such  an  irregular  proceeding  as  a  duel  fritluil 
seconds  !  All  I  can  say  now  will  only  go  (ocob- 
vince  the  jury  that  Gerald  waylaid  bis  cousin, urf 
murdered  him.  Well,  I  must  do  my  duty  at  tD 
events ;"  and  returning  sadly,  and  not  vcrv  hacblT. 
home,  he  took  the  necessary  steps  toward*  <k 
apprehension  of  the  delinquent ;  though,  to  an 
the  truth,  he  made  so  many  delays,  that  it  nu 
not  till  next  moniing  that  Master  Mummerv  Mi 
on  the  look-out  for  Gerald  Stafford.  He  seaiciHi 
or  pretended  to  search,  with  the  utmost  dilifiPH. 
and  others  joined  in  the  pursuit;  but  no  tna 
of  Gerald  could  ever  be  discovered  ;    and  thaa^ 
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report  was  circulated  that  he  was  seen  by  some 
trnant  boys  of  the  next  village,  putting  off  shore 
in  a  boat  with  two  other  persons,  from  a  narrow 
creek,  hidden  by  rocks,  on  the  seaward  margin  of 

■Uie  forest,  their  story  could  never  be  authenticated, 
bough,  from  circumstances  which  quickly  came  to 
tho  notice  of  Silverthome,  he  could  not  doubt  its 
truth. 

As  soon   as  the  worshipful  Justice   had   dis- 
^katched  the  business   of  llie  following  day,  he 
^Hi&slcaed,  with  all  speed,  to  the  cottage  of  Everett, 
^intending  to  beg  the   postponement  of  his  mar- 
riage for  a  few  days,  so  agitated  were  his  feelings 
^pbjr  tJie  recent  unhappy  event.     To  his  astonish- 
ment the  windows  were  closed,   and   no   smoke 
ascended   from  the  chimney  ;  nor  was  there  any 
.i      other  sign  of  inhabitation  or  animation  to  be  seen, 
^■except  Isabella's  favourite  cat,  which  came  purring 
~  up  to  Silverthome,  with  that  peculiar  expression 
animals  of  that  species  display  when  they  have 
been  shut  out  all  night  from  their  usual  place  of 
repose. 

A  thousand  anticipations  of  evil  arose  in  the  mind 
of  Silrertliorne  as  he  knocked  at  the  door,  and  were 
painfully  increased  when  he  found  no  answer 
^retnroed.  He  lifted  the  latch,  expecting  to  behold 
■aother  sight  of  horror,  similar  to  that  which  had 
met  bit  eyes  on  the  preceding  day.     A  kind  of 
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appalling  fascination,  for  it  coald  not  be  called 
courage,  compelled  him,  as  it  were,  to  open  the 
door ;  but  at  first  he  beheld  nothing  in  the  dark- 
ened room.  As  his  eyes  grew  accustomed,  how- 
ever, to  the  obscurity  of  the  place,  he  perceiwd 
an  unusual  object  occupying  one  of  the  comets, 
and,  going  up  to  it,  he  saw  it  was  Everett;  his 
elbows  resting  on  his  knees,  and  his  hands  sup- 
porting his  head. 

"  Mr.  Everett,  how  is  it  with  you.  Sir?"  ex- 
claimed Silverthome ;  but  he  received  no  reply. 

"  Mr.  Everett,  are  you  asleep  ?  where  is  la- 
bel ?  "  again  cried  Silverthome. 

"  Where  is  Isabel  ? "  repeated  the  unhappy 
man  ;  "  where  !  She  has  left  me.  [  am  sm  «c- 
cursed  thing  upon  the  earth,  and  yoo  have  made 
me  so." 

"  I  i  Gad's  my  Ufe !  I  would  have  made  yoa 
happy  if  it  had  been  in  my  power.  Where  is  she 
gone  ?  how  has  she  left  us  ?  " 

"  How  can  I  tell  ?  When  I  returned  home  last 
night  she  was  not  here.     Oh,  my  child  !  * 

"  Well,  but  why  the  plague  should  she  do 
this  ? "  exclaimed  the  bachelor.  "  Gad  !  who 
ever  heard  of  a  young  woman's  running  away  jnst 
before  her  wedding  ?" 

•'  Why  ?"  cried  the  wretched  man.  "  I  would 
have  forced  her  to  marrj-  you.     You  too  hnv 
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been  a  curse  to  me.  All  mankind  are  my  enemies ; 

even  Uiose  who  would  befriend  me  unconsciously 

increase  my  wretchedness." 

"  Well,  but  cheer  up — you  see  I  do  not  despair; 

Isabel  cannot  have  gone  far." 
^^   "  No ;  perhaps  no  farther  than  the  river  before 
^She  door,"  answered  Everett.     "  Have  you  seen 

the  younger  Stafford  ?   most  likely  he  can  tell 

whither  she  has  6ed." 

"  Wliat,  Gerald  ?  no,  thank  God,  he  has  not 
^-been  taken,"  said  Silvcrthome ;  "  for  I  doubt  not 
^Mhe  jury  would  bring  it  in  murder." 
^K     "  Murder  V  repeated  Everett. 
'  "  Ay,  murder  !  have  you  not  heard  that  he  shot 

his  cousin  yesterday  1" 
^         "  Ha !"  exclaimed  Everett,  "  shot  his  cousin, 
^bnd  fled  with  my  daughter? — What,  will  he  be 
"executed  if  he  be  taken  1" 
^^     "  i  fear  he  will,"  replied  Silverthome. 
^H     "  Now,  by  Heaven,  I  rejoice  at  it !"  exclaimed 
^KEverett,  starting  on  his  feet. — "  I  shall  be  revenged ! 
^mhtL,  ha.  ha !  he  little  thought  when  he  was  carrying 
V  off  my  poor  deluded  girl  what  was  preparing  for 

him. — Well,  they  iiave  triumphed  over  me  in  their 

lime — we  may  be  even,  yet." 
"I  pray  youcompose  yourself,  Mr.  Everett," said 

Silverlborne,  who  fancied   that  the  mind  of  the 

unhappy  man,  unsettled  by  bis  misfortunes,  was 
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beginning  to  wander  ; — "  though.  Heaven  koov 
added  he,  "  I  have  need  of  consolation 
Why  did  you  not  tell   me   that   your  daagbtcr~ 
required   constraint,   to  make   her   many  me  1 
considered  her  behaviour  as  all  maiden  b*sbf«i 
ness  and  reserve." 

"  Why  did  you  not  believe  me,  when  I  told  ' 
that  Gerald  Stafford  hud  ensnared  her  afliectioMl 
cried  Everett,  furiously.     ••  Why  did   I  not  sheet 
him  through  the  head  when  I  had   him  in  oj 
power  ?" 

"  But  you  are  not  certain  that  she  is  fled  wiib 
Gerald  Stafibrd,"  said  Silvorthome  ;  "  she  maif 
have  been  carried  away  in  some  other  manMr. 
Whatever  faults  he  had,  Gerald  was  above  socit 
dissimulation." 

"  Dream  it  not,  dotard!"  exclaimed  the  bereaved 
father,  stamping  and  clenching  his  fists,  in  •& 
agony  of  fren/y.  "  Would  you  have  me  y»ekl 
the  evidence  of  my  senses  to  your  dnveltiag 
fondness  for  that  asp,  that  adder,  that  tea- 
pion,  who  has  stung  my  child  so  mortally?  wbo, 
if  she  be  not  a  swoln  corpse  at  the  bottom 
of  yon  river,  has  blasted  her  reputation,  witii 
his  loathsome  love,  beyond  all  care, — «ll 
pair?" 

'*  I  wish  with  all  my  soul  I  could  relieve 
mind  of  this  delusion,"  said  the  bachelor^  dcjpt 
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CAtingly  ;  "  I  bavd  long  known  Oerald  Stafford 
most  iotiroatety,  I  assure  you." 

••  Then,   get  you   gone,"    vociferated   Everett, 
dly.     "  If  you  have  known  him  so  well,  perhaps 

I  you  knew  of  his  intended  villany  ;  perhaps,  after 
^1,  you  are  his  confederate  in  this  accursed  deed. 
Db,  were  I  but  certain  of  this,  one  victim  at  least 
■hoold  glut  my  vengeance." 
1  "  What !  hey,  Mr.  Everett !"  cried  Silverthome, 
jhiming  pale,  and  trembling  in  his  shoes — "  you 
mrc  frantic,  Sir, — you  are,  indeed." 

"  Frantic,    frantic,   say   you  ?"   exclaimed   the 

wretched   parent,   grasping  his  prematurely  grey 

^■lairs  in  both  his  hands,  and  staring  infunately  at 

BSilverthome — "  Yes,  I  am  frantic — frantic  beyond 

Vcontrol.     Begone,  then,  in  good  time;  for,  by  all 

that  is  accursed,  if  I  suspect  thee  but  one  thought 

more  than  I  do  at  present,  thy  pampered  life  shall 

terminate  in   this  miserable   hovel    by  a  \-iolent 

dcsUi !" 

Thus  menaced,  Silverthome,  whose  knees 
knocked  under  him  at  the  bare  sight  of  Everett's 
countenance,  rendered  frightful  by  the  workings  of 
hi«  passions,  turned  round,  without  uttering  another 
wortl,  and  hurried  to  the  door,  over  the  threshold 
of  which  he  stumbled,  and  almost  fell  at  his  length 
into  the  garden.  He  recovered  himself,  however, 
and,  witiiout  waiting  to  take  breath,  scuttled  along 
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to  the  gate,  and  hurried  into  the  wood,  fearful  1«A 
the  enraged  being  he  had  jnst  quitted  should  ru$h 
after  him,  and  accomplish  his  avrfal  tlireat.  He 
contrived,  however,  to  extricate  himself  from 
the  Thickets  iu  safety,  and  resolved  neier 
•gain  to  trust  himself  within  a  mile  of  EverelCi 
cottage. 

In  the  course  of  the  day  a  jury  was  assembled 
to  inquire  into  the  manner  by  which  Maonce 
Stafford  came  by  his  death.  Through  the  esc^ 
lious  of  SiJverlhome,  a  large  portion  of  il 
was  composed  of  persons  nttached  to  the  roval 
caoM,  and  hence  the  bachelor  hoped,  willin; 
to  give  Gerald  Stafford  fair  play,  treatment 
he  could  hardly  have  expected  for  his  farouiile, 
had  the  inquest  been  made  by  men  of  wholly  op- 
posite sentiments. 

But  the  case  appeared  too  plain  to  allow  o( 
much  difference  of  opinion  ;  and  though  the  kihd- 
hearled  bachelor  did  soflen  his  evidence  as  roucbi 
as  possible,  and  tried  the  patience  of  the  court  by 
a  loner  and  wearisome  concatenation  of  arcrnnkents. 
to  show  that  circumstantial  evidence  was,"  ii 
reahty,  no  evidence  at  all,  but  mere  conjectorej 
the  jury  became  unanimous  in  their  conclusions 
the  subject,  and  returned  a  verdict  of  \V\]f\i 
Murder  against  Gerald  Stafford,  of  Oaks  Court, 
iii    the    county  of   Somerset;    and   the  coroocr 
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immediateiy  issued    l^is  warraat   for   his  appre-^ 
hensioo.  ^H 

Borne  down  with  aiBiction  at  the  loss  of  his^ 
intended  bride,  and  the  guilt  and  disgi-ace  of  his 
firieod  and  pupil,  Silverthorne  scarcely  took 
interest  even  in  his  garden,  for  some  weeks.  He 
was  painfully  roused  from  this  state  of  inaction, 
however,  by  hearing  that  a  person  like  Gerald^j 
Stafford  had  been  seen  by  the  amphibious  portioi^H 
of  the  Wivelhurst  community  making  over  to  the 
coast  of  Ireland  in  an  open  boat,  in  which  was  a 
female,  it  was  believed,  and  another  person.  This 
iotelligence,  though  it  was  mysteriously  dropped 
ia  his  ear,  and  rested  upon  no  credible  authority, 
plunged  the  bachelor  still  deeper  into  sorrow  ;  for 
he  now  gave  credit  to  the  assertions  of  Everett, 
and  he  might  have  sunk  into  a  state  of  complete 
lethargy,  but  for  the  occasional  commentaries 
which  Mrs.  Chalmers  thought  proper  to  make 
apon  the  fugitives,  including  those  who  had  even 
thottght  them  deserving  of  countenance.  ^H 

Feeling  himself  bound  to  contradict  her  insT^^ 
Boations,  though  in  his  heart  he  believed  many  of 
them  to  be  true,  the  Templar  was  stirred  up  to 
exertion,  and  recovered  his  energy,  if  not  his 
spirits;  and,  after  a  time,  he  gradually  resumed 
bis  former  habit  of  visiting  his  poorer  neighbours, 
aad  giving  them  advice  and  assistance :   but 
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did  not  choQEe  to  venture  for  from  home,  tiil  b 
learnt,  one  day.  from  Master  Mummery,  that  tk 
cottage  in  the  ThickeU  had  been  for  soon  im 
deserted,  and  that  its  mysterioos  occupant  bvi 
gone,  no  one  knew  whither. 


As  editor  of  these  volumes,  I  feel  called  opta  to 
make  some  apology  for  the  somewhat  incaafjtft 
tcnnination  of  the  preceding  Tale.  For  tiia^ 
the  renowned  Cyd  Hamet  Benengeli  ratghl  m^ 
denly  break  the  thread  of  bis  story,  and  lc»« 
"  the  valorous  Biscayan  and  the  famous  Dm 
Quixote,  with  their  swords  uphfted  and  naked,  ■ 
terms  to  discliarge  one  upon  another  two  hitam 
cleavers,  such  as,  if  they  ahghted  rightly,  muaii 
cut  and  divide  them  both  from  the  top  to  the  tct, 
and  open  them  like  pomegranates,"  I  am  not  pfr 
sumptuous  enough  to  imagine  that  even  a  nack 
less  liberty  would  be  pardoned  in  me.  Ob  tke 
contrary,  I  am  in  great  despair,  being  coavated 
that,  notwithstanding  the  well-known  sagacity*' 
readers  in  general,  and  of  tbo«e  practiBcd  t 
reading  this  species  of  history  in  particular,  it  il 
improbable  that  any  one  will,  iinnaiirtnt 
unravel  the  fate  of  the  severul  partiea  oa» 
in  the  above  narrative.     In  fact,  ftom  (bt 
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t  change,  both  of  scene  and  circumstances, 
livhidi  took  place  in  their  affairs,  the  sequel  of 
their  history  may  be  thought  to  wear  the  sem- 
Uance  of  another  tale ;  though,  in  truth,  each 
pttrt  is  so  dependent  on  Uie  otiicr,  that,  like  the 
th  and  nianliood  of  an  individual,  however 
ifferent  they  may  he  in  appearance,  they  are  but 
ft  of  one  life,  and  the  second  but  tiie  sequence 
the  Arst. 

Yet.  why  drop  the  curtain  before  the  close  of 
hfit  act ; — nay.  when  scarce  half  the  drama  is 
rmed  ?  Alas !  the  fault  is  not  mine ;  neither 
it  the  fault  of  my  ever  diligent  and  indulgent 
friend  Selby  Thurlston.  It  is,  as  that  father  of 
all  romance-writers,  Homer,  would  have  assured 
,  the  fault  of  no  less  a  personage  than  Neptune 
nnelf! 

This,  the  reader  will  exclaim,  is  heaping  mys- 
on  mystery ; — a  few  words  shall   solve   the 
i»gn3a. 

Being,  as  the  attentive  reader  well  knows,  at 
Paris  in  the  year  18 — ,  I  received  in  safety  a  suc- 
«esBtoa  of  parcels  of  manuscript,  through  the 
kiadncAS  of  my  friends  and  my  own  bankers.  At 
length,  when  I  was  eagerly  expecting  the  con- 
lation  of  the  Bachelor  and  the  Bride,  came 
lion  that  the  packet  on  board  which  it  had 
a  deposited,  together  with  the,  to  me,  much 
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less  precious  bills,  bonds,  and  advices  of  the 
monied  interest,  had  foundered  in  a  storm  off  the 
coast  of  France.  The  reader  must  well  remember 
the  melancholy  loss  of  this  vessel,  the  Phantom, 
a  beautiful  new  steamer,  which,  crowded  with 
passengers,  was  suddenly  swallowed  up  by  the 
merciless  ocean,  in  sight  of  the  Boulogne  pier. 

"  lUam  ter  fluctus  ibidem 
Torquet  ag«ns  circum,  et  rapidus  vorat  Kquore." 

I  should  not,  of  course,  have  thought  of  the 
publication  of  a  tale  thus  mutilated  by  the  wrath 
of  the  briny  monarch,  though  Fragments  are  not 
unknown  to  the  reading  world,  had  I  not  beea 
aware  that  I  could  knit  up  the  ravelled  web  of  the 
narrative  by  applying  for  a  fresh  copy  of  the  last 
MS.  I  did  so ;  a  fresh  copy  was  promised,  and 
was,  I  believe,  almost  completed ;  but  whilst  the 
press  was  standing  still,  though  the  work  wai 
publicly  announced  as  ready  for  delivery  ;  whilst 
I  was  all  anxiety  and  trepidation,  and  the  devil 
(suhoudi,  printer's)  ail  hurry  and  importunity, 
arrived  intelligence  that  the  amanuensis,  who,  to 
say  the  truth,  worked  day  and  night,  must  need* 
fall  asleep  at  the  close  of  his  labours  with  a  candle 
burning  by  his  side.  He  was  awakened  (he 
scarcely  deserved  to  wake  again)  by  finding  his 
heavy  superstructure   enveloped  in  the  flames  of 
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his  fair  copy  of  the  almost  illegible  original  manu- 
script, on  which, overcome  by  watching  and  futigue, 
he  had  dropped  his  senseless  head.  Could  I  have 
annihilated  an  amanuensis,  he  would  now  no  longer 
exnt.  Cooler  reflection,  however,  has  taught  me 
to  rejoice  that  I  was  not  able  to  gratify  this  im- 
pulse. The  amanuensis  still  lives,  and,  for  his 
punishment,  is  preparing  another  transcript  of  the 
MS.,  which  must  make  its  appearance,  if  at  all,  in 
a  second  series  of  the  Thurlston  Tales. 

Having  thus  unfolded  a  round  unvarnished  tale, 
I  can  only  beg  the  reader  to  condole  with  me  on 
our  mutual  disappointment,  and  assure  him  that 
if  he  does  not  peruse  the  sequel  of  the  Bachelor 
and  the  Bride,  it  will  not  be  the  fault  of 

B.  T. 

J  lift/ 1,  imr,. 
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LETTER  VIII. 


TO    BASIL   THORNTO.N-,     ESQ. 


Thurlslon,  Mar  12,  t»-^_ 
Dear  Basil, 

I  suppose  I  must  not  let  you  fancy  I  nea 
you,  or  you  will  seud  me  some  such  lectur 
Bckiene&s  and  friendship  as  you  thought  prefer 
to  bestow  upon  me  in  days  gone  by,  witea  I 
chanced  to  forget  to  reply  to  one  of  your  hicomc 
epistles,  though  in  truth  it  neither  deserved  oar 
seemed  to  require  an  answer.  By  what  nik,  t^co- 
mctrical,  logometrical,  arithmetical,  or  tnetiieal, 
in  any  way,  do  you  please  to  prore  that  I  oajrht  to 
send  you  responses  to  your  brief  notes  in  the  pro- 
portion of  a  page  to  every  word,  not  to  say  \elttt, 
in  your  billets?  Yet  if  I  favour  myself  witk 
copying  the  elegant  conciseness  of  your  styk.  aod 
venture  to  emulate  the  narrow  dimensions  to  whicil 
you  confine  your  literary  labours,  1  wn  rated,  in 
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set  terms,  as  an  unkind,  miserly,  time-serving 
renegade.  But  away  with  rebukes,  they  are  not 
congenial  to  my  spirit.  Mine  is  that  gentle  com- 
pliancy of  disposition — that  forgiving  softness  of 
■oul  which  returns  good  for  evil,  as  the  down 
plucked  from  the  swan  refuses  not  to  warm  and 
cherish  him  who  has  rudely  torn  it  from  its 
parent's  breast.  But  how  the  devil  to  make  you 
up  a  long  letter  is  the  question.  You  must  be 
tired  of  my  uncle's  sublime  horrors,  and,  to  say 
the  truth,  he  is  growing  tired  of  them  himself. 
Would  you  believe  that,  by  the  advice  of  little 
Marmoset,  to  whom,  by  the  bye,  I  gave  the  hint, 
he  was  induced  to  try  whether  he  had  forgotten 
how  to  dance  a  hornpipe — a  perfonnance  for  which 
he  WBS  famous  in  his  youth  ?  I  will  say  nothing  in 
tho  "  odorous"  shape  of  a  comparison  on  this  sub- 
ject; but  the  Count,  who  acted  the  part  of  fiddler 
on  the  occasion,  was  obliged  to  feign  a  thousand 
raptures  at  his  own  music,  and  twist  his  features 
iiito  all  tlje  grimaces  of  an  inspired  Orpheus,  not  to 
8«y  baboon,  to  hide  his  irresistible  laughter.  Yet, 
bating  figure  and  dress — for  he  will  not  yet  part 
with  his  flannel  night-cap  and  wrappers — uncle 
acquitted  himself  with  no  bad  grace  ;  and  though 
he  talked  about  his  performing  the  dance  of  Death, 
1  fancy  he  thought  to  surprise  us  with  hi«  agility. 
wBut  I  have  done  more  than  this,  Basil — I  have 
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gotten  the  worthy  valetudiuarian  to  ramble  retro* 
specUvely  through  the  green  laues  of  his  nieuiory, 
and  treat  us  with  a  running  commentary  upon  bit 
early  life,  of  which,  though  I  scarce  know  why,  I 
like  to  hear  him  discourse.  He  has,  in  spite  of 
his  dry-toasted  whimwhams  and  preposterous 
morbidities,  so  to  speak,  the  art,  or  rather  faculty, 
of  giving  a  plain  story  a  great  deal  of  the  pathetic 
in  his  way  of  telling  it ;  and  I  have  often  felt 
strongly  interested  in  his  desultory  narrative, 
when,  in  truth,  its  subject  was  but  one  of  tbo^r 
simple  occurrences  which  help  to  make  up  the 
lives  of  moat  men.  Yet  even  in  these  simple 
occurrences  there  is  often  a  strong  touch  of 
the  romantic,  or  rather,  I  should  say,  there  are 
bosoms  which  feel  deeply  on  occasions  which 
would  not  excite  the  slightest  emotion  in  other 
breasts. 

To  afford  you,  however,  some  insight  into  my 
uncle's  life  before  be  became  possessed  of  Tharl- 
ston, — a  subject  which  used  at  onetime,  you  know, 
to  excite  our  mutual  curiosity, — and  to  show  what 
is  his  real  character  when  stripped  of  its  outer 
crust,  1  send  you  a  few  fragments  of  his  reminis- 
cences, which  I  have  noted  down  (br  my  own 
amusement,  begging  you,  should  they  fail  to  give 
you  pleasure,  not  to  throw  them  into  the  fire,  as  I 
entertain  a  kindly  feeling  towards  all  that  relates 
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to  my  highly  valued,  though,  I  blush  to  own  it, 
not  always  duly  honoured  kinsman. 

In  taking  care  of  them  you  will  therefore  earn 
my  commendation,  which,  as  you  have  had  very 
little  of  it,  you  ought  to  esteem  at  a  great  price ; 
and  on  my  part  I  shall  learn  whether  I  ought,  as 
heretofore,  to  subscribe  myself. 

Yours. 
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MY    UNCLES    REMINISCENCES. 


I  would  I  had  loved  you  !— dut  that  '•  too  tetr. 

Lovs  ro*  LoTfT 


I  HAVE  told  you,  (said  my  uncle,)  that  my 
father  died  while  I  was  an  inFant,  leaving  hU 
affairs  in  such  confusion  that  my  guardians  thought 
it  prudent  to  put  the  estate  to  nurse  till  I  becam^ 
of  age.  My  mother,  who  was  fond  of  society, 
and  what  is  called  pleasure,  and  who  possessed 
an  ample  fortune,  did  not  remain  long  a  widow 
Two  years  after  the  death  of  my  father  she  mar 
ried  Colonel  Ashburnhara,  and  accompanied  hinl 
to  join  his  regiment  then  quartered  at  Plymouth 
Up  to  this  period  she  had  ever  behaved  with  the 
utmost  kindness  to  mc  and  my  brother ;  nor  can 
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low  charge  her  with  want  of  kindness.     Never- 
I  believe  that  the  care  of  two  young  chil- 
occupied  more  of  her  time  than  was  agree- 
A>Ig  to  my  father-in-law  ;  and  at  length,  I,  being 
e  oldest   and  stoutest,  was   placed  under  the 
rge  of  an  elderly  woman,  who  was  appointed 
y  nurse,  and  I  was  only  permitted  to  see  my 
ther  occasionally. 

Whatever  motive  had  dictated  this  arrange- 
ent,  I  had  no  right  to  complain,  for  there  never 
red  a  more  worthy  woman  than  Nurse  Brown. 
he  was  the  widow  of  a  corporal  in  the  royal 
illery,  whom  she  had  accompanied  over  half 
globe,  and  yet  she  retained  all  the  primitive 
•implicity  of  an  English  rustic.  Oh  that  I  could 
recollect  half  the  tales  she  was  wont  to  tell  of 
ghosts  and  bar-ghaists,  or  half  the  anecdotes  she 
delighted  to  recount,  of  the  moving  accidents  by 
field  and  flood  which  she  had  witnessed  in  varioua. 
parts  of  Europe  and  America.  But.  alas  !  it  is  in 
in  that  I  lax  my  memory  as  I  eit  musing  of  a 
winter's  evening,  or  lie  watchful  of  a  stormy 
night,  to  recall  some  of  the  stories  that  used  to 
toothe  my  mind  at  similar  seasons  in  my  childish 
days.  I  behold  nothing  but  a  confused  picture 
on  which  are  dimly  shadowed  out  ghosts,  giants. 
dwarfs,  and  fairies,  intermingled  with  savage 
Indians,  and  still  more  savage  Frenchmen   and 
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Spaniards ;  for  my  nurse  was  bo  true  aa  Engluh- 
woman,  that  she  always  spoke  of  foreigners  as 
mere  incarnaUons  of  the  deril — appropriate  <le-  fl 
mons  to  figure  in  her  terrible  accounts  of  ship-  ^ 
wrecks,  battles,  sieges,  and  surprises.  It  is  ui 
vain  that  I  attempt  to  trace  the  outhne  of  toy 
particular  object ; — all  are  so  disjointed  and  jum- 
bled together,  that  all  ray  efforts  end  in  un- 
varying disappointment. 

I  could  not  live  with  ray  worthy  nurse  for  ever- 
I  had  scarcely  become  a  boy  when   I  was  taken 
from  under  her  charge,  and  sent  to  be  educated  al  j 
the  house  of  a  clergyman  who  received  a  liaiiled  H 
number  of  pupils.    To  me  she  bad  been  more 
than  a  mother,  and  I  loved  her  as  a  son ,-   aod. 
even  in  my  infant  years,  I  promised  myself  thai 
whenever  I  became  a  colonel,  like  my  fstthcMD- 
law, — in  my  imagination,  of  course,  the  grealMt 
man  in  tiie  world, — she  should  Hve  in  a  fine  bouse 
and  be  a  lady ;  and  although,  as   my   mind  en- 
larged,   I  laid    aside    this   childish    plan,    I   \tt 
resolved  that  her  later  years  should  be  passed  in  M 
freedom   from  those  innumerable  miseries  which  ^ 
poverty  entails  on  old  age.     But  I  was  never  able      . 
to  put  niy  project  in  execution.     When  I  retumed  fl 
from  scho<:>l,  my  nurse  had  left  the  town  in  which  " 
I   had   been   brought  up,  and  no  one   could  tell 
whither  she  was  gone  ;  and,  although  I  once  saw 
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er  afterwards,  it  was  under  circumstances  that 
prevented  me  from  speaking  to  her.     My  mother 
was  suddenly  taken  ill  at  York,  and  the  colonel 
rote  to  tell  me  that  her  recovery  was  doubtful, 
instantly  threw  myself  into  the  mail,  which  was 
I  the  point  of  setting  out,  and  on  the  following 
oming,  passing  through  Peterborough,  upwards 
a  hundred  miles  from  the  town  in  which  my 
nurse  had  watched  my  youth,  1  perceived 
er  walking  among  several  other  persons  by  the 
ysidc.    I  called  out  instantly,  "  Nurse  Brown  !" 
and  she  turned  and  looked  at  me ;  but  fifteen 
ears  had  wrought  a   strange   alteration   in    my 
features,  and  she  regarded  me  with  the  cold  in- 
quiring glance  of  a  stranger;  while  I  could  re- 
cognise iu  her  face  every  well-known  lineament, 
scarcely  altered  by  t])e  band  of  time.     I  saw  her 
but  for  an  instant,  for  the  mail  hurried  me  past 
her  with  the  rapidity  of  a  vision,  and  we  were  far 
beyond  her  ere   I  could  draw  a  guinea  from  my 
purse  to  throw  her  as  a  remembrance ;  nay,  so 
quickly  did  we  shoot  by,  that  I  doubt  whether 
she  heard  my  name,  which  I  vociferated  to  her  as 
loudly  as  I  could  shout :    I  have  ever  since  la- 
mented  that   I    did   not   alight ;   but  I    flattered 
iQX'self  with  the  belief  that  I  had  found  out  the 
place  of  her  residence,  and  that  I  should  be  able 
to  see  her  at  mv  leisure  when  I  returned.     Out 
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when  I  did  return,  I  was  disappointed.     1  made 
every  inquiry  for  her  in  vain.     I  even  advertised  ^ 
a  reward  to  any  one  who  could  give  me  any  iufor>H 
mation  of  her,  but  without  success.     All  I  could 
learn  was,  that  a  woman  answering  her  descnp- 
tion  had  slept  the  night  preceding  the  morning  on      i 
which  I  saw  her,  at  a  little  ion  in  the  town,  froaifl 
which  she  had  departed  in  the  course  of  the  day; 
but  whence  she  catne,  or  where  she  went,  no  cot 
could  tell ;   and  I   have  always  regretted  having 
missed  the  only  opportunity  I  was  ever  afforded 
of  rewarding  her  unremitting    kindness  to  my 
infancy. 

I  believe  it  is  ever  the  wont  of  your  auto- 
biographical heroes  to  do  or  suffer  great  feats  at 
boarding-school ;  for  my  part  I  cannot  say  I  fol- 
lowed this  goodly  custom  ;  my  master  neither 
showing  me  signal  marks  of  his  favour,  as  is 
usually  done  in  the  case  of  future  literati,  nor  did 
he  treat  me  with  unheard-of  cruelty,  as  generally 
happens  to  those  who  are  destined  to  roam 
through  the  world  in  search  of  adventures.  I 
headed  no  faction  among  the  pupils  ;  I  erected  and 
defended  no  fortification  of  snow ;  nor,  in  fact,  did 
I  do  any  thing  to  distinguish  me  from  the  rest  of 
my  fellow-students,  any  more  than  they  did  augbt 
to  distinguish  themselves  from  me.  It  was  evi- 
dent I  was  not  bom  to  be  a  hero,  though  in  one 
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|lrespect  I  resembled  the  most  extraordinary  man 
of  modem  times.  Like  the  great  Napoleon,  [ 
had  my  Jacquinetta,  though  I  never  enjoyed  the 
satisfaction  of  walking  hand-ia-band  with  her, 
or  getting  a  broken  head  on  her  account  in  the 
way  of  duel. 

Among   our  master's   or  rather  our  mistress's 
rifritors  there    was   a   lady  who   generally   came 
accQmpanicd  by  her  daughter — a  pretty  little  girl, 
who  might  have  counted  some  nine  winters  ;    and 
^kI  had  no  sooner  caught  a  glimpse  of  her  in  the 
^Biasaage,  than    I   fell  into  an  abyss  of  love.     1 
^Vwould  have  given  worlds  to  have  been  a  man  and 
^^to  have  been  able  to  speak   to  her;    but  I  took 
I  especial  care,  as  it  was,  to  keep  out  of  her  way  ; 
[for  I  felt  oppressed  by  such  an  invincible  muuvnise 
[At>r//r,  whenever  she  came  to  our  house,  that  I  verily 
elievc  if  looking  her  in  the  face,  or  speaking  to 
Iter,  would  have  made  roe  a  colonel,  which  was  still 
[the  height  of  my  ambition,  I  could  not  have  done 
ither.     Nevertheless,    I   used,   after    concealing 
Tmyself  most  carefully  from  her  observation,  when 
she  came  with  her  mamma  to  drink  tea  with  my 
master's  wife,  to  contrive  to  steal  a  peep  at  her  as 
she  ran  from  one  room  to  another  ;  but  little  did 
tuy  tiny  enslaver  guess  at  the  miseries  she  was 
destined  to  iuHict  upon  me. 

One  day  I  heard,  by  some  accident,  that  she 
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was  expected,  and,  as  usual,  I  skulked  about  lk 
passage,  to  which  I  could  easily  gain  aceeu  &■ 
Jibe  school-room.  I  had  not  been  there  loagbefan 
le  appeared  with  her  mother,  ascending  lit 
stairs,  and  I,  as  a  matter  of  course,  waapiepumf 
to  fly,  when  I  heard  the  voice  of  my  maMr 
behind  me.  Had  1  possessed  but  the  seasec/ 
gnat  or  a  flea,  I  should  have  faced  him  boUW 
for  I  might  have  given  a  thousand  excoset  b 
being  in  the  passage,  and  in  all  probabiliij  ht 
would  never  have  asked  for  one  ;  but  a  feeba^i' 
conscious  guilt,  or  rather  of  loutishuess,  depniei 
me  of  my  faculties  ;  and  in  my  hurry  1  darttd  tm 
a  closet,  the  door  of  which  unluckily  stood  opA 
and  crouched  down  among  a  parcel  of  picUejW 
and  gooseberry-bottles.  Alas  J  my  retreat,  d" 
though  effected  with  sufficient  celerity  to  coaml 
Die  from  the  eyes  of  my  tutor,  was  atteDded  <nlk 
a  degree  of  noise  that  did  not  escape  bit  ttu; 
and  suspecting  that  some  one  had  concealed  Ian- 
self  for  evil  purposes,   he  opened  the  door  ud 

dragged  me  out,  just  as  Miss    G tad  ha 

mother  reached  tiie  spot.  What  words  can  4) 
justice  to  my  feelings,  as  I  stood  trembling  wA 
fear  and  shame  in  the  clutches  of  my  detMkii 
and  in  the  presence  of  my  mistress,  and  UtttKi 
to  his  demands  for  information  of  my  ressoM  f" 
hiding    myself;     while    I   heard    the  elder  Itdj 
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Hebarilably  hint  that  probably  I  intended  to  steal 
some  preserves,  although  the  closet  contained 
nothing  but  empty  jars  and  bottles !  I  escaped, 
however,  better  than  my  shcepishness  desen'ed, 
for  my  master  contented  himself  with  inflicting  a 
alight  slap  ujjon  my  cheek,  and  the  matter  was 
forgotten ;  but  it  totally  eradicated  my  passion, 
id  many  years  elapsed  before  I  could  bear  to 
link  of  the  innocent  cause  of  my  disgrace. 

Poor  Miss  G !     About  eight  years  after- 

rards,  I  met  lier  at  the  house  of  u  friend,  in  the 

ro  in  wliich  I  had  been  educated.  She  had 
rn  a  fine  and  beautiful  creature,  and  was  left 
an  orphan.  There  was  a  dehcate  expression  of 
melancholy  in  her  features,  which,  added  to  her 
deep  niourning-dres.«!,  and  the  circumstances  in 
which  she  was  placed,  rendered  her  extremely 
fascinating.  I  could  not  help  applauding  myself 
for  having  possessed  discernment  enough  in  my 
boyhood  to  admire  such  an  amiable  being,  and  ! 
entered  into  conversation  with  her,  and  recalled 
my  adventure  to  her  memory,  for  she  allowed  she 
recollected  it.  Heaven  knows  whether  i  might 
not  again  have  elected  her  for  my  sovereign-mis- 
tress, had  not  a  lady  present  drawn  me  to  another 
]r:ri.  ofthe  room,  and  hinted,  in  a  whisper,  that 
Miss  G had  fomicd  an  nttuchmcnt  to  a  per- 
son her  guardian  deemed  unworthy  of  her,  and 
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that  all  her  melancholy  arose  from  ha 

obliged  to  break  off  the  connexion.     This  iBiurD» 

liou  was  coniiuunicated  in  that  tone  of  pity  wfaxk 

ladies  know  so  well  how  to  adopt,  when  thejnk 

to  render  a  rival   contemptible,   or  to  destimtbe 

favourable  impreesion  she  may  have  made  upia 

the  mind  of  a  stranger.     If  this  was  the  tnteobco 

of  my  fair  informant,  the  method  she  took  to  canj 

it  into  effect  did  not  prove   her   to  pos^eu  dot 

insight  into  the  character  of  the  male  sex  nbicB 

many  women  seem  to  acquire  by  intuition,  sinctii 

is  hardly  possible  they  siiould  obtain  it  by  n]c- 

rience.     1  had  not  then  reached  the  age  wlieu  u 

the  virtues  are  sophisticated  by  selfishneM,  ufitU- 

tunately  too  often  the  case  in  our  nuiturer  vwn 

and,    in    the   enthusiastic  generosity  of  yuuth.  1 

could  have  felt  a  degree  of  pleasure  in  sacrificn. 

my  own  feelings  to  those  of  a  beloved  ob)«t, 

infinitely  more  sublime  than  could  lie  enjoyed  (no 

mere   personal   gratification.      Had    1,    thcrelbit. 

acted  as  ray  inclination  dictated,   I  should  itaii' 

endeavoured   to   assist   this   connexion,   wfaicb  i 

guardian,    whom,  of  course,    I   considen^  ai  • 

callous  tyrant,  hud  broken  asunder ;   but  I  ibaak 

Heaven,  a  degree  of  delicacy,  or  some  namm^ 

my  juvenile  sheepishness,  prevented  me  from  iB- 

tcrfcring,  and,  consequently,  I  have  not  to  laaoK 

being  concerned   in  the  future  misfurluoes  i 
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rliest  favourite.     Some  time  after  this  interview, 
I  heard  she  had  eloped  from  her  guardian,  and 
[liad  uiarried  at  Gretna  Green  the  person  whose 
addresses  he  had  forbidden.     This  step  hud  irri- 
tcd  her  late  protector,  wiio,  fort^etting  his  duty, 
d  the  friendship  that  had  existed  between  hira- 
Ifund  the  father  of  his  ward,  had  given  up  her 
crty  into  the  hands  of  her  husband,  without 
ring  any  portion  of  it  to  her, — as  a  punishment, 
e  declared,  for  her  disobedience  and  ingratitude, 
-«nd  most  bitterly  was   poor  Emma  punished. 
Ttie   husband    she  had    chosen  proved   a  sordid 
villain,  \>  ho,   after  wasting  her  little  fortune,  dis- 
appeared, and  left  her  to  starve  ;  and  she,  urge<l 
vond  endurance  by  the  recollection  of  her  own 
Ifveakness,  and  of  the  brutality  of  the  wretch  she 
tiitd   loTcd    and  trusted,    threw    herself  into   the 
ame«  at  Chrlsca,  and  was  drowned.     I  saw  her 
1  times  before  this  fatal  catastrophe,  but  I 
not  the  circumstances  that  led  to   it  until 
it  had  occurred ;    for  I  perceived  that  she 
wished  to  avoid  nie,  and  whenever  wc  met  \\v 
passed   each  other  with  a   very  distant  acknow- 
ledgement of    recognition.      Still,    1    have   oiXeu 
hought  it  most  singular,  that  I  met  her  not  hnU 
hour  before  she  terminated  her  hapless  career, 
e   stopped   for   a    single    instant,    and    looked 
tteadily,  but  not  wildly,  at  me,  and  seemed  inclined 
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to  speak.  Alas !  I  knew  not  the  wwmjp  ifci 
encompassed  her,  allliough  [  guessed  6ml1MI 
looks  that  ahf  was  not  happy ;  but  she  pusedcs* 
atid  I  never  beheld  her  alive  agaiD. 

A  few  days  aftenvards,  I  savr  in  a  newtftpn 
the  description  of  a  female  who  had  been  (aks 
oat  of  the  river.  My  heart  smote  me  as  1  mi 
it : — that  inexplicable  alarm  at  anticipated  tcn«. 
which  is  termed  a  presentiment  of  evil,  side  o« 
my  mind,  and  1  iturried  to  the  tavern  atwfairhtki 
corpse  was  deposited  for  recognition. 

I  was  shown  into  a  room,  the  fumilutr  ufl 
appearance  of  which  were  strangely  at  viiiuci 
witli  the  usual  solemnity  of  a  chamber  of  dotit.' 
the  windows  were  wide  open,  and  tlie  fullglaRt' 
the  sun  povircd  in,  unshaded  by  curtain  or  sbdiB 
of  any  kind.  Tables  yet  stained  with  tbeBub, 
of  hquor,  and  the  ashes  of  tobacco,  were  p)accii< 
disorder  in  various  directions,  aroond  which 
chairs  and  benches.  At  one  end  wan  an  ' 
seat,  showing  that  tlie  apartment  was  UMiaUy  d» 
lined  for  the  aosenibly  of  sooe  club  or  oi^ 
jovial  party;  and  in  this  room,  resting  oo  tw 
clumsy  benches,  was  placed  a  coarse  coffia,  * 
parish  shell,  containing  tlie  reranins  of  tbe««> 
lovely  and  fascinating  Miss  G —  -. 

Her  chocks  were  pinched  and  shruidien, 
I  fcur,  by  want  than  by  the  agony  of  a 
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dcaih ;  yet  I  instantly  recognised,  in  her  clear 
placid  brow,  her  long  silken  lashes,  and  the  fair 
flaxen  hair  that  yet  floated,  little  altered  by  the 
water,  in  careless  tresses  over  her  shoulders,  the 
ehenib-like  face  that  had  smiled  upon  me  in  my 
boyhood.  I  could  have  wept  when  I  reflected 
that,  had  I  but  spoken  when  I  met  her  last,  our 
long  though  slight  acquaintance  might  have 
tempted  her  to  disclose  her  sorrows,  and  she  might 
have  been  saved  ;  and  I  blamed  myself,  that  I 
had  not  addressed  her,  though,  as  I  knew  nothing 
of  her  circumstances,  I  could  not  of  course  ra- 
tionally accuse  myself  of  having  acted  with  want 
of  feeling.  While  I  stood  meditating  what  could 
have  driven  a  being  so  mild  and  gentle,  so  capable 
of  receiving  and  bestowing  happiness,  to  despair 
and  death,  the  sound  of  mirth  and  gaiety  arose 
from  the  garden;  through  the  open  window  I 
could  hear  people  playing  at  skittles,  and  every 
stroke  was  accompanied  with  shouts  of  laughter 
or  exclamations  of  encouragement.  Never  before 
did  the  pursuits  or  the  amusements  of  mankind 
appear  so  heartless,  or  so  contemptible  to  my 
feelings.  It  seemed  as  though  the  chamber  of 
death  were  polluted  by  the  rude  mirth  of  the  re- 
vellers without ;  and  I  hastened  to  the  landlady,  to 
request  that  poor  Emma  might  be  placed  in  a 
darkened  room,  and  that  her  corpse  might  at  least 
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LETTER   IX. 

TO    BASIL    THORNTON,    ESQ. 

Thurlston,  June  7,  18—. 

Dear  Thornton, 

I  am  very  glad  to  find,  by  your  last,  that  you 
are  preparing  your  wings  for  homeward  flight, 
since  I  design  to  entice  you  to  join  me  in  an 
excursion  to  the  West.  Start  not.  By  the  West 
I  do  not  mean  the  West  Indies,  nor  the  great 
Western  continent  itself,  nor  the  undiscoverable 
northwest  passage ; — but  that  to  us  western  region, 
which  lies  on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic,  and  is 
terminated  by  the  Land's  End.  You  will,  of 
course,  expect  to  hear  my  reasons  for  wishing  to 
puy  a  visit  to  this  corner  of  our  island  ;  but  I  do 
not  know  that  I  am  bound  to  give  reasons  for  all 
my  actions.     You  may  suppose  any  reason  you 
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plcMe.  Perhaps  I  have  a  fiiir  attractioo  in  ihit 
qouter, — perhaps  not.  It  may  be  I  atn  compelU 
to  go  thither,  or  it  may  be  otherwise.  But,  to  k 
generously  oommunicatiTe,  I  hare  taken  ■  foBq 
to  Tiait  Corawali,  from  the  following  circutustanct. 
Ever  mnce  I  discovered  that  my  uncle's  bmUi 
was  kept  at  arm's  length  by  axnusemeDt,  I  hai( 
beaten  up  every  cover  Tor  game  for  his  inagini' 
tion  to  hunt  down ;  I  even  went  so  far  as  to  appi^ 
to  one  Baz.  Tlioraton,  an  idle  lout,  who,  I  us 
ashamed  to  own  it,  is  of  my  acquaintance.  From 
bim,  however,  I  obtained  nothing:,  as  indcc<l  1 
might  have  foreseen ;  but  happening  to  menlioo 
my  dearth  of  entertainment  to  an  ancient  geoUt- 
man,  w'lio  inhabits  one  of  the  most  antjqotted 
residences  near  Thuriston  —  "  Why,"  says  he, 
"  what  sort  of  amusement  do  yon  want — perhapi 
I  may  be  able  to  famish  you  with  a  few  matters  1 
A  few  words  told  the  worthy  octogenarian  whst  f 
wanted.  "  Oh,"  says  he,  in  reply,  "  you  want 
poor  daughter." 

"  Truly,"    thought  I,   "  my   good    Sir, 
daughter  is  not  exactly  tlie  article  I  require,  e»«l' 
supposing  you   to   have  been    past    your  grand 
climacteric  when   she    first  blessed   your  sigi 
Aloud,  however,  I  answered  in  another  strain,  '■ 
said,  "  I  ^ould  be  most  happy   in  the  honour  i 
the  young  lady's  company." 
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"  Her  company  you  will  never  have,"  said  the 

old    mail,  with  a  sigh ;  "  but  I  can  make  you 

acquainted    with    a   few   subjects  on  which   she 

bestowed  much  of  her  leisure.     Perhaps,  as  they 

seemed  to  atford  her  entertainmeut,  you  may  find 

ia  theoi  the  amusement  you  seek." 

L         *'  You  speak  of  books.  Sir,"  said  I. 

'  "  Why,  they  may  be  so  called,  though  they 

are    rut  in   print,"   replied    my   ancient    friend. 

'*  They    are   in    manuscript — papers    of    various 

kiads,  but  chiefly,  I  believe,  containing  anecdotes 

and   uurratives   which   she   gathered   among  her 

friends.     She  was  fond,  Sir,  of  the  memoirs  of 

persons  who  had   seen  strange  times  and  gone 

through    unusual   ditEculties  ;  and    many  of  her 

acquaintances,   who    knew    her   liking  for    these 

things,  sent  her  brief  histories  of  such  members  of 

jHlbcir  families  as  had  been  engaged  in  extraordinary 

^mdvcntures,  sketches  of  singular  occurrences,  and 

^Mny  thing  of  the  kind  they  had  by  them.     I  have 

H beard  Doctor  Mowbray  say  that  she  had  some 

curious  documents,  and  indeed  several  that  might 

not  be  met  with  elsewhere.      Slic  had  some,   I 

think,  ut  least  two  centuries  old." 

"  Indeed  !''  exclaimed  I,  somewhat  roused  to 
attention  by  this  view  of  the  nature  and  extent  of 
the  lady's  album  ;  "  I  should  very  much  like  to 
look  over  her  collection." 
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"  You  shall,"  said   my  informant,  whose  n»ine, 
by  the  bye,  is  Lultrel  ;  "  and  the  more  readily  be 
cause  I  wish  that  some  person  of  steady  dispositica 
and  kindly  feeling  (think  of  that  to  me,  Thorn- 
ton,)   would    look    over    poor    Eleanors    pap«n 
before  my  death.     Probably  naany  of  them  nay 
relate   to   private   affairs,  and    ooght  to  be  de- 
stroyed— such  as  letters,  memorandums,  and  tkt 
like ;  while  others  may  be  worth   preserving  fw 
their   rarity.     I   should  of  course  take  this  tvk 
upon  myself,  were  my  eyes  strong  eoougb,  my  d«u 
young  friend  ;  but  I  have  little  sight  left,  andthit 
I  must  make  last  me  to  the  end." 

"  I  will  gladly  help  you  spare  your  sight,  mjr  1 
dear  Sir,"  said  I ;  "  at  your  age  the  least  remaiosof  { 
the  visual   faculty  is  a  great  treasure.     We  will 
look  them  over  together,"  added  I,  to  show  whstj 
a  discreet  and  kindly  disjiosed    person  1  vts- 
"  that  is,  I  will  read  their  titles,  or  so  ninch 
them  as  may  be  necessary  to  you,  and  yon  shall 
decide  their  fate." 

"  You  will  oblige  me  exceedingly  by  such  aal 
arrangement,"  said  .Mr.  Luttrcl ;  and,  iu  short,  so 
we  managed  the  busincse,  and  I  have  come  into, 
possession   of  a  pretty  collection   of  manuscrip 
matter,   chiefly  if  not  entirely  original.     It 
prises  themes  of  all   sorts  ;  but  the  lady's 
seems  to  have  led  her    principally  in  search 
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what  might  be  called  the  private  walks  of  liiotory. 
Her  store  i8  rich  in  "  minioirei  pour  servir,"  as 
your  Gaul  hath  it,  that  is,  in  the  private  history 
dF  persons  who  were  witnesses  to  public  events  of 
iiuportuiice,  and  sometimes  partakers  of  tiie  good 
and  evil  which  such  events  inevitably  dealt 
around.  She  appears  to  have  been  a  kind  of 
anti<)uary  iu  her  way,  for  most  of  her  papers  refer 
to  times  past,  and  to  have  taken  delight  in  bio- 
graphical researches  which  illustrated  the  rise  and 
fall  of  families,  and  threw  gleams  of  light  upon 
the  manners  and  customs  of  her  forefathers. 
There  is,  indeed,  something  peculiar  in  her  own 
history  and  iu  that  of  her  father ;  but  you  will 
wonder  what  the  plague  all  this  has  to  do  with 
u>y  travelling  to  Cornwall.  It  has  simply  thus 
much  to  do  with  it:  — amongst  Miss  Luttrel's 
papers  one  particularly  struck  my  fancy,  as  likely 

I  to  aflbrd  uncle  entertainment.  It  was  a  memoir 
Irritteu  m  a  masculmc  hand,  and,  as  it  appears, 
was  sent  to  the  lady  by  some  female  friend,  who,  in 
the  letter  which  accompanied  it,  says  she  had 
borrowed  it  from  her  brother's  bureau,  "just  to 
show  Miss  Luttrel  what  wicked  fellows  the  men 
of  her  family  were  ia  former  days."  Hence  it 
results  that  tlie  letter-writer  is  a  descendant  of  one 
of  the  subjects  of  the  memoir,  as  indeed  her  name 
seems  to  imply.    But  you  cry,  what  has  this  to  do 
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trith  your  jourucy  ?     Don't  be  in  a  h  :         I 
just  going  to  iuform  yoo  that  Utc  i 

mecnoir  i«  on  the  coast  of  Cornwall,  and, 
■iaee  leading  it,  1  have  conceived  a  strono  desii 
to  risit  the  spot  which  is  pointed  out  iu  the 
Uncle  vows  there  is  uo  such  place  at  all — 1  «Jao' 
mean  as  Cornwall,  but  as  Saint  Rusk's  Bay ;  and 
am  as  positive  that  there  is.    I  laid  him  a  vra«ef 
the  poiul,  and  challenged  him  to  go  uith  loe  ai 
see  which  was  right ;  and  be,  to  my  surprise  and 
great  pleasure,  declared  he  would  accept  both  m 
wtger  and  tny  invitation.  We  have  since  8erion»l| 
reaolvcd  to  take  a  trip  to  the  western  counties  as  sooa' 
as  he  thinks  himself  able  to  travel,  for  now  be  aUooi 
that  he  is  much  better ;  and  if  you  are  here  befare 
wc  start,  I  will  indulge  you  with  leas  u  out 

party.  Uncle,  I  find,  had  been  nieUi:  _  ,.  ^a  ei- 
cursion  for  the  change  of  air  and  scene  for  sooa 
weeks,  and  my  unexpected  challenge  gave  him  ■ 
good  opportunity  to  fix  upon  a  route,  which 
before  he  was  unable  to  do. 

I  had  not  intended  to  send  you  any  more  of  my 
"  Diversions  of  Thurlston ;"  but,  upon  second 
thoughts,  I  forward  the  above-mentioned  memoir, 
that  you  may  acquire,  if  you  please,  a  wish  to 
reconnoitre  the  scene  to  which  it  refers,  and  join  in 
the  wager  at  issue  between  my  uncle  and  myself. 
Take  care  of  it.  for  1  have  no  other  copy ;  yet  I 
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loubt  that  mine  is  the  original.  The  paper  is,  I 
link,  too  new,  though  the  handwriting  is  not  of 
ie  modem  school.  You  see  I  am  become  a  con- 
fur  in  these  musty  particulars,  and  I  even 
cy  I  can  tell  an  ancient  from  a  modem  manu- 
cript,  by  its  smell,  as  the  "  curious  in  coin"  can 
ell  tlic  l^re  of  time-eaten  money  by  a  gentle  ap- 
'plication  of  the  tongue.  Vou  may  perhaps  be  of 
opinion  that  this  nice  application  of  the  senses 
would  be  better  employed  upon  old  wines  and  new 
dishes ;  but  you,  Basil  Thornton,  are  a  pitiable 
thing,  if  you  think  thus.  What  is  the  gratifi- 
calion  of  the  gluttonous  palate,  to  the  indulgence 
of  that  sublime  gust  which  delights  in  the  intel- 
lectual as  well  as  sensible  flavour  of  crumbling 
|)aper  and  rusted  metal  ?  Aroint  thee,  Epicurean ! 
quit  thy  false  gods,  aiid  hasten  to  worship  old 
C'hroDos,  with 

Yours,  &c.  Sec. 
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CHAP.  I. 

"  Be  of  comfort,  m  cmn  bat  die  at  Itst." 

Atfrtd. 

On  the  erening  of  a  Btormy  summer's  day,  in  the 
year  1657,  a  group  of  fishermen  assembled  outside 
the  door  of  a  little  cabin,  standing  in  a  small  ravine 
that  led  down  to  a  rocky  bay,  on  the  coast  of 
Cornwall.  The  morning  had  been  remarkably 
fine ;  but  as  the  sun  advanced  in  the  heavens,  the 
wind  had  shifted,  gradually  rising,  from  a  slight 
breeze  that  merely  rippled  the  surfat^  of  the 
water  and  cooled  the  fervor  of  the  air,  to  violent 
blasts  that  swept  furiously  over  the  sea,  and  lashed 
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tl)c  spray  high  up  the  granite  cUflfswh!dif(s«« 
western  extremity  of  England ;  while  the  I 
ivaves  driven  onward  by  its  violence  burst  fie 
on  the  steeply  shelving  shores  of  the  little  1 
into  which  the  path  through  the  ravine  deso 
alternately  driving  before  them  and  sweeping  bwk 
again  myriads  of  large  round  pebbles,  with  n  noi« 
whicli  reverberated  upon  the  ear  like  thundrr. 

The  cottage  was  situated  about  half  «ray  ian 
the  pass,  at  the  foot  of  n  rock,  and  was  coostnirtt^ 
of  fragments  of  granite,  so  massive  that  it  atent 
appeared  part  of  the  rock  itself.     A  narrow  iadi- 
sure,  of  uncemented  stones,  waa  fortnrd  anaai 
it,  filled  with  all  the  litter  of  a  small  (am  nri 
intermingled   with   broken   oars,    danu^ed  enk 
pots,  decaying  nets,  superfluous  cordage,  aadotkr 
useless  or  unserviceable  articles,  which  domlrl 
the  craft  of  its  inhabitants  ;  while,  in  one  carwr, 
the  stern  end  of  a  boat,  turned  keel  up  and  n^ 
fashioned  into  a  kennel,  to  which  was  chained  i 
large  and  fierce  water-dog,  seemed  lo  show  that 
the   owner   of  this  hovel   fancied  even  hi*  ^ 
hidden  premises  needed  some  protection. 
The  character  of  the  ravine  waa  of  tlie  niMoi 
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md  most  sterile  description.    The  cliffs,  which  at 

[the  margin  of  the  sea  were  almost  perpendicular, 

las  they  retired  inland,  lost  their  compactness  of 

[•tructure,  and  were  broken  into  large  irregular 

Bses,  many  of  which  had  slipped  from  their 

loriginal  situations,  and  had  rolled  down  to  the  edge 

|of  a  little  brook,  that  filled  the  centre  of  the  pass, 

[leaviug   spaces,   of  which   brambles,  sea  laurel, 

[ihrift,   and  other  hardy  shrubs  and  plants,  had 

en  possession,  producing  with  their  weather- 

patcQ  stems  and  wind-dried  foliage  a  mockery  of 

[verdure,  and  giving  to  the  view  a  character  more 

dflorn  and  arid  than  it  might  have  borne  bad 

'they  been  altogether  absent.     A  similar  effect  was 

■lao  produced  by  the  long  coarse  grass,  which 

wared  its  grey  heads  in  every  spot  sheltered  from 

the  breeze,  and  appeared  as  dried  and  withered, 

by  the  force  of  the  blasts,  as  if  it  had  been  scathed 

by  the  heated  atmosphere  of  a  tropical  climate. 

The  view  inland,  however,  was  extremely  con- 
tracted by  the  rocks  which  rose  up  above  and 
around  the  dwelling  ;  but,  on  the  other  hand,  in 
consequence  of  the  elevation  at  which  the  cottage 
was  placed,  the  eye  could  rove  down  the  pass  to 
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the  edge  of  the  water,  and  beyond  it  to  i  bonUB 
which  extended  far  out  to  sea.  Id  the  pioi*! 
instance,  the  seaward  view  Included  one  or  \m 
iishing-boata,  moored  without  the  Burf,  tui  t 
square-rigged  ship  in  the  o&ng.  which  ra 
labouring  through  the  water,  eridently  dririag 
towards  the  shore,  notwithstanding  all  the  efiorti' 
of  her  crew  to  work  her  out  to  windward.  Tto 
vessel  appeared  to  attract  the  whole  atteiition  d 
the  loiterers  outside  the  cottage  door ;  tbeir  cob- 
versation  turned  solely  upon  St,  and  was  htnui 
entirely  of  conjectures  concerning  the  countrj  te 
which  she  belonged,  the  cargo  with  which  ih« 
was  probably  laden,  and  the  poesibilitv  of  Iwr 
escaping  the  imminent  perils  with  which  she  «u 
threatened. 

The  principal  spokesman  of  this  little  group  w« 
a  man  of  the  middle  height,  with  a  chest  of  < 
ordinary  breadth,  and  limbs  of  more  than< 
proportion.  He  was,  however,  long  part 
meridian  of  life,  and  the  upper  part  of  bb  h«^ 
was  bald,  though  a  profusion  of  white  hair  p* 
grew  around  its  back  and  sides,  and  soiH  f(* 
stray  locks  remained  over  his  temples.     His  b^t 
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iwever,  exhibited  those   deep  red  and   brown 

ints  which  a  life  passed  in  exercise  in  the  open 

ir,  and  in  the  enjoyment  of  sound  bcilth,  pro- 

lOM  in  old  age,  and  his  bright  blue  eyes  gleamed 

»ul  from  beneath  his  shaggy  brow  with  a  degree 

brilliancy  which  shewed  that  they  were  still 

by  some  of  the  passions  of  youth.     lie 

\t  upon  a  large  stone,  directly  facing  the  sea,  so 

to  command  tbe  whole  of  the  prospect,  and  in 

lis  hands  be  held  a  stufT,  seemingly  intended  to 

tnpport  his  steps  in  walking  ;  but  while  ut  rest  he 

exhibited  no  appearance  of  bodily  wenkness,  and 

voice,  though  harsh  and  hoarse,  was  still  as 

and  strong  as  that  of  a  man  in  the  prime  of 

fe.    Tbe  other  speakers  were  of  a  less  couspi- 

euous   character,  and  their    countenances   were 

narked  witli   all   the   rudeness   of  feature,   and 

callousness  or  indifference  of  expression,  which 

iiay  be  observed  among  their  countrymen  who 

rsidc  upon  the  remoter   coasts  of  the   island ; 

lotigh  the  looks  of  one  among  them,  apparently 

8on  of  the  old  man,  bore  marks  of  considerable 

ihrewdncBs,  or  selfishness,   mixed  up   with   the 

traits  of  his  companions. 
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This  youth  was  the  first  to  break  sileuce,  aflo 
a  |muse,  during  which   he   had  been  anxioutlj 
observing  a  vane  which  was  fixed  upon  a  Jtaa,\ 
erected  on  an  elevated  hummock,  near  the  edgeof  | 
the  pass. 

"  I  think,  father,"  said  he,  "  the  wind  has  s\uM 
tt  point  or  two  to  the  nor' ward.  If  so,  she  wiD 
get  an  offing,  and  we  shall  lose  her ;  though  I 
doubt  if  she  will  be  able  to  'scape  the  ScllUei." 

"  Tis  your  fear  makes  you  think  the  wind's  I 
changed.  Jack,"  replied  the  old  man.  "  It  han't] 
vi'ered  never  so  little,  you  gull." 

"  And  what  country  do  you  think  her  of  now, ' 
Master  Conger  ? "  said  one  of  the  group,  addr«ss< 
ing   Uic   old    man.      "  She   doesn't   look  like 
Frenchman." 

"No;  Frenchman!  no;   she's  a  Low  count 
ship  by  her  build,"  exclaimed  the  senior  jo]rfaU]r. 
"  From  Antwerp  to  Cadiz,  perhaps." 

"  I  would  rather  she  was  from  Cadiz  to  AnU, 
wcrp,"  interrupted  Jack  Conger ;  "  in  that  i 
she  might  be  cbockful  of  gold  to  buy  goods  fa 
the  Spaniards.  But  come  which  way  she  will,  »b 
is  welcome,  and  as  Mistress  Winters  stud,  when 
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i»old  her  some  of  our  last  haul,  we  ought  tu  be 
thankful  to  Providence  for  sending  us  what  it 
Iocs.  I  am  sure  I'm  thankful,  aren't  you, 
father?" 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  and  don't  talk  so  foolishly, 
lack,"  exclaimed  the  old  man.  "  What  has  Pro- 
ridence  to  do  with  shipwrecks  ?  They  come 
Daturully,  iu  the  course  of  stormy  weather,  and 
rhat  is  one  man's  luck  at  one  time  may  be  your's 
It  another." 

"  Well,  I  suppose  it  will,"  replied  Jack  Conger  ; 

*'  bat  I  shall  take  good  care  to  put  it  off  as  long  as 

1  can.     All  I  wish  is,  that  it  had  been  the  luck  of 

I  old  Elwand  to  come  ashore  here,  in  another  way 

[than  he  did.     An  old  curmudgeon,  he  runs  nu 

[risk  himself,  yet  he  is  devilish  glad  to  cry  halves, 

nye,  and  three  quarters  too,  with  us  who  play  fair, 

ind  give  others  a  chance  of  serving  us  out  on  the 

atber  side  of  the  Channel,  ns  we  serve  them  on 

Ibis." 

"  Why,  there  you're  right,  Jack,"  said  the  old 

lan.     "  I  must  say,  I  think  Master  Elwand  ought 

be  content  with  his  land,  which  they  say  he  got 

old  song,  and  leave  the  sea  to  us,  who  have 

B  6 


calls  jetsoms 

To  be  sure,  hi 

about  taking 

castanraj  ma; 

drowned,  and 

was  saved  frc 

were  little  be 

high  seas,  aod 

good  inland  dc 

place  her^  wl 

sweat  <rf  our  br 

then,  be  knew 

came  among  « 

like  this  Mastei 

he  did." 

"A  griping  ( 
rich  again  as  oli 


DAMVILLE. 


II 


twenty  in  the  hundred  transactions.  What  was 
it  Dick  Crawley  the  carrier  told  us,  about  his 
llwriog  his  old  haunts,  Ben  Blink  ?" 

"  Oh,  I  forget,"  replied  Ben,  a  young  man  who 
«rafl  engaged  attentively  looking  at  the  ship  in 
diatress :  *'  something  about  the  Protector's 
wanting  to  borrow  of  him  for  nothing,  and  about 
the  purchase  of  this  land,  which  they  had  made 
oot  forfeited,  or  sequestered,  or  something  of  that 

MWt." 

**  Aye,  aye,  I  suppose  the  great  man  wanted 
lo  gut  him,"  sud  old  Conger.  *'  Like  enough — 
like  enough,  and  serve  him  right  too." 

"  Huzza  boys  !  there  goes  her  fore-topmast," 
exclaimed  Ben  Blink,  who  had  not  withdrawn  his 
eyes  from  the  vessel.  "  She's  as  sure  our's  as  a 
booked  scatc  ;  and,  talking  of  old  Elwand,  I  can 
tell  yon  we  must  be  quick  when  she  begins  to 
start  her  cargo  ;  for,  as  I  passed  the  Ablx-y,  I 
beard  that  the  old  chough  was  on  the  stir  to 
have  bis  men  ready  to  come  down  with  him  to 
tfae  rocks.  He  has  a  sort  of  guess  that  such  a 
wind  as  this  will  bring  him  a  fail." 
■      "  Ah  d n  bim,  no  doubt  of  that,"  said  Jack 
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Coogrr.  "  He  can  flmell  a  ship  in  a  stona,  I&t 
one  of  Mother  Carcjr's  chickens  ;  and  jret  1  Eke 
the  queer  didapper  better  than  old  Lennard,  Um^ 
for  be  is  of  aome  serrice  to  as  while  be  Utk  hctc 
and  wants  fish;  but  t'other  shark  never  spendia 
marredt  among  as,  though  he  takes  care  to  krtpl 
sharp  dog  of  a  steward  to  watch  what  we  are  U." 

"The  less  you  say  about  Master  Levxmii  tkt 
better.  Jack,"  said  the  ancient  fisherman;  "btt 
ytxir  words  come  to  his  ears,  yoa  may  get  cbfftiy 
in  the  bilboes,  and  be  glad  to  come  oat  on  eanA>^ 
tioo  of  taking  a  turn  as  one  of  Haaleric^'a  lobsters.' 

"  Ob  never  fear  that,  father,"  cried  the  yoamt 
man,  "  I've  a  good  wind  in  a  comer,  that  wcaU 
bring  me  safe  off  there." 

"  More  than  yon  Dutchman  has  then,"  md 
Ben  Blink.  "  By  jingo,  if  she  keeps  on  as  like i> 
going,  ehe'U  be  on  Pcnfilly  reef  in  a  few  miniit(*>" 

"No,  curac  her,"  cried  another  of  the  ipse- 
tators,  "  she  won't  split  there.  Site  has  gtm 
clear  of  the  shoals  with  that  half  board.  D— • 
'em,  they  are  no  fools  in  her,  neither." 

"  Fools  or  no  fools,  we  shaU  have  them  asbM 
as  soon  as  night  sets  in,"  raid  old  Conger,  "  t*' 
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Uiat  won't  be  very  long  first,  for  it  is  getting 
darker  and  darker  every  instant." 

This  was  indeed  the  case.  Although  the  tcm- 
had  been  every  moment  increasing  in  vio- 
e,  the  day  had  hitherto  been  clear,  and  the 
few  clouds  that  obscured  the  bright  blue  ether 
were  of  that  tiiin  and  blown-out  description 
known  to  seamen  by  the  appellation  of  mares' 
tails ;  but,  as  the  sun  descended  towards  the 
horizon,  a  dense  accunmlation  of  vapour  rolled 
along  his  deserted  path,  and  the  atmosphere,  to 
eastward,  was  already  darkened  by  a  tremendous 
squall.  Flying  showers  of  rain,  borne  on  the 
breeze,  nished  and  eddied  furiously  up  the  narrow 
glen,  gradually  assuming  the  character  of  a  thick 
and  heavy  fall  of  water,  and  the  choughs  and 
crows,  which  roosted  among  the  fissures  of  the 
rocks,  hastily  sought  their  accustomed  places  of 
rest;  while  the  cormorants,  ganuets,  and  other 
wild  sea-birds,  fled  screaming  to  the  edges  of  the 
cliffs,  and  sat  with  their  heads  hidden  under  their 
wings,  clustered,  by  thousands,  upon  everj-  ledge 
that  would  afford  them  a  resting-place. 

The  wind  also  gave  loose  to  its  utmost  fury, 
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and,  no  longer  broken  by  short  lulls,  caaie  nA- 
ing  onward  in  one  continued  blast ;  wfciir,  u 
intervals,  a  bright  red  or  yellow  gleam  ww  ihit 
out  by  the  declining  sun,  and  gilding  one  or  oUr; 
of  the  distant  headlands  of  the  bay.  gave  tbmi 
species  of  preternatural  brightness,  as  they  •ko»» 
out  against  the  dark  black  sky,  which  aUti,  kf 
its  unusual  efiect,  to  the  horror  of  the  stona- 

The  threatening  violence  of  the  weather 
for  a  while  to  impose  silence  on  the  graop  «f 
spectatore.  although  they  eojoyed  in  aaticipstin 
its  probable  result.  Perhaps  each  was  nskisf 
calculations  on  the  possibility  of  the  escape  of  ik 
ship,  which  had  now  become  nearly  inriabl^ 
o\dng  to  the  increasing  darkness ;  bat,  wlowm 
was  its  cause,  this  siieoce  was,  as  it  veic, 
instantly  broken  by  a  vivid  flash  of  l^huaa^ 
which  suddenly  illuminated  the  atnio^hcrt^  sad 
which  was  followed  immediately  by  the  flash  ■ 
report  of  a  gun. 

"  She  is  fast  set ;  she  is  ours,  by  St.  Pins 
shouted  Jack  Conger  in  extacy. 

"  Aye,  boy,  the  sea  goes  as  clean  over  hs 
masts  as  it  does  over  the  Eddystone," 
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the  old  man.  "  Run,  lads,  run  down  to  Penally 's 
Bluff;  you  will  find  souiething  to  reward  your 
labour :  I'll  after  as  quick  as  I  can." 

"  Her  mainmast  is  gone  by  the  board,"  ex- 
claimed Ben  filiuk,  who  kept  his  telescope  con- 
itantly  pointed  in  the  direction  of  the  wreck,  and 
took  advantage  of  each  flash  of  lightning  to 
ascertain  its  condition. 

"  Dost  see  any  of  her  crew,  Ben?"  inquired 
Conger. 

"  I  see  two  or  three  hands  holding  on  by  the 
■brouds,"  replied  Blink ;  and  he  abruptly  re- 
uigaed  his  glass  to  the  care  of  Conger''3  wife,  and 
prepared  to  follow  his  companions  to  the  beach. 

Within  an  incredibly  short  space  of  time, 
during  which  several  guns  had  been  fired  from 
the  vessel,  the  fishermen  appeared  on  the  beach, 
directly  opposite  the  wreck,  and  here  they  per- 
ceived marks  of  the  distress  to  which  she  was 
rinluced.  Spars,  casks,  and  bales  innumerable, 
which  had  been  thrown  overboard  to  lighten  her, 
were  rapidly  borne  forward  by  the  tide,  and  th« 
work  of  plunder  instantly  commenced,  the  fisher- 
men exerting  themselves  to  secure  what  they 
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Ditune,  were  evidently  landsmen  and  paasen- 
The   eldest  of  these  unfortunate  beings 
tred  about  thirty  years  of  age.     His  person 
rather  above  the  middle  stature,  and  ele- 
atly  formed,  while  his  features,  though  marked 
with  a  wild  and  reckless  expression,  were  band- 
some  and  animated.     His  dress,  however^  did  not 
licate  the  possession  of  riches.     It  had,  indeed, 
Bnce  been  costly  and  fashionable,  but  the  days  of 
RtB  splendour  were  gone  by,  and  it  now  bore  that 
rn  and  tarnished  appearance  which  at  once 
[indicates  poverty  and  vanity  in  the  wearer.     Still, 
there  was  an  air  about  him  which  showed  that  he 
^hsd,  at  one  time,  been    possessed  of  a  better 
«rBrdrobe,  and,  although  he  stood    silent    and 
motionlcBs,  it  was  impossible  to  look  upon  him, 
and  not  perceive  that  his  early  habits  had  been 
those  of  a  gentleman. 

The  other  passenger  was  somewhat  larger  in 
Gtaturr  and  neater  in  his  apparel,  but  his  figure 
was  more  heavily  formed,  and  his  countenance 
bore  no  marks  of  that  liveliness  and  activity  of 
mind  which  was  so  conspicuous  in  his  companion, 
although  it  indicated  that  he  was,  by  a  few  years^ 
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hU  jonior.  For  some  time  before  the  wwt 
stntck,  the  eldest  of  these  two  pcnooa  \ai  bn 
apon  deck,  exerting  hims^  w^  gn^  tfKt  m 
■kllng  the  crew  to  throw  their  guas  aad  ap 
onAotrdi  but  when  escape  appeved  inpaAick 
aad  the  sailors  bcjgan  to  pfamder  tfa«  ik^tr 
retailed  below,  aad  fHaeiog  himsdf  oppMlt  to 
his  coopaaioa,  who  waa  seated  b  a  farin 
on  the  Boor  of  the  cabin,  and  vfaa 
'  wore  a  moat  melaadHtlr  i 
he  bunt  into  a  Ingh. 

"  For  God'a  adkr.  DtonriUe^  what  do  y% 
aft?'  exdaiMd  the  gloomy  pMae-^^ 
wepaatthenKfcs,thiaky«Nt?    AKweafc? 

"  Lm^!"  repeated  Damrille.  "  Wbj  tkn 
art  eooa^  to  aake  aafj  maa  la^h.  Htxtikm 
hast  bees,  far  the  hat  three  boors,  twittiaf  tkf 
features  into  as  ataoy  comical  chandm  u  i 
Dutch  Bwof  haat  at  a  fim.    Thnii  aiiiddsl  irr 

pa*  OQ  eiety  dTnaaion  of  woe,  &om  the  b* 
ti  aoRow  to  the  deepest  ctamp  of 
.  I  pramiae  thee  1  begin  to  siapO 
Ifty  maahood.    Thoo  art  half  inc&aed  In  ton 
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fCD^ade  in  thy  last  inomeuts ;  to  squeak  like  a 
pMUm-ftinging  weaver ;  to  pray  like  a  puritan." 

"  I  would  I  could  recollect  some  short  prayer," 
replied  the  other,  in  a  melancholy  tone,  "  1  am 
sure  I  should  not  be  ashamed  to  utter  it,  in  spite 
of  your  atheistical  jeering." 

"Thou  recollect !"  exclaimed  Damville.  "  VVhy 

when  didst  thou  ever  learn  a  prayer  in  thy  life  ? 

No,  no ;  if  thou  must  pray,  pray  extempore,  like 

old  Noll  and  his  canting  convcnticlers.     Away ! 

ani  ashamed  of  thee,    i  wish  I  may  live  half-an- 

our  after  thee,  that  I  may  not  make  my  entry 

into  the  other  world  in  company  with  a  fellow  of 

little  spirit,  that  he  must  fall  to  prayers  when 

the  ship  is  sinking." 

"  Wouldst  thou  have  me  die  like  a  dog,  or  a 
leitt,  as  thou  art?"  exclaimed  the  other  passenger 
mngrily. 

"  Deist,"  repeated  Damville ;  "  word  of  denial 

^in  thy  labras  there;  word  of  denial,  most  woe- 

^  begone  wight.     Dei»t,  by  all  the  gods !    Why, 

thou  modern  Hcraclitus,  thou  thing  of  sighs  and 

groans,  have  I  not  risked  my  life  in  seven  battles 

I  to  show  my  zeal  for  the  Church  of  England  ? 
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Have  I  not  seen  my  inheritance  confiscateijUd 
my  person  proscribed,  rather  than  compoond  far 
what  the  Round-headed  knaves  call  my  malignitj, 
which  really  means  my  orthodoxy  ?  Was  Ihit  tin 
conduct  of  a  deist  ?  Answer  me  that,  cypres!  lai 
yew,  answer  me  that." 

"  That  is  no  reason  why  you  should  not  dap 
into  your  prayers  when  you  are  at  the  point  d 
death." 

"  Prayers !  I  leave  prayers  to  parsons  ui 
pigeon-livered  heroes  like  thee,"  exclaimed  Dso- 
ville.  "  Come,"  he  continued,  "  I  will  be  fricab 
with  thee,  too :  follow  my  advice ;  take  a  cop  of 
aqua  vita ;  thou  wilt  swallow  water  eooogfa  at 
long  to  dilute  it  in  thy  stomach." 

"  No,  I  wiU  take  your  advice  no  more,** 
the  other,  putting  aside  the  proffered  ban  rf 
spirits.  "  Your  advice  has  lost  me  a  good  ttUU, 
has  compelled  me  to  abandon  my  country,  lod 
has  brought  me  here,  when  we  might  !«« 
as  well  have  travelled  by  land  to  Madrid  ■> 
have  taken  this  infernal  roundabout  omrse  Vf 
water." 

"  Why,  thou  ungrateful  varlet,  I  despise  ibet,' 
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[eacclaimed   Damville.    "Did    I    not  take  com- 

Bsion  on  thee,  when  thou  wert  a  mere  unlicked 

b,  a  lump  of  flesh  rudely  fashioned  into  human 

MTU?    Did  I  not  teach  thee  how  to  wear  thj- 

oublet  like  a  gentleman  ?  Did  I  not  instruct  thee 

all  the  most  approved  oaths  ?   Did  I  not  inform 

ee  in  all  the  mjsterics  of  dicing  and  drinking  ? 

id  I  not  elevate  thee  to  the  post  of  lieutenant  in 

y  company?" 

Your  company '.  It  ought  to  have  been  my 
mpajiy,"  interrupted  the  other ;  "  it  was  raised 
out  of  my  property,  after  you  had  spent  your 
wn." 
"  Did  I  not,"  continued  Damville,  without 
noticing  this  observation,  "  did  I  not  present  you 
his  Majesty,  before  the  battle  of  Worcester,  as 
a  most  accomplished  and  noble  cavalier — Heaven 
pardon  me  the  falsehood ! — every  way  deserving 
the  honour  of  knighthood ;  and  wouldst  thou  not 
have  been  made  a  knight,  if  old  Noll  had  not 
come  so  suddenly  upon  us?  And,  when  we  were 
compelled  to  quit  our  country,  did  I  not  find 
eans  to  obtain  employment,  both  for  ttiee  and 
ysclf,  in  the  Spanish  army  in  Flanders,  where 
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Umu  bMt  had  the  benefit  of  stodying  thesis 

w  under  tbe  great  Conde  ?    Hare  1  not  iata» 

doced  thee  again  to  his   Majesty  at  BngES,  wkt 

hadi  done  thee  the  honour  to  hwgfa  at  dif  (nit 

jests,  as  thoogfa   tbej   were    tbe  wittiniw  if 

lioMn  himself?   And  eren  now,  am  not  1  tikaf 

Am,  frae  of  all  charges,  by  tbe  Duke't  knat,^ 

Madrid,  in  hopes  that  thou  wilt  be  able  ta  kms 

a  few  oroad  pieces  of  my  Lord  Viscoant  F<aik» 

stooe,  my  right  booourable  and  very  good  Umi, 

of  wboss  I  bare  borrowed  so  often,  that  benAsM 

to  lend  any  more  on  my  security  ?   And  yet,  tie 

haviag  leoeiTed  all  these  benefits  Gram  my  adiis 

tboB  mast  needs  show  tbe  ia> 

of  a  boae-bom  mind,  and 

faadat  aerer  beheld  me." 

"  I  do,  indeed,  wish  I  bad  nercr  befadd  ; 
exclaimed  tbe  other.  "  But  for  you,  I  ndg^ 
bare  been  a  rich  land-holder,  going  with  tk 
stream,  and  liring  equally  happy,  vbethcr  Ki^ 
or  Parliament  got  the  upper  hand." 

"  Why,  thou  mole,  thou  earth-wona,  tk« 
groundling,  dost  thou  regret  thy  dirt  from  viatk 
I  raised  thee  ?"  exclaimed  Damrille.  "  Dost  tifli 
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'tSe  trash  thou  hast  spent  for  the  King 
d    the  Church  ?     What    comparison  ia    there 
tween  the  pleasure  thou  wouhlst  have  enjoyed 
eontem  plating  thy  pelf,  and  the  pleasure  thou 
enjoyed  in  the  society  of  men  of  wit  and 
Ian  try  like  me  ?" 
At    this    instant,    the    ship   struck    violently 
a   rock,    and    Damville,   who    was    standing 
the   midst  of  the  cabin,  was  hurled  forward 
with  such  force,  that  he  lay  for  u  moment  stunned 
pon  the  Boor. 
"  Now,  the  Lord  have  mercy  npon  ub  !"  ex- 
aimed  his  companion,  starting  up,  and  throwing 
mself  on  his  knees  beside  his  prostrate  com- 
n. 

Up,  booby, — up  I  say  ;    set  your  lubberly 
louider    to   the   wheel,"    exclaimed    Damville, 
ipringing  upon  his  feet,  and  making  his  way  to 
declc. 

In  an  instant  he  returned.     "  We  are  not  five 
hundred  yards  from  shore,"  said  he,   "  a  little 
ilution  might  save  our  lives." 
**  What  would  be  the  use  of  getting  ashore  ?" 
■Bked    his   companion    despairingly.     "  We   are 
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■  ood !    a   brave   suit.      There,    how   dost   thou 
tee    my  garments  —  look    I    like    a   caballero 
stilkno  r" 

"  Yes,  but  what  is  the  use  of  all  this  ?^'  said  the 
iier  mournfully. 

"  Oh  Dios  mio  I     seras  siempre  bcstia,  wilt 

9U  always  be   a  dull    mule,  labouring    under 

heavy    burthen    of    matter    of    fact  r      Hast 

bou  not  sufficient  imagination  to  foresee,  that 

I  get  to  shore,  1  am  no  longer  the  malignant 

)amville,    I    am    the  Duke    of  Carracena,   and 

jou    art    transformed    from    Jeremiah    Waters 

Don  Jeronimo  del'  Agua  ?     I  will   have  thee 

leremiah  no  loDger,    it  sounds  like   a  fanatical 

^namc." 

"  What  misplaced  foolery  is  this,"  said  Waters 
»vely  ;  "  when  the  world  is  slipping  from  our 
asp?" 

"  Go  by,  Jeronimo,  let  the  world  slide — sessa," 
H  exclaimed  Damville,  gaily.  "  Help  me  to  turn 
^■out  the  rest  of  the  Duke's  wardrobe  ;  the  rogues 
^■liave  nm  away,  and  left  their  work  undone. 
HlYby,  by  the  foot  of  Pharaoh,  here  is  a  bag  of 
Hmoidores !     Oh    the    fools !      Come,    stuff   thy 
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I — a   tncc   to  thf  k- 
Tboa  hast  not  bad  •odi  a  wtndU 
■t   ap   the  Manhal    de  k  Ftni> 
the    rdkf    of    VaJendewNS.  ai 
aMDocrca  lus  carnastf. 

"  I  haac  gicat  scniples  wbcOier  1  aoi  OM  ccv 
■nttaig  a  inUcry  to  m  j  last  motneaU,'  aii 
Waten,  obniag,  bowever,  the  adricc  d  !■ 
bolder  coBoade. 

"  Podprt  thy  acnqilea  and  thy  noUM 
tagctber.  aa  tboa  bast  enr  bcrn  wont  to  do,'  » 
dnned  DamviDe.  «  Herv,"  be  cooUnoni,  «§ 
riffiog  tbe  baggage  **  here  are  mom  daaiol 
linga  at  tbe  button ;  put  half  a  doaea  oa  «A 
finger.  Tbe  Ibliower  of  such  a  potest  nobbiV 
aa  I  am,  cannot  be  too  highly  omatnienttd.  iUk 
me,  Don  Jeroaimo,  if  thou  comest  to  aboie  iSn 
aay  tbou  art  my  secretary." 

"  I  camiot  tell  what  I  shall  say,"  ttftd 
Waters.  "  Do  yoa  think  my  conscience  b  • 
seared,  that  now,  when  1  am  in  instant  pcfltf 
death,  I  can  resolve  to  tell  a  lie  the  first  monttf 
I  escape?  And  I  pray  sincerely,  tbe  weW^<' 
this  plundered  property  may  not  sink  mr,"  i^ 
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added,  as  he  slowly  followed  his  companion  up 
lie  ladder  to  the  deck,  scarcely  al)le  to  oppose 
be  bursts  of  broken  water  that  poured  down  the 
iiupanion  hatch. 

Arrived  upon  deck,  a  terrific  scene  presented 
itself  through  the  darkness  of  the  storm.  The 
ship  had  grounded  on  a  long  low  ledge  of  sunken 

tks,    over  which    she    was    beating    fearfully, 
dually  approaching  the  shore,  indeed,  but  yet 
eiving   such  damage   at    every    instant,    that 
4    Uiere  wa«  little  chance    she  would    remain    to- 
tther  till  tl>e  falling  of  the  tide,  which  would 
irobably  leave  her  high  and  dry  on  the  rocks. 
ler  mainmast  had  already  fallen  over  the  side, 
kltltougb  it  was  still  attached  to  the  hull  by  the 
irouds ;  and  many  sailors,  who  had  ascended  to 
top,   as   a  retreat    against    the  fur}'  of   the 
svcs,  had    been    hurled  with  it  into  the    sea. 
The  greater  part  of    the  passengers    and   crew, 
bowever,   bad    taken    to    the    boat,    which    had 
swamped     almost     immediately    after    it 
put  off  from  the  vessel,  and  only  a  few  hands 
aow    remained    by    the    wreck,    and    they  were 
esbftusted,  with  labour  and  terror,  that  one 
c2 
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w  of'<ib  ttiyheeln,  as  heretofore?"  exclaimed 
>an)\'ille. 

k"  I  will  eschew  all  \rilil,  rambling,  graceless 
>njpaiiions,  like  the  reprobate  who  has  so  long 
isled  me,"  continued  Waters  ;  "  I  will  avoid  all 
ordinaries  and  gaming-houses." 
^K    *•  Thy  poverty  is  sufficient  guarantee  for  that, 
^Thou    ungrateful    pupil,"    interrupted    Damville. 
^^*  What   ordinary-keeper    dost   thou   think    will 
^ftdtnit  to  his  tabic  a  fellow,  whose  whole  ward- 
^Bobe  would  not  pay  for  his   dinner ;    and  who 
^^Uie    devil  will    play  with  u  knave  who    cannot 
~  stake  a  single  Carolus  ?     But  come,  rouse  thee, 
Jeremiah,  in  the  fiend's  name ;    while  thou  art 
making   resolutions  here,  the  ship  is  going   to 
pieces." 

"  Oh,  graceless  wretch,  to  call  upon  the  fiend 
in  each  an  extremity  !"  exclaimed  Waters.     •'  I 

marvel  not ",  but,  before  he  could  finish  his 

sentence,  an  overwhelming  surge  tore  awny  the 

bulwark  against  which   the  two  speakers   stip- 

^DOrt«d  themselves,  and  swept  them  into  the  sea. 

^P     For  an  instant,  Waters  was  conscious  that  he 

was  buried  deeply  in  the  body  of  the  wave,  but 
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this  feeling  wan  but    momentary.     He  lost  all 
other  perceptions  in  a  wild  hurried   sensation  of 
terror  and  danger,  nor  did  he  recover  his  presence 
of  mind  till  he  found  himself  floating  on  the  sm- 
face,  supporting  himself  by  a  rope  attached  to  the 
mast,  which  his  former  companion  had  pointed 
out  to  him,  as  a  means  of  reaching  the  shore, 
which  he  had  grasped  instinctively,  while  hurried 
along  by  the  surge.     By  a  desperate  exertion  of 
his  remaining  strength,  he  contrived  to  seat  him- 
self on  the  floating  mass  of  timber,  which  be 
found  had  been  cast  loose  from  the  vessel,  by  the 
billow  that  had  washed  bim  from  the  deck,  and 
he  was  no  sooner   in   safety  himself,    than  he 
looked  around  for  his  late  associate  ;  but  he  could 
discover  no  trace  of  him  in  the  darkness,  and, 
indeed,  he  could  see  nothing  but  pieces  of  timber, 
barrels,  and  other  parts  of  the  ship  and  her  csi^; 
for  the  vessel  had  parted  at  the  waist,  and  was 
rapidly  going  to  pieces  beneath  the  furious  as* 
saults  of  the  waves.     The  instinct  of  self-pre- 
servation, which  makes  all  men  equally  brare  at 
the  moment  of  desperation,  now  prevailed  a 
terror  and  anxiety  in  the  mind  of  Waters,  and  be 
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clung  close  to  the  luaitt,  and  felt  himself  borue 
rapidly  onward  tonriurds  the  shore,  as  he  guessed 
by  the  sound  of  the  surf  whieh  reached  his  ears, 
apparently  breaking  fiercely  orer  some  bluff  head- 
laud,  which  opposed  its  violence  ;  for,  so  much 
bad  the  storm  increased  the  darkness  of  tiie  night, 
Uiat  he  could  not  now  discover  the  coast,  although 
be  knew  it  was  at  no  great  distance  :  indeed,  he 
became  quickly  aware,  that  it  was  nearer  than  he 
bad  imagined ;  for,  as  a  wave  of  extraordinary 
height  raised  him  above  the  surrounding  billows, 
be  saw  several  persons  descend  the  cliff  with 
torches  in  their  hands,  and  he  distinguished 
others  on  the  margin  of  the  sea,  almost  close 
before  him. 

A  great  number  of  persons  had,  indeed,  arrived 
B^  imitation  of  the  party  who  had  first  assembled 
^■on  the  beach,  brought  together,  it  would  almost 
HiMNsm,  by  an  instinct  similar  to  that  said  to  be 
"  poaseascd  by  vultures,  which  leads  them  to  the 

P place  where  their  prey  is  to  be  found.  Mr. 
£ln-and, '  old  Elwand,'  as  he  was  more  familiarly 
called  by  his  unpolished  neighbours,  had  arrived, 
together  with  his  steward,  to  claim  all  that  was 
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w&shed  ashore,  ait  lord  of  the  manor,  and  be  vu 
alt«uded  bv  screral  of  his  poor  tenants,  who  dand 
not  retaae  to  accompaur  their  landJord,  but  vho  , 
yet  hoped  tp  secorc  something  for  tbemsdm  \ 
amid  the  general  confusion.     Others  there  «rere,J 
innumerable,  who  had  flocked  together  from  iu  \ 
and  near,  all  lured  by  the  hopes  of  plunder,  for  it 
that  period   there  were  but  few  who  sought  tliD 
eoMt  near  which  a  ship  was  lost  with  the  inten-  j 
tioa  of  helping  the  mariners. 

Bat,  whatever  cause  bad  induced  this  motley 
group  to  assemble,  their  presence  was  of  infinite  j 
service  to  oue  of  tlic  crew  of  the  shipwrecked 
Tcssel.      It  was  more  than  suspected,  that  old 
Conger   and    his  companions,    when    none    but  I 
themselves  were  present,  were  in  the   habit  of  I 
destroying  those  who  escaped  the  seas,  in  order;! 
that  no  claimants  might  appear  for  the  plundered 
property  ;  or  ratlier.  that  none  of  the  crew  might  I 
Kur**ive  to  tell  where  it  had  been  lost.     On  the  I 
present  occasion,  however,  there  were  too  many  , 
witnesses  for  the  perpetration  of  such  a  deed,  and 
perhaps  the  suspicion  was  unfounded ;  for,  on  the  j 
cry  being  raised  that  a  man  was  swimming  for 


OAMVILLB. 


83 


shore,   Jack  Conger   ran  with    the  utmost 
alacrity,  breast  high,  iuto  the  sea,  to  aid  him  in 

I  reaching  the  land. 
\  The  appearance  of  the  stranger,  though  he  was 
evidently  weak  and  exliausted  by  the  long  con- 
Bict  he  had  sustained  with  the  waves,  was  noble 
snd  imposing,  and  his  dress,  notwithstanding  the 
moibturc  it  had  imbibed,  was  splendid  although 
foreign,  and  instantly  attracted  the  notice  of  an 
old  man,  whose  exterior  and  manners  shewed 
that  he  was  not  a  native  of  the  coast,  although  he 
now  seemed  the  most  busy  among  the  wreckers. 

I"\Vhat  ship  is  that  on  the  rocks,  yonder?" 
■aid  he,  advancing  and  addressing  the  stranger. 
"  She  was  called  the  Morgenstar,  from  Rotter- 
dam to  Cadiz,"  replied  the  stranger,  speaking  in 
broken  English,  and  with  a  strong  foreign  accent. 
B      "I  presume  you  were  captain  of  her,"  said  the 
old  man,  fixing  his  eyes  with  an  anxious  glance 
on  the  rings  which  sparkled  on  the  fingers  of  the 
stranger. 
_       "Captain,"   replied   the    stranger   with    lofty 
W  courtesy ;  "  No,  Sir,   I    was  a  passenger,  and  I 
trust  I  am  fallen  upon  no  inhospitable  shore." 
c  5 
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"  I— I  trust  not,"  said  the  old  gentleBMn,ui 
hesitating  tone  ;  for,  in  truth,  the  recoUectioa  <i 
the  business  in  which  he  himself  had  joft  ben 
engaged,  and  the  sight  of  the  reckless  beingi  by 
whom  he  was  surrounded,  checked  hb  s{i(«ki 
"  I  trust  not,  worshipful  Sir,  but  may  I  aik  tt 
whom  I  have  the  honor  of  making  this  reply." 

"We  will  speak  aside,"  said  the  stnagOi 
stepping  apart  from  a  group  of  wreckers  wto  iti 
for  a  moment  ceased  their  labours  to  gaze  at  llu 
foreigner,  and  several  of  whom  seemed  to  eye 
rich  dress  and  valuable  ornaments  as 
huntsmen  might  regard  the  fine  skin  of  a  paotlttr, 
wliich  they  longed  to  slay  and  strip  of  its  hiifc- 
"  I  hope,  Sir,"  continued  the  stranger  ta  ka 
interrogator,  when  they  had  fallen  a  little  badt— 
"  Nay,  I  am  sure,  I  am  not  deceived  b  tk 
opinion  I  form  ^m  your  couutenance,  wliidi 
tells  me  that  you  may  be  entrusted  with  an  iB- 
portant  secret  j  that  you  are  one  in  whom  a  nus 
of  honour  will  find  a  secure  friend,  let  him  cnov 
from  whence  he  may." 

'  Assuredly,  Sir,  most  assuredly,"  repBcd  the 
Id  man,  with  a  profound,  though  not  very  grace- 
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lul   bow.      "You    may    confide   in  me   by  all 

meana." 

"  I  would  have  sworn  it,  worthy  Sir,"  cried  the 

stranger,  grasping  the  old  man  by  the  hand,  with 

a  cordial  squeeze, "  and  to  shew  you  that  I  appre- 
^Miate  your  merit,  I  disclose  to  you  that  I  am  a 
^■Spanish  nobleman,  travelling  on  matters  of  state 
Hlrom  bis  Excellency,  the  Viceroy  of  Flanders,  to 
"  the  court  of  Madrid." 

I"  Surely,  my  Lord,  you  chose  an  indirect  course 
ifrom  the  Netherlands  to  Spain,"  said  the  old 
^ntleman. 
"  Why,  Sir,  politics  do  sometimes  require  an 
indirect  course,"  replied  the  other,  with  senten- 
tious gravity.  "  Besides,  Sir,  I  desired  to  get  to 
Madrid  incognito.  I  did  not  wish  the  gazettes  to 
form  all  Europe  where  I  was  going." 
"  Here  comes  another  Spanish  Don,  afloat  upon 
a  spar,"  sung  out  Jack  Conger. 

•'My  Secretary, by  Saint  Jago!"  exclaimed  the 

igcr  joyfully.     "Get  him  ashore   safe,  my 

,  and  1    will  give  you  five  moidorcs  among 

and  then,  quitting  the  old  man,  he  ran  to 

Must  in  the  operation. 
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*'  You  are  welcome,  Sefior  Don  Jerooinso,"  k 
exclaimed,  as  soon  as  bis  companion  in  misIntiBf 
had  landed. 

"By  Heaven,  Frank — yonr  Excellency,  IohHi' 
cried  Don  Jeronimo,  sputtering  out  the  salt  wittr 
with  which  his  throat  was  choked,  "  I  rejoice  U» 
see  your  Excellency  alive." 

"  You  might  not  have  found  another  pitreoi* 
easy  to  please,  Don  Jeronimo,"  replied  tbe  fir* 
stranger,  and  then  turning  to  the  old  man  be  said, 
"  I  pray  you.  Sir,  to  commend  me  to  Mor  ie> ' 
spectable  man  with  whom  I  can  pass  the  night;! 
aui  willing  to  pay  well  for  the  trouble  I  may  <*•  | 
casion." 

"  Forsooth,  your  Lordship,  I  cannot,"  saidtkr  ' 
stranger  in  an  under  tone.  "  Far  be  it  from  me  ti» 
speak  evil  of  my  neighbours,  but,  between  onr-l 
selves,  they  are  a  godless  crew.  Yet  I  can  Bni  j 
you  a  lodging  under  my  own  roof,  which,  tbooftij 
it  is  humble,  is  still  secure,  and  though  I 
in  the  habit  of  receiving  money  for  such 
I  can  accommodate  you  well  for  n  small  compa»>1 
sation  ;  and,  indeed,  I  should  be  sorry  to  seejfWB" 
gold  wasted  on  any  of  the  peasantry  in  my  riciait;: 
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ly  name  is  Elwand,  at  your   Lordship's  ser- 
vice. 

"Elwand!"  repeated  Don  Jeronimo,  with  an 
'  accent  of  astonishment  and  alarm. 

'  £lwand,"  repeated  'his  Excellency,'  the  first 
[Mtranger,  taking  up  the  word, "  Elwand,  the  name 
is  familiar  to  my  Secretary.  There  was  nn  Eng- 
lisli  merchant,  named  Elwand,  whose  bills  were 
as  good  among  the  manufacturers  at  Mechlin, 
and  Kamerick,  as  the  hills  of  the  Spnnihh  trea- 
>  enry ;  probably  you  arc  some  relation  of  his.  Sir  ?" 

The  same  man, at  your  service,  Sefior  Don '* 

and  the  old  man  stopped  and  looked  anxiously  at 
the  stranger,  as  if  expecting  he  would  fill  up  the 
blank  with  his  name,  but  had  Damville  been 
willing  to  supply  the  desired  information,  his 
companion  left  him  no  time  to  do  so. 

"The  same!  Hell   and   d n  1"  exclaimed 

Jeremiah  Waters. 

"  Sefior  Don  Jeronimo,  I  am  astonished  at  your 
language,"  said  Damville,  in  a  tone  of  rebuke. 
"  Do  you  not  know  that  it  is  not  the  custom  in 
England  to  express  adminition  by  oaths  and  blas- 
phemies ?  You  shock  the  e«rs  of  Master  Elwand, 
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who  I  have  ever  heard  is  a  most  pious  and  savourr 
professor." 

"Of  a  verity,  gentlemen,"  said  the  old  man,iiis 
eyes  sparkling  with  pleasure,  "you  seem  to  know 
me  fully.  I  had  no  idea  that  my  name  had  ever 
been  heard  of  on  the  continent,  except  amon^  my 
correspondents  at  Haarlem." 

"Oh,  Sir,"  said  Damville,  "  virtues  like  yonr'» 
cannot  be  concealed.  You  are  ever  instanced, 
in  Flanders,  aa  a  specimen  of  a  British  merchant. 
But,  Sir,  I  am  fatigued  and  hungry,  perhaps  you 
will  permit  me  to  retire  to  your  hospitable  man- 
sion." 

•*  Surely  your  Grace  will  not  go  before  you  Me 
whetlier  any  more  of  your  retinue  come  to  shore 
alive  ?"  said  Waters. 

"  It  is  impossible  they  should,  Jeronimo,"  re- 
plied Damville.  "  I  saw  Diego,  and  Lopez, 
and  my  poor  Antonio,  washed  overbottid  and 
drowned." 

"  All  your  rich  baggage,  wearing  apparel,  mrr* 
chandize?" 

"  I  abandon  them  all,  excepting  one  chest 
of   necessary   apparel,  to    these    worthy    Eiig- 
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ishmen,"  said  Damvillej  with  an  air  of  dig- 
nhy. 

"  Vour  plate,  your  gold  and  jewels  ?"  exclaimed 
Jeremiah. 

"  My  American  mines  will  produce  as  much 
more  as  1  require,"  replied  Damville. 

"  Your  Grace's  saddle  horses,"  said  Waters, 
with  increasing  anxiety. 

"  Pish,  Don  Jeronimo,  I  have  a  thousand  as 
good  on  my  estates  in  Andalusia,"  said  Dani- 
TiUe. 

"  Have  you  half  a  dozen  necks  ?  will  no  hints 

e  an   impression  on  you?"  muttered  Waters, 

drawing  his   companion  aside.      "Do   you    not 

ow  that  old  Elwand  is  one  of  the  most  devilish 
Iknatics  in  the  kingdom,  a  knave  who  has  doubled 
his  fortune  by  buying  the  confiscated  estates  of 
the  cavaliers  ?" 

"  Yes,  and  who  has  bought  your's  and  mine 
into  the  bargain,"  said  Damville.  "  I  know  it  very 

I  well ;  more  by   token  that  this  is  Saint  Rusk's 
bay  that  we  have  lit  upon." 
"Good  God,  is  it  surely  !"  ejaculated  Waters, 
"  and  will  you,"  added  he,  "trust  your  life  in  the 
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that  I  was  a  rich  ambassador,  till  tbou  didst 
find  he  was  an  active  fanatic.  But  coragio ! 
1  say.  Monsieur  Mustard-seed,  I  will  be  thy 
protector." 
^L  "  Aye,  so  you  have  told  me  all  along,  and 
liyour  protection  has  brought  me  a  hundred  times 
withiu  an  inch  of  the  gallows." 

"  Hast  thou  ever  been  hanged  yet  >  answer  me 
tb&t,  thou  perverse  one,"  exclaimed  DamvUle. 
•*  G&Uows,  forsooth !  Why  dost  thou  not  forget 
tby  low-born  ideas?  The  axe  is  a  gentleman's 
instrument,  and  high  treason  a  gentlemanly  crime, 
for  which  I  should  consider  it  no  disgrace  to 
l>c  executed. — Gallows,  indeed  ! " 

"  Gallows  or  block,  I  have  no  inclination  to 

come  in  contact  with  either,"  mattered  Waters, 

**  and,  therefore,  I  positively  refuse  to  enter  the 

den  of  this  Roundhcaded  tiger." 

Ih     "  Refuse  at  thy  peril,"  replied  Damville.     "  If 

^■^MU  dost  refuse,  I  swear  I  will  persuade  KIwnnd 

^HBt  thou  art  delirious  with  terror,  and  Imve  thee 

carried  thither   by  force;    I    will  not   hove  my 

plans  thwarted  by  thy  foolish  alarms.    Come  on, 

Don  Jeronimo,"  continued  he  aloud 
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"  Now,  I  protest,"  exclaimed  Jertmiah,  "  if 
ever  I  escape  tliese  complicated  daogrrs,  I  «l 
shew  n>y  gratitude  to  Proridcnce  for  iu  protecli«, 
by  avoiding  all  wicked  and  debauched  companiiai 
in  future.  I  wiU  spend  my  days  in  the  cx«tjs» 
of  virtue,  and  eschew  vice  as  a  venomous  serpen 
That  d — d  confounded  dare-devil !  "  he  contiand, 
suddenly  intcrruptiDg  himself,  and  stampiagvM 
rage,  "  is  talking  to  Elwand,  and  poiutug  U»  mc 
I  must  go,  or  the  desperate  bravo  will  ooBtmc 
some  means  to  force  me  along.  I  could  cut  tk 
villain's  throat,  with  pleasure,  when  I  think  ho* 
he  has  misled  me  by  fostering  my  evil  pusiooi; 
but  I  will  reform,  Heaven  confound  me  if  1  dr 
not.  1  will  overcome  my  passions;  fiend  sinkinr. 
if  ever  I  drink,  or  wench,  or  gamble  again.  Yrt 
now  must  I  go  on  lying,  lying,  lying,  and  all  fcr 
the  support  of  his  egregious  knavery  !  Wdl,  I 
lay  all  my  sins  on  his  head ;  I  hope  he  will  bni 
for  them ;  that  is  all." 

"  Come,  Don  Jeronimo,  of  what  art  thjo 
dreaming  ? "  exclaimed  Damville.  "  Here  a 
worthy  Master  Ehvand  waiting  to  escort  m  h 
his  hospitable  abode." 
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"  I  am  coining  directly,  your  Excellency," 
replied  Waters.  •*  I  would,"  continued  he,  *'  that 
the  impudent  fellow's  throat  was  silenced  for 
ever." 

Jeremiah  Waters,  however,  notwithstanding  all 
his  intentions  to  be  good  for  the  future,  was  now 
compelled  to  prepare  to  support  the  character  his 
bolder  and  less  scrupulous  companion  had  assigned 
him ;  and  he  began  to  follow  Damville  and 
Elwand  up  the  cliff,  terrified  at  the  perilous  path 
he  was  treading,  and  stUl  more  so  at  the  dangerous 
career  he  was  about  to  pursue. 


i4 


TJirHLSTON    TALES. 


CHAP.    II. 

He  looked  up.  be  looked  dovnr. 

In  hope  6ume  eomrorl  fur  to  winoe  : 

But  bnre  uid  lotbly  were  ibe  wnlln, 

"  Here's  torry  cbeare"  quo*  the  tieirc  o(  Linor. 

7)U  /fere  af  . 

A  WALK  of  half  a  mile  brought  the  st 
a  country  better  wooded  and  more  fertile  thia 
generally  found  in  the  vicinity  of  the  sea,  fr«3 
which  it  was  sheltered  by  an  intervening  hill,  v^ 
in  a  brief  space  they  arrived  at  a  gate  whidj, 
opening  between  two  lodges,  gave  admisaioo  into 
what  seemed  to  be  a-  park.  Tliesc  lodges,  how- 
ever, were  lying  partly  in  ruins,  and  appearrd  to 
have  been  long  without  an  inhabitant ;  wbil' 
one-half  of  the  iron  gate,  which  had  fonncHy 
extended  between  them,  was  gone,  and  its  plat* 
was  supplied  by  a  hurdle,  which  Elwand  morrd 
aside  to  admit  his  visitors,  and  carefully  fitftrarf 
after  them  with  a  wooden  peg. 
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The  entrance  to  your  abode  seems  to  have 

luiTered  some  rude  assault,  Sefjor,"  said  DamvUle. 

It  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  gates  of  my  castle  in 

f Sicily — after  it  had  been  attacked  by  the  Algerine 

pirates,"  he  continued,  looking  round  at  Waters. 

Devilishly    like    it,     indeed,    your    Grace," 

luttered  Jeremiah  Nvith  a  sardonic  grin,  which 

^uiight  have  become  the  face  of  one  undergoing 

Jic  torture. 

Thou  didst  behave  thyself  like  a  man  of 
junige  in  that  affair,  though  thou  art  somewhat 
frrified  nt  dangers  by  water,"  said  Damville. 
You  must  know,  Sir  Elwand,  that  my  secretary 
^cut  down  three  Moort*  with  his  own  hand,  on 
Htfaat  occasion." 

H     "  Indeed !    i    should    not    have   deemed   your 

HSxcellency's  secretary  so  valiant,"  said  Elwand. 

H^  I  was  never  in  the  wars  myself,"   he  added, 

B*'  although  my  gates  have  been ;  but  this  house 

^  WM  once  the  property  of  a  noted  malignant  who 

held   it  out  against   the  Parliament  forces,  and 

it  WM  at  lengtli  taken  by  storm,  and  its  garrison 

put  to  the  sword,  as  all  rebels  and  traitors  deserve." 

"  Yoar  Worship  seems  to  have  a  proper  feeling 
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afike  Hilapiifated,  aa  if  it  had  saBnti 
the  vaatoa  amanht  of  an  infuriated  nbble,  and 
the  whole  made  a  aaelaochohr  impreasioo  of  peat 
:  oo  the  mind  of  the  spectator.    Not 
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lit  gleamed  from  the  long  ranges  of  windows, 
greater  part  of  which,  indeed,  were  broken ; 
II  servant  or   any   otlter  living    being  was 
Bible ;  and  no  smoke  issued  from  the  numerous 
i,  twisted,    and   grotesque   chimneys    of    the 
Jdiog.     On  the  contrarj*.  every  thing  about  the 
indicated  neglect  and  decay.      Moss   and 
grew  in  patches  upon  the  gravel-walk,  even 
the  very  door-way,  near  which  this  green 
iq>eting  was  slightly  divided,  so  as  to  form  a 
jttle  line  of  path,  which   indicated  that  it  waa 
smetimrs  though  seldom  trodden  ;    and  the  ivy 
ind   other  creeping   shrubs   had    already  begun 
close  up  many  of  the  lower  windows  with  their 
ering  leaves.     The  great  portal,  which  had 
formerly  given  admittance  into  the  hall,  was  now 
■tened  up,  and  Elwand  led  his  guests  into  his 
lansion  by  a  small  door,  which  he  unlocked,  and 
which   had  evidently  been   intended  only  for  a 
private  passage  into  the   g;ir'len.      Within,  the 

I  house  appeared  as  melancholy  and  dilnpidntrd  as 
without.  The  strangrrs,  under  the  guidance  of 
their  host,  passed  through  v:irioU8  large  and 
lofty   rooms  :    some  totally  ilisfurnished,  others 
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and  a  fire,  a  most  welcome  sight  to  two 
men  who  had  not  eaten  bince  the  morning,  and 
whose  giirments  had  been  drenched  for  hours; 
.  yet  this  room  contained  another  object^  which 
for  a  while  distracted  the  attention  of  Damville 
'  both  from  food  and  from  fire.     This  was  a  young 
tand  lovely  female^  apparently  not  twenty  years  of 
f,  who  sat  at  the  table,  seemingly  in  cxpecta- 
ioD  of  the  return  of  the  old  gentleman,  and  who, 
•eeing  him  enter,  immediately  arose,  and 
irowiog  her  arms  about  his  neck  welcomed  him 
ic  with  many  expressions  of  delight,  not  un- 
lixed  with  some  of  sorrow,  that  he  had  exposed 
self  so  needlessly  to  the  storm.    It  was  evident 
tshe  was  notat  firstaware  that  the  object  of  iier 
licitude  was  followed  by  two  strangers,  or  that 
the  had  supposed  them  to  be  persons  with  whom 
I  was  well  acquainted,  for  on  catching  a  glimpse 
'  their  dresses,  while  she  was  yet  embracing  the 
man,  she  disengaged  herself  from  his  arms 
with  a  slight  blush,  which  rendered  her  extreme 
beauty   still    more   touching,    and    stood    for    a 
lomcat  confused  at  their  presence.     Then,  re- 
collecting herself,  while  Elwand  briefly  recounted 
I    VOL.   III.  O 
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their  escape,  and  announced  their  qmlh;,  tkc 
bade  them  welcome  with  a  gracefuhaess  of  am- 
ner,  and  with  expressions  so  indicatire  of  loi 
sympathy  in  their  sufferings  and  losaea,  tai  4 
pleasure  at  their  escape,  that  it  was  '*«<*i««»t  far 
Damville  to  decide  whether  he  tbougbt  her  md 
or  her  person  most  fascinating.  So  »dzetl  «a*  k 
with  admiration  of  her  charms  of  either  kiud,tltf, 
like  a  knight  of  olden  time,  he  felt  iodiai^ 
to  kneel  down  at  her  feet  and  offer  to  kiss  to 
hand  with  the  profoandest  respect.  Ai  it  niL 
however,  he  advanced  somewhat  timidly  towv^ 
her,  endeavouring,  though  in  rain,  to  preacrre  Ik 
easy  dignity  becoming  the  character  be  hii 
assumed  ;  but  ere  he  bad  commenced  a  fiowiif 
and  compliuientary  address,  vritfa  which  he  «» 
about  to  return  her  kind  speech,  he  taw  sook- 
thing  in  her  which  totally  disconcerted  his  tSnm^ 
while  the  lady,  equally  struck  with  a  suddo 
impression,  exclaimed,  "  Hah,  what  is  this  ! " 

Taken  by  surprise,  bowerer,  ai  both  Osmni( 
and  his  fair  hostess  were,  the  former  regaiaei  hit 
presence  of  mind  in  an  instant,  and,  turoiof  b 
Waters,  both  to  hide  his  bux  from  the  fcntisf 


DAMVILt.E. 


51 


Slwand,  and  to  seek  for  an  excuse  for  the  lady's 

,  he  said,  "  Sefior  Jeronimo,  1  fear  we  arc 

guilty  of  a  great  breach  of  decorum,  ia  bringing 

swords   into   the  presence  of  the  beautiful 

Uitress  of  this  mansion ;  I  see  we  have  alarmed 

iet   exceedingly."      Then,    addressing    the  old 

m,  who  was  at  a  loss  to  account  for  the  cmo- 

^tion  he  had  witnessed,  be  made  a  most  grave  and 

lengthened  apology  for  being  ignorant  of  the  laws 

of  society  in  England. 

Elwand  attempted  to  interrupt  this  discourse 

Itnore  than  once,  to  assure  his  noble  guest  that  he 
Was  totally  mistaken  in  the  idea  on  which  it  was 
built,  for  that  swords  were  no  novel  sight  to  the 
eyes  of  English  ladies  ;  but  Damville  persisted  in 
^his  apologetic  diatribe,  for  which  he  seemed  at  a 
^kreat  loss  bow  to  find  proper  English  expressions, 
Htill  the  lady  herself  stopped  him,  by  begging  him 
not   to   notice   her  foolish   alarm    further,   and, 
turning   to  another   subject,    asked   him    if    he 
did  not  feel  disposed  to  take  refreshment,  tell- 
ing  him,   at    the    same    time,   that    she    would 
I     apeedily  cause  additions  to  be  made  to  the  frugal 
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TCput  on  the  table,  which  should  show  Itiia  \a» 
Mrdcome  be  vraat  to  the  best  the  bouBc  lEKdcd. 

This  vaa  touching  a  theme  th&t  appcirallt| 
attrMt  all  the  old  geutleman's  attentioQ,  td,\ 
drawing  his  fair  companion  aside,  he  bcgto  ga^ 
to  remonstrate  with  ber  oo  the  extent  of  hs 
promises,  but  in  so  low  a  tone  that  the  i 
could  not  distinguish  his  words.  In  fact, ! 
to  understand  that  he  was  not  to  hear  what  ] 
Damville  turned  to  his  associate,  and 
in  Spanish,  "  Now,  by  Heaven,  Don  JeranlBa,t 
tee  how  strangely  fortune  disposes  of  ber  goodta 
enough  to  drive  a  sensible  fellow  to  madDcsi- 
Here  is  thi§  old  curmudgeon  loaded  with  richni 
and  blessed  with  the  affection  of  a  woman  who 
alone  might  be  blessing  enough  to  reward  the 
prayers  of  an  ordinarj-  mortal,  while  we  are  dn«o 
from  our  property  and  our  homes,  and  to  fill  op 
the  aieasure  of  our  misfortunes  are  shipwrcctai 
on  a  shore  where  our  lives  are  in  momentacy 
danger." 

"  Fortune  !  thou  talkest  like  a  heathen,"  replini 
Water*.  "  Providence  hath  had  a  most  specisl 
care  of  ua,  and  a  care  wbkh  I  am  sure  one  of  u 
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Id  not  deserve,  from  the  ingratitude  he  shows  for 

lis   deliverance.     Providence,  1    say,   hath    been 

careful  to  lead  ua  out  of  this  tremendous 

ktomi  to  the  presence  of  these  comforts,  includirg 

dish  of  cold  roast  beef,  albeit  it  is  but  a  little 

1  could  eat  it  all  myself." 

•*  Thou  hast  the  nose  of  an  ogre,  when  there  is 

beef  in  the  wind,  and  I  may  say  the  stomach 

^of  an  ogre  at  all  times,"  said  Damville.     "  Thou 

art  but  aploughman  in  thy  heart,  notwithstanding 

all  the  pains  I  have  bestowed  upon  thee.     Who, 

It  A  boor  as  gross  as  the  beasts  with  whom  he 

ates,  would  think  about  his  stomach,  when 

might    feast    his    eyes  on  beauty   such    as 

'that." 

,  •'  Pish,  nonsense,"  replied  Waters,  "  my  eyes 
fwould  relish  the  appearance  of  a  good  smoking 
Ktrloin  belter  than  the  sight  of  Venus  herself." 
During  this  brief  dialogue,  Mr.  Elwnnd  and  the 
liady  had  apparently  not  agreed  on  the  subject  of 
[their  discussion  ;  at  least  so  much  might  lie 
gathered  from  the  concluding  words  of  the  old 
^^  man,  which,  in  the  warmth  of  argtimcnt,  were 
^^  uttered  in  a  louder  tone  than  the  rest. 
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'*  I  tell  you,  bread  and  cheese  will  do,"  wdbt,| 
"  bread  and  cheese  and  a  bottle  of  ale." 

"  But,  my  dear  Sir,"  said  the  young  lady/ 
mill  give  them  a  bad  opinion  of  English  ! 
pitaljty." 

"  I   tell  you  Spaniards  are  moderate  in 
eating  and   drinking."    exclaimed  the  old 
"  Wouldst  have  me  insult  them  by  fancying  \ 
gluttons  and  drunkards?" 

"No  insult,  Sir,"  said  Damville,  ap 
and  joining  in  the  discourse.  "  My  eecRtary  !■• 
lived  so  long  among  the  Netherlanders,  thit  Ik 
has  learnt  to  love  eating  and  drinking  bs  noch  ■• 
if  he  were  a  Fleming." 

'*  Then  I  will  do  the  best  I  can  to  oblige  U*"  I 
muttered  Elwand  with  a  very  ill  grace.    "Ntnp-j 
thelcBs"         here  he  nhispered  a  few  senteDetalvj 
the  young  lady,  who  retired,  and  Damville,  taJtflf ' 
the  opportunity  of  her  absence,  asked  his  host  if  to 
might  be  permitted  to  select  a  change  of  *• 
from  some  of  the  chests  which  had  oome  to  aictf. 
and  which  he  had  heard  him  bid  bis  steward  seen* 
and  send  up  to  his  house. 

^ssuredly — yes  — oh,  certainly  your  dnet,' 
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Elwand  wincing  with  tlie  painful  idea  that 
could  not  refuse  so  reasonable  a  request. 
*  I    w'iJl   merely    reclaim   one   of  my   cheats, 
worthy  Sir,"  added  Damville,  as  with  VVaters  he 
accompanied  the  old  man  to  a  little  room  or  closet 
in  iv^hich  the  salvage,  not  to  say  spoil,  was  already 
deposited,  and  securely  locked  up,  "  the  others" 
continued  he,  "  you  will  perhaps  do  me  the  honour 
to   :»ccept,  as  a  token  of  my  gratitude  for  your 
polite  attentions  ;"  and  without  further  ceremony 
the  speaker,  aided  by  his  associate,  examined  two 
or  three  of  the  well  corded  trunks  that  lay  on  the 
floor  before  them,  and  having  found  one  which  was 
filled   with  wearing  apparel  they  hastily  changed 
tbeir  soaked   dresses  for  more  comfortable  gar 
•nents,    and    requested   their  host   to  order   the 
rcxnuinder  to  be  removed  to  the  apartment  de- 
signed for  their  use. 

This  Mr.  Elwand  with  forced  readiness  pro-  ' 

I~       mised  to  do,  and  returned  with  his  guests  to  his 
parlour,  where  they  had  not  remained  long  before 
the  young  Indy   re-entered,  accompanied  by   nnji 
elderly  woman,  bearing  slices  of  bacon,  fried  w\\, 
eggs,  in  quantity  quite  sufficient,  together  w 
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Damville,  who  had  penetrated  his  feelings,  and 
who  sat  enjoying  his  uncertainty. 

The  lady  at  length  came  to  his  aid,  and  ad- 
dressing her  guest  with  a  smile  that  might  have 
shaken  the  resolution  of  the  most  determined 
zealot,  she  said,  "  My  father,  Sir,  has  ever  been  in 
the  habit  of  saying  a  grace  before  meat ;  but  he 
fears  you  may  be  unwilling  to  participate  in  our 
hip." 
Your  father  !"  cried  Damville,  "  are  you  this 

I      gentleman's  daughter  ?" 

B  **  Hifi  daughter,  Sir !  certainly  I  am,"  replied 
the  maiden  in  a  tone  of  astonishment. 

K       "  Vour  father  docs  not  form  a  correct  opinion 

^  of  my  feelings,"  said  Damville  hypocritically. 
"  It  becomes  us,  whom  Heaven  hath  blessed  with 
affluence,  to  show  ourselves  thankful  at  all  times, 
for  benefits  of  which  wc  must  ever  acknowledge 
ourselves  totally  unworthy  ;  I  hope  your  father 
will  act  just  as  if  wc  were  not  present." 

"  I  pray  you  do,  Sir,  and  be  quick  about   it, 

^  too,"  said  Waters  ;    "  for  the  eggs   arc  getting 

■  cold  apace." 

H      Thus  exhorted,  the  old  man  arose,  and  uttered 
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hU  prtyer ;   yet  bUU  he  endeavoured  to  mke  t 
compromise  betweeu  bis  own  religious  prindplct. 
uod  the  feelings  he  attributed  to  bis  guests,  b; 
dropping  at  least  tliree-fourths  of  the  petitiom  bt 
was  wont  to  deliver  on  similar  occasions;  biti 
still  the  petitions  he  did  put  up  were  sofficient  to 
exhaust  the  remaining  patience  of  Jeremiali.  No 
human  act,  however,  can  last  for  ever  : 
this  grace  apppsred,  it  had  its  concloaio 
Waters  fell  upon  his  food  «ith  the  keenaeH  of  t 
famished  wolf;   while  Damville,  in  spite  of  hit 
■Acted  indifference  to  eating,  contrived  to  HMt 
him  in  clearing  the  dish,  in  a  ntanner  that  excited 
the  evident  amazement  of  Mr.  Eiwand. 

NotwithaUndis^  the  opposition  of  her  btlMr, 
Miss  Eiwand  had  placed  some  excellent  wine 
upon  the  table,  and  DamTille  had  no  aooMr 
ended  his  supper,  than,  filling  a  large  ^aas,  he 
insisted,  with  all  the  courteous  jret  lofty  condes- 
cension befitting  a  Spanish  Grandee,  on  'Mw**'"! 
the  health  of  the  young  lady.  "  And,  BAadan," 
added  he,  "  I  not  only  wish  you  health,  I  hope 
I  may  aoon  bear  that  your  worthy  EHtber  Im 
bestowed  you  on  some  rida  and   noble  jronth, 
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'  way'deserving  of  your  charms,  if  such  a  one 
[ebouUl  chance  to  exist." 

Mirinni  is  good  euougii,  iiandsome  enough, 
I  Qiay  say,  rich  enough,  to  have  no  lack  of 
litors.'*  said  the   old    man,  after  thanking  his 
sai  for  the  honour  he  had  done  bis  daughter  ; 
but,  forsooth,"    continued  he,   "  she  hath   no 
'suitors  that  please  her,  thougii   I   have  recom- 
^^mendcd    to  her  notice    sundry   rich  and    pious 
^^rouths,  who,  I  doubt  not,  would  make  prudent 
husbands,  and  who  would  ever  have  an  eye  to  the 
chance,  the  only  thing  a  man  ought  to  think 
in  the  holy  state  of  matrimony." 
'*  Oh,  your  pardon,  Sir,"  exclaimed  Damville, 
"  but  i  cannot  coincide  with  you.     The  man  who 
ae«k*  to  possess  Miss  Elwaiid  with  a  view  to  pos- 
sess any  other  treasure  than  her  guileless  heart, 
is  every  way  undeserving  of  her." 
^B     "  Nay ;  I  pray  your  Grace  not  to  hold   such 
■■     perilous  discourse,"  said  Elwand.     "  It  is  of  the 
loose  kind   which  the  pennyless   cavaliers  learn 
out  of  profane  play-books,  to  retail  to  credulous 
maidens,  whom  they  would  beguile  of  their  for- 
tttocs.     I  never  knew  any   of  Uiese   manellous 
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talkers  who  would  forego  a  damsel's  portion,  not- 
withstanding  their  mighty  professions." 

"1  cry  you  mercy.  Sir,"  said  DamTiUe,"ll» 
sentiment  may  be  good,  though  the  ctnEtf 
whom  you  have  heard  utter  it  might  only  rrtaOfe 
by  rote.  However,"  he  continued,  "  we  willMt 
pursue  this  subject,  since  I  see  it  colls  bfaKin 
to  the  cheeks  of  the  fair  Miriam." 

"She  may  blush,  your  Grace,"  excUinrf 
Elwand;  "but  not  with  anger,  I  warrant  fan; 
for  you  are  no  more  than  upholding  the  fondo^ 
tions  she  cherishes  herself,  wherever  she  l«»n* 
them.  Would  your  Excellency  believe  it  poiiiUi; 
in  a  maiden  brought  up  under  my  own  cyn,u' 
under  those  of  Mistress  Azubah  Winters,  whose 
heart  has  never  known  the  follies  of  lore,  itsoaftf 
vanities,  and  its  heathenish  Valentine  offcriogi; 
nor  any  such  stale  crusts  of  the  old  leaven  agiiitf 
which  even  the  babes  of  the  covenant  woond  Aiir 
tender  gums  in  lieu  of  using  the  smooth  coril«< 
righteousness,  whose" 

"  Exactly  »o,  worthy  Sir,"    intcmipted  Dm 
ville,   in   whose  ears  the  jargon    of  puritaaiM 
sounded  as  unpleasantly  as  the  clanking  of  a  pair 
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lof  rusty  irons  had  ere  then  done,  whilst  appended 
^to  his  wrists  in  the  dungeons  of  Rougemont  Castle. 
flilistress  Winters,  I  am  sure,  if  chosen  by  you  for 
the  benefit  of  Miss  Eiwand,  must  be  a  most  exem- 
plary matron." 

"  Exemplary,  I  thank  your  Excellency,  exem- 
plary is  the  word  1  use  when  I  tcll  my  daughter 
i^of  tiie  manifold  graces  which  Mistress  Winters 
kih   gathered   up   in  the  garner  of  her   spirit. 
Virtuous  and  discreet  is  she,  noble  Sir,  saving 
both  of  soul   and  body,  nor   wasteful   even   of 
words,  much  less  of  worldly  substance.     I  do  be- 
seech your  Grace  to  exhort  my  daughter  to  attend 
.  more  lovingly  tmd  profitably  to  the  pious  lessons 
I  of  this  godly  and  exemplary  woman." 

"  If  it  will  enable  me  to  repay  some  of  the  kind- 

I   have  received  at  your  bands,  hospitable 

'  replied  Damville,  in  a  solemn  tone,  as  if 

penetrated  with  the  importance  of  the  subject; 

»"  I  will  crave  Miss  Ehvand's  permission  to 
occupy  her  attention  on  this  matter  at  her 
earliest  leisure ;  and  I  may,  perhaps,  feel  more 
anxious  that  she  should  yield  up  her  own  judg- 
ment and  persuasion  to  the  direction  of  the  ex- 
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cellent  lady  you  have  chosen  to  set  before  her 
an  example,  inasmuch  as  I  have  seen  the  benefit 
of  such  a  sacrifice  of  self-will  in  the  high-born  ■ 
damsels  of  my  native  Spain,  where  we  hare  long 
been  wont  to  appoint  ancient  models  of  virtne, 
as  the  guardians  and  companions  of  our  fair 
maidens." 

"  Your  Grace  will  do  me  exceeding  service,  in- 
deed," exclaimed  the  old  man,  apparently  de- 
lighted at  this  condescension  ou  the  part  of  bit 
noble  guest,  "  and  I  will  take  care  that  Miriam 
shall  not  lack  leisure  to  listen  to  your  Excellencj's 
counsel.  And  your  Excellency  will  pardon  me, 
if  1  suggest  that  there  is  a  matter  in  hand  on 
which  I  could  wish  a  few  seasonable  words 
spoken  by  one  whose  opinion  may  have  weight 
with  my  daughter." 

"  I  shall  be  happy,  extremely  happy,  my  good 
Sir,  to  hear  anything  that  may  enable  me  to  be 
of  service  to  this  beautiful  young  lady." 

"  Call  her  not  beautiful,  your  Grace,"  cried  the 
old  man,  whose  feelings  grew  warm  on  a  topic 
which  he  had  frequently  but  ineflFectually  pressed 
upon  his  daughter's   consideration.      "  Call  not 
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at  beautiful  which  is  unreasonable,  nor  fair  that 
rhich  is  disobedient.  Will  your  Excellency 
^ield  credit  to  my  words,  when  I  say  that  my 
jghter  objects,  yea,  and  even  rcfusetb,  to  be- 
>me  the  spouse  of  a  goodly  youth,  whose  father 
cUs  in  these  parts,  a  richer  man  than  any  other 
the  uhole  province.  Fifty  thousand  pounds 
rling  would  not  exceed  his  ready  wealth,  be- 
ides  fair  lands,  which  adjoin  unto  my  own,  and 
ie  exceeding  good  countenance  of  his  Highness 
the  Protector,  which  is  as  gold  to  those  who  know 
bow  to  put  it  to  use." 

"  Strong  and  powerful  reasons  for  directing  the 

lieart  in  its  choice,'*  said  Damville  in  a  somewhat 

trcastic  tone.    "  1  will  enlarge  on   this  point, 

rorthy  Sir.     But,  perhaps,  the  youth  is  not  quite 

inexceptionable  on  other  points,  perhaps  some 

mlt  in  person  or  behaviour." 

"His  faults  arc  but  too  few,"  exclaimed  Mr. 

fElwand.     "  I  would  your  Excellency  could  hear 

him  hold  forth  upon  the  loveliness  of  good  hus- 

ibandry;  he   hath,  indeed,   unction   in   hia  very 

I  words.    Truly,  I  think  he  would  not  expend  the 

bandredth   part  of   their  joint   incomes  by  the 
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year ;  vbrrc   ebe   shall  I   fiiid   ber   a  ytwA  so 
Mvory?" 

*'  How  diffirreut  are  we  in  Spain/'  cried  Dam- 
ville,  with  a  hypocritical  grimace.  "  There,  vt 
WMte  and  dissipate  our  patrimonies  vithuut 
scruples ;  we  run  riot  in  extravagancies  and  uo- 
profitable  pleasures  without  end ;  and  so  &t  are 
we  from  eucuumgiug  each  other  to  prudence  aod 
economy,  that  we  ullure  and  mislead  each  otbo 
into  every  kind  of  prodigality ;  is  it  not  so  Ooo 
Jeronimo  ?" 

"  Horribly  true,  horribly  correct,  your  Exctl- 
lency,"  exclaimed  Waters  with  a  groan,  while  Iw 
stared  at  his  companion  with  a  rueful  and  u- 
tonished  countenance,  that  expressed  ail  hi* 
feelings. 

"  My   Secretary  hath    a  violent   and 
hatred  to  extravagance  and  evil  company,  woi 
Sir,"   said  Damviile,   as   if  to   account   for  th« 
grie^'ous  emotion  of  his  attendant.     "  I  have  ever 
noted  him  to  possess  a  commendable  aversiur) 
dissolute  and  reckless  associates." 

"  Ah,  doubtless,  he  perceiveth  the  great  heaiii 
of  thrift,"  exclaimed  the  old  man  ;  "  and  in  Uiit 
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be  resembleth  young  Master  Lennard,  whom  my 
daughter  would  make  the  corner  stone  of  her  hap- 
pintas,  could  ^he  but  be  brought  to  a  due  sense  of 
hia  deservings.  What  think  you,  Senor  Jcro- 
Ditno,"  continued  Mr.  Elwand,  addressing  Waters, 

of  a  young  man  who  insisted,  when  we  were 
talking  over  the  marriage  articles,  that  his  wife 
•bould  not  be  entitled  to  spend  above  twenty 
pounds  by  the  year  in  vain  apparel  and  useless 
omamenta  for  the  body  ?  Is  he  not  a  precious 
youth  to  be  chosen  from  a  hundred,  a  jewel  of 
price  which  a  sensible  maiden  would  covet  be- 
yimd  all  head-gear  and  embroidery  of  pearl, 
beyond  cloth  of  gold  and  tissue  of  silver  ? " 

"  Nay,  my  good  Sir,"  exclaimed  Damville, 
taking  the  reply  out  of  his  companion's  mouth, 
for,  in  truth,  he  feared  to  trust  Jeremiah's  discre- 
tion witii  much  discourse,  "  my  good  Sir.  tell 
not  Don  Jeronimo  of  such  a  phtpnix,  or,  I  fear,  I 
■hall  yet  lose  him  :  though  the  waves  could  not 
tear  him  from  me.  He  will  forsake  my  service, 
to  follow,  literally,  as  well  as  figuratively,  in  the 
steps  of  such  a  mirror  of  prudence.  For  my 
put,  I  confess  I  am  unable  to  curb  my  inclina- 
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"\i'hUe  his  eyes  sparkled  with  delight,  "  you  are 
really  too  libera!." 

"  And  I  cannot  think  of  accepting  Buch  a  mag- 
nificent present  from  a  nobleman  who  has  just 
siifTered  such  an  immense  loss  by  shipwreck," 
■aid  Miriam,  attempting  to  return  the  gift. 

"  My  losses  are  nothing,  mere  trifles,  madam," 
said  Damville.  "  My  mines  in  Mexico,  and  my 
I  estates  in  Spain  and  Sicily,  would  fit  out  twenty 
^huch  ships,  and  I  should  scarcely  feel  the  outlay ; 
^B^esidrs  you  must  know  that  a  Spanish  grandee 
Hcannot  resume  a  gift  any  more  than  the  Emperor, 
^ko  that  you  must  cither  keep  it  or  throw  it  away." 
^  "  Nay,  my  Lord,  my  girl  is  young  and  un- 
I  experienced,"  snic^Elwand.  "  I  will  prevail  upon 
^Bier  not  to  ofTend  your  Gruce  by  refusing  your 
Biresent." 

H  "  But,  my  Lord,  my  Lord,"  exclaimed  Waters, 
Vwbo  bad  been  hitherto  eyeing  this  scene  in  mute 
Hwnazeraent,  us  if  stnick  dumb  by  the  reckless 
V extravagance  of  his  comrade,  "  My  Lord,  consider 
I  that  if  you  give  away  that  ring,  you  never  dare 
^Bvturn  to  Spain,  You  must  remember  refusing 
H|o  give  it  to  her  Majesty  the  Queen,  and  saying 
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that  you  would  ever  keep  it  as  a  token  of  t^ 
value  of  your  mine  of  Tlaxcaila." 

"  The  Queen  of  Spain  had  not  so  fair  a  baal 
our  lovely  hostess,  Senor  Don  Jeronimo,"  s 
Dumville. 

"  Nay,  but  consider,  I  entreat  you,  ho  pow 
and  the  vengeance  she  raay  take  if  she  lean  Ji 
have  parted  with  a  jewel  you  refused  her,  to 
English  maiden  ;  you  will  answer  for  it  with  j* 
head." 

"  I  will  consider  nothing  but  that  I  bun 
talking  busybody  for  my  secretary,  who  aln 
desires  to  govern  his  master,"  said  Damn 
angrily. 

"  The  man  is  mad !"  ejaculated  Waters 
tally ;  "  possessed  by  a  devil  of  prodigality 
wastefulness  !  If  be  had  determined  to  appruprial 
the  jewels  of  the  Duke  of  Carracena  to  hi; 
instead  of  restoring  them  to  their  owner,  be  mi; 
at  least  have  had  the  prudence  to  sell  tliein;  ti 
money  they  would  have  brought  would  hx 
enabled  us  to  join  the  army  next  campaign  brtU 
equipped  than  two  German  princes.  I  will  b 
misled  by  this  wild  rake  no  longer.     I  will 
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him  to  shift  for  himself  to-morrow  morning.  I 
bop«  the  fanatic  rogue  will  discover  who  he  is, 
and  have  him  hanged.  I  should  not  pity  him  if  I 
•aw  him  at  the  foot  of  the  gibbet ;'"  and,  indeed, 
the  liberality  of  Damville  had  so  soured  his  com- 
panion, that  he  sat  silent  and  abstracted  till  the 
.hour  of  retiring  to  rest. 
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CHAP.    III. 

Strike  on  (be  tinder  bo  ! 
Give  me  a  U|>cr ; — call  up  all  my  people ' 
Light,  I  ny.  Light ! 


(M>/«' 


Elwand  kept  no  niun  to  wait  upon  his  person, 
one  or  two  hinds  who  slept  in  the  hoasc  beinc 
seldom  employed  in  nil}'  other  than  ngricultanl 
labours  He  therefore  took  a  candle  himself 
light  his  guests  to  their  chamber,  which  wu, 
indeed,  iin  apartment  furnished  in  a  style  much 
more  neat  and  elegant  than  they  had  expected  l" 
find  reiidy  for  their  reception,  in  a  bouse  whcrr 
every  thing  seemed  limit-ed  to  the  bare  supply  of 
necessities.  It  was  provided  with  a  massive  ud 
richly-carved  bedstead,  hung  with  ctutains  of 
wrought  damask,  and  occupied  by  a  down  bed, 
o^-er  which  was  spread  a  rich  embroidered  co»ct- 
let.     One   or   two  cabinets  of  yew,  inlaid  ^Hh 
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and  mother-of-pearl,  and  u  set  of  fancifully 

red   and   cusliioned   chairs,  stood    round   the 

im,  and  several  pictures,  wrought  in  ncedle- 

rork,  hung  upon  the  walls.     On  the  top  of  one  of 

he  cabinets  was  pluced  a  small  grotto  of  shell - 

srk  and  rare  sca-Mceds,    and  in  the  window- 

kte  stood  china  flower- pots,  containing  plants 

bloom,  while  other  vessels  and  ornaments  of 

aware  decorated  the   sumuiits  of  the  other 

[cabinets,  or  were  supported  by  appropriate  stands 

>f  japanned  wood,  apparently  brought  from  India. 

As  soon  as  bis  host  was  gone,  Damville  cast 

eye  round  this  chamber  for  a  few  seconds, 

I  gladly  perceived  the  trunk  of  Hearing  apparel 

one  of  its  corners  ;  then,  turning  to  his  com- 

j,    he  excluimed,    "  art  quite   melancholy, 

efior  Don  Jeronimo,  "  When  didst   thou  take 

of  thy  good  spirits  ?" 
"  When  you  took  leave  of  your  wits,"  said 
Waters    sulkily,   "  and  I  think   noM    it   is  time 
lake    leave    of    you    altogether.      \    made    a 
row,   that   if    I    escaped    that    storm    I    would 
form  my  life,  and  I  am  sensible  that  my  first 
to  virtue  must  be  quilting  the  society  of  the 
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"  Ay  de  mi !    wilt  thou  turn   fanatic,  wilt  thou 

kuni  puritan,  my  lad  of  lamentation  ?"  exclaimed 

>Kmville. 

"No,"    said    Waters;    *•  but    I   will    not    be 

shamed  of  acknowledging  that  I  have  a  soul  to 

saved,  and  of  attempting  to  lead  the  life  of  a 

christian." 

"  Oh,  ho  !    thou  wilt  turn  Papist,  and  trust  to 

works."   said  Damville.     "  What,  we  shall 

thee  lay-brother  in  some  hospital,  doling  out 

soup  to  bed-ridden  old  women,  and  teaching  little 

I  paupers  to  say  Ave  Marias." 
"  Better  perform  any  work  of  mercy  or  charity, 
than  personate  another  man  merely  to  waste  his 
property, "    said  Waters.     "  Had    you    had  any 
1     object  in  your  ridiculous  liberality,  I  might  have 
^Vpardoned  it ;  but  to  throw  away  a  ring  for  which 
Hthr  Duke  would  have  given  us  a  liberal  reward,  is 
utterly  inexcusable." 

"  What,  is  it  on  that  point  that  your  consci- 

rnce  stings  you,  Monsieur  Remorse  ?"  said  Dam- 

pille.     "  Buena    cosn   por    ciento !     Why,    thou 

[bacon- fed  penitent,    dost  thou    think  I  gave  it 

ky  without  a  reason  P    I  tell  thee,  if  the  ring 

VOL.  UI.  S 
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were  worth  a  thousand  pounds,  it  would  rvpy  mf 
tenfold.  But  1  will  mislead  thee  no  longrr.  I 
will  run  all  tlie  risk,  and  have  all  the  profit  my- 
self. So  fare  thee  well  for  the  night,  and  to- 
morruw,  thou  shall  depart,  a  f6  de  hombic  di 
bien." 

"  Nay,  but  how  do  you  mean  to  act  V 
Waters  :  "  I  am  open  to  conviction." 

"  To  act,  thou  dotterel !"  exclaimed  Dam*illt. 
**  Why,  to  warry  this  curmudgeon^s  danghtcr, 
and  get  possession  of  his  property." 

"  Ha  !    that  were  a  golden  scheme  by  all  lix 
Gods,   were    it    but   practicable,"    saud  Wntri 
"  But  if  it  fail,  we  are  minus  our  diamond  ring 
no  purpose." 

"  Why  then  I  will  borrow  a  thousand  poands 
of  him  in  my  assumed  character,"  replied  Ditm- 
ville.  "  Do  you  tliink  I  gave  my  ring  without 
an  object  ?" 

"  Nay,  now,  there  is  some  sense  in  that 
all,"  said  Jeremiah ;    "  but  what  if  be  refust- 
lend  ?" 

•♦  W>y,  then,  I  will  find  where  he  keeps 
strong  box,  and  borrow  without  bis  consent." 
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Why,  enrely,  you  would  not  rob  the  man 
ho  has  hospitably  entertained  you  ?     Oh,  Frank 
Damville." 

"  Rob  the  old  hunkg !"  excliiimed  the  other. 

Why,  hath  he  not  my  estate  ?" 

**  Aye,  truly,  and  mine  also,"  said  Waters,  "  I 

forgotten  that." 
•*  Is  he    not    merely  my  steward ;    an  unjust 
,  who  refuses  to  account  to  me  for  the 
of  my  lands?" 
**  Assuredly   so,"    replied  Waters ;    "  the  re- 
■emblance  is  striking.   We  will  certainly  find  out 
is  strong  box,  I  did  not   think  you  bad   such 
justifiable  motives." 

"  Justifiable     motives  ?"     repeated    Damville. 
'  Why  what  are  my  motives  to  you  ?     Surely 
ou  would  not  be  concerned  in  a  robbery  on  any 
nl?" 

Nay,    but looking    to    the    equity    of 

case;     taking    an    enlarged    view    of    the 
.matter." 

"  Ah,  ah,  what  thou  hast  got  over  thy  humour 
Cor  fasUng  and  prayer.  I  thought  thou  wast 
about  to  torn  Capuchin — to  live  upon  eggs  and 
e2 
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ever,"  aaid  Damville. 

I   "  Nay,  I  would  recore 

this  griping  usurer  has  I 

"  Como  pues  !     Thou 

of  the  profits,  if  my  p 
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'  I  hope  I  have  no  more  religion  than  a  gentle- 

1  ought  to  have,"  said  Waters.     "  If  I  did  go 

to  church  on  Sundays,  when  I  had  my  estate,  I 

thought  it  proper  to  set  a  good  example  to  my 

lants ;  but  I  never  troubled  myself  about  reli- 

>n  at  other  times." 

'  And  80  fur  thou  didst  act  like  a  noble  cuvalier  : 

i  lo)'al  geiitleniiui  ought  to  conform,  because  by  su 

ling  he  upholds  the  constitution  in  Church  und 

r,  and  discountenances  Papists,  Sectaries,  and 

toundhcads;    but  as  for  all  your  prayers,  and 

»,  and  

I  tell  you  I  only  prayed  for  fashion's  sake," 

^claimed   Waters,   angrily.     "  Why  pester   me 

ith  a  repetition  of  your  opinion.     1  tell  you,  I 

»rc  no  more  religion  in  my  heart  than  you  have." 

Well,  well,  we  will  talk  no  further  on  the 

Ject,"  said  Damville,  and,  having  made  an  end 

F<ff  undressing  himself,  he  stretched  himself  in  hcd 

iy  the  »ide  of  his  companion. 

Although,  when  the  cav.iliers  souglit  repose,  the 
^«torm  had  considerably  abated,  and  the  thunder 

I  had  rolled  away,  and  was  only  heard  dying  in  the 
distance,  the  wind  still  continued  to  blow  with 
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coMtdcrabie  violence.     A  load  and   mel 
IPT"****^  arose  fron  the  trees  in  the  park,  w  \ 
writhed  beneath  the  blasts,  &nd  sad  and  (Doenlng 
echoes  were  reverberated  through  the  ietaui 
chambers  of  the  mansion.     A  heavy  and  oneeM- 
ii^  fall  of  rain   added    a   thousand  small  nd 
nameless  noises  to  the  tumalt,  and  the  sudden 
screech  of  an  owl,  now  and  then,  thrilled  upon  tfat 
ear  ;    but ,  notwithstanding    the   coafusloB  tlMft 
reigned  around  them,  the  adventurers  soon  snak 
to  slumber  ;  for  fatigue  of  body,  and  a  mind  jaded 
by  over  excitement,  will  produce  sleep  in  spite  of 
all  the  opposilton  which  external  circumstanetc 
can  offer.    Yet,  after  the  first  hour  or  two  of 
heavy  slumber,  the  repose  of  Waters  was  div 
turbed   and   broken.      Strange    forms   of  terror 
flitted  before  his  fancy,  and,  although  he  was  i 
decidedly  awake,  be  still  felt  a  dreary  conscia 
ness  of  existence,  a  sense  of  terror  and  of  dang 
for  which  be  could  not  account,  and  which 
posseaaed   no  power  to  shake  off.    Though 
some  degree  sensible  that  he  was  lying  safely 
bed,  he  could  not  divest  himself  of  the  idea  tbul 
he  was  still  in  the  ship,  in  imminent  daager  o^ 
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mg.     He  confounded  the  singing  of  the 

among  the  branches  with  the  terrific  yells  he 

iUldy  heard  it  utter  among  the  ahroiuU  and 

ther  rigging  of  the  Moigenstar.    The  rattling  of 

jr«  and  windows  sounded  in  his  ears  like  the 

bursting  of  the  waters  over  the  reef  on 

the  vessel   had  grounded,   and  at  length, 

rhen  ■  blast  more  loud  than  ordinary  increased 

uproar,  he  fancied  he  heard  the  shrieks  of  the 

BWrinerB  who  were  flung  into  the  sea  when  the 

lainniast  went  by  the  board;   he  started   and 

iwokr.     He  listened,  for  at  first  he  felt  a  confu- 

of  thought  scarcely  less  painful  than  that 

lich  had  oppressed  his  slumbers,  and  he  fancied 

l»c  could  distinguish  other  noises  mingled  with  the 

iiscord  of  the  elements,  resemblingthe  steady  yet 

ipprcssed  sounds  produced  by  a  saw  upon  timber ; 

fund  although  these  noises  were  lost  whenever  the 

Itrinda  rose  higher,  yet   no  sooner   was  there  a 

rtctnporary  calm  in  the  atmosphere  than  they  were 

I  again  repeated.     A  cold  sweat  stole  over  the  body 

^of  Jeremiah,  as  he  lay  listening  to  this  unaccount- 

I  aoond,  terrified  he  knew  not  why,  and  invo- 

lluntarily  envying  the  deep  sleep  of  his  companion, 
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yet  with  a  feeling  approsching  to  astonii 
that  he  could  sleep  at  all,  when  it  was  pr 
be  was  durrounded  by  danger.     Still,  ibert  < 
times    when    he    endeavoured    to   reassnine 
wonted  courage,  and   he   had  almost  per 
hinwif  that  his  alarm  was  groundless,  wbco  his 
terrora  were  renewed  by  a  noise  like  the  brrak 
of  glaaa,  and.  unable  to  restrain  himself  any  Ion 
he  pushed  Iiim  companion  by  the  shoulder, 
gently  called  him  by   his    name ;  but  for 
moments  Damvillc  merely  turned  on  bis  sitlej 
showed  no  inclination  to  awake. 

♦•  Frank  !  Prank   Damvillc  !"   whispered 
mtah,  "  wake,  wake,   I  say,  there  are  ihie^w' 
breaking  into  the  house." 

"  Beat  the  generale,  ring  the  alarm  bells," 
claimed  Dani\-ille. 

"  I  tell  you,  we  are  beset  by  thieve»,"exe 
Waters. 

'•  Hey  I  what  I  thieves  1  where  are  my  pistoh 
cried  Damville.     "  Thieves  doat  ihou  say,  Ji'« 
What  art  thou  dreaming  of,  man  ?"  continacJI 
now  fully  awake,  and  believing  that  his  conipan 
bad  spoken  in  his  sleep. 
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*•  I  do  not  dream ;  I  heard  some  one  breaking 
1,"  repeated  Waters. 
"  Pish,  thou   hast  eaten  snch  aii  immoderate 
ipper  that  Queen  Mab  hath  galloped  over  thee 
mounU'd  on  a  nightmare,"  naid  Damville,  after 
listening  for  some  time.     "  Swear  a  prayer  or  two, 
ke  a  noble  cavalier,  and  i^u  to  sleep  again." 
"Thou  advise  prayer,  thou  graceless  reprobate !" 
id  Waters. 
'  Aye,  I  always  pray,  when  I  lie  sleepless  in 
muttered  Damville  relapsing  into  slumber, 
'tin  as  good  au  opiate  as  a  dose  of  poppy.'' 
Although  Waters  could  not  consider  so  lightly 
his  comrade  the  sounds  that  had  disturbed  him, 
too  became  convinced  at  length  that  he  had 
alarmed  without  a  cause,  and,  by  degrees,  he 
sunk  to  sleep.     But  his  repose  was  not  dcs- 
ined  to  be  lasting.     He  was  ag-.iin  aroused  by  a 
c,   apparently    in    the    passage    witiiout    his 
ibcr,  and,  before  he  could  fully  regain  posses- 
lion  of  his  senses,  the  door  was  opened,  and  several 
sen  rushed  up  to  the  bedside,  while  the  voice  of 
Boe  of  them  exclaimed,  in  a  loud  and  threatening 
rhisper,  "  Silence,  or  you  die  this  instant."* 
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**  Oh,  Lord,  If  ever  I  get  through  thU 
Btrcight,"  munnurrtl  Waters. 

"  Tbej:  arc  both  here  aod  be  d d  to  them," 

cried  aool  ber  roice,  the  speaker  at  the  aante  liar 
lalcfiupting  Jeremiah,  by  laying  hia  haod  oo  hU 
UiraBt. 

"  We  bad  beat  tie  a  cloth  over  the  oU 
mouth,  to  keep   her  from  aiuging  out,"  nil 
third. 

"  D n  her,  stuff  it  down  her  throat  at 

cried  the  first.     "  Lose  uot  a  momeat,  but 
yott  lay  hands  on  Uie  right." 

"  Trust  me  for  that,"  replied  the  other.    ' 

never  any  woitiaii  but  an  old  one  wore  si 

rough    chin    as    this    I    h»ve   here,"    added 

"  Come  Mother  Frost,  open  your  hatch,"  aai 

ao  instant  Waters  while  uttering  pious  cjaculi- 

tions  found  his  mouth  crammed  with  sevenl  foU* 

of  linen  which  silenced  him  as  completely  at  ^ 

Msailantfi  could  desire.     At  the  next  momesi, 

and  before  be  could  possibly  reassemble  his  idctfi 

•o  as  to  farm  an  opinion  on  %v-hat  had  bappeoffi. 

he  felt  Damrille  lifted  from  the  bed,  and,  from 

sounds  of  retreating  footsteps,  be  gathered 
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Uic  intruders  were  rapidly  carrying  him  away. 
Still  there  remained  one  or  two  of  the  strangers  in 
it  room,  but  tlicir  stay  was  of  short  duration, 
ing  on  the  unliappy  Jeremiah,  they  bound  bis 
snds  behind  him  with  a  strong  cord,  the  end  of 
rhicb  they  fii!itene<i  to  one  of  tiic  bedposts,  and, 
btirrying  awuy,  MX  him  unable  to  liberate  himself 
to  call  out  for  assistance. 

For  a  few  seconds  Waters  continued  so  utterly 

tnished  by  till  he  had  heard  and  experienced, 

Kl  he  fell  perfectly  bewildered,  aiid  unable  even 

[to  fonn  a  conjecture  on  the  cause  of  whiit  had 

lltappened  to  him.     Then  he  fancied  that  he  was 

[Iwtrayed  to  the  Government,  and  next  a  wild  and 

'delirious  idea  flashed  across  his  mind,  that  El- 

waod  was  a  mere  impostor,  the  chief  of  a  gang  of 

I  who  had  allured  him  and  his  companion  to 

iit  house,  that  he  might  rob  and  murder  them  in 

lilence  and    obscurity.      Was   it    possible    that 

>amville  was  now  in  the  act  of  being  dragged 

•ome  hidden  vault,  where  he  might  be  assassi- 

in    secrecy,    where    no    trace   would    be 

lucovercd  of  his  death !     Was  it  possible  that  he 

tawdf  was  only  fastened  n  here  he  was,  as  »u  ox 
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it  tied  ap  In  a  BUugbter-tiuusr,  u>  trah  till  ib 
oompaoioa  hsw  been  sUin ! " 

A  tremeodoiu  ■boat,  uttered  in  the  nnce  d , 
Damtille,  aeooinpftnied  by  a  coofu&ed  aouoilafl 
UowN  and  slruggUng,  aeemed  to  corroborate  Utit 
opinion.     The    luckkaa    Jeremiah   woidd  have 
given   worlds,  had  he   poaseaaed  them,  to  ktir 
been  able  to  yell  out  for  aid,  or  to  haw  bceo  btt, 
that  he  might  hapten  to  assist  bis  coaqmnioo,  aoil 
die,  if  die  he  must,  fighting  for  his  life.    But,  vith 
all  his  exertions,  he  could  neither  liberate  fau 
banda  nor  tliruat  the  cloth  from  his  mo«ith ;  &n<i 
while  he  mentally  cnrsed,    raved,  and  fnrrofl 
resolutiiins    of    future    amendment,    if   Hcoi 
nftsistcd  him  out  of  his  present  peril,  be  thn 
himself  out  of  the  bed,  stamped  upon  the  I 
and  dragged  the  heary  bedstead  after  him  roun 
the  room,  by  his  frantic  excess  of  bodily  exertia 
In  the  meanwhile,  the  uproar  cootinued  aS 
■bated,   although    it   appeared   to   move  far 
away  from  the  car  of  the  listener,  whose  fin 
surmises  were  strengthened  by  hearing  no  oth 
articulate   sound   than   the   thnndering  voice 
IHmville,  at  one  instant  bawling  with  ste 
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for  assistance,  aud  for  Mr.  Elwand,  and  at 

next  shouting  loud  buzxas,  aa  if  he  had  per- 

irtned    some   notable   feat   of  valour,   and  was 

cheering  himself  on  to  victory.     Presently,  there 

an  opening  of  doors,  and  a  rushing  of  feet 

the    chamber    occupied    by   the    unhappy 

srisoner,  then  a  confused   sound   of  flight  and 

punuit,  and  then  two  guns  were  discharged,  and 

was  silence. 

"Oh   Lord!     Oh   Lord!"    ihougbt   Waters, 
**  they  have  shot  him.     He  has  finished  his  wild 

Iunt\  reckless  career  in  an  unknown  corner  of  the 
land,  by  the  hands  of  obscure  murderers,  after 
having  escaped  death  in  so  many  battles. 
■Peace  be  with  him.  If  he  was  dissolute  and 
profligate,    he    was    generous    and    loyal.       Yet 

II  would  I  had  never  been  misled  by  his  meteor 
light.  Perhaps  my  present  situation,  and  the 
dreadful  death  I  momentarily  expect,  is  a  punisb- 
nient  for  having  joined  in  his  graceless  schemes 
and  his  irreligious  discourses.  If  ever  I  escape 
I  will : — Here  they  come,  oh  Lord,  I  am  done 
for!" 


The  noise  of  footsteps  and  of  clamorous  voices 


thoa  alive  still, 
thou  wast  dead 
if  thou  wert  liv 
by  my  side." 

"  Oooh,  ooh, 
to  speak  from  t 

"Pray^Heai 
not  struck  dum 
Elwand. 

«  Dumb,"  « 
from  the  moutl 
sworn  nothing 
physical  incapai 

••  For  God's 
Jeremiah,  fetcl 
you  were  all  mt 

"  The  matter 
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cwety,  we  can  only  surmise  that  some  ruffians 

are  entered  tlie  house^  to  steal  away  my  daughter, 

rbcwe  bed  you  occupied." 

"  Zounds !    no    doubt,"    cried   Waters,  "  for 

beard  them  say  the  old  one  was  sleeping  with 

icr,  wrheu  first  they  laid  bands  on  me.^' 

The  old  one  ?     Aye,  Mistress  Winters,  my 
lusekeeper,"  said  Elwand.    "  I  would  I  knew 
wretches." 

'  I  think  I  have  given  one  of  them  a  mark  by 
[which  you  may  know  him,"  said  Damville.  "  1 
[know  I  bit  him  such  a  blow  in  the  face  as 
|hatti  broken  the  skin  of  my  knuckles." 

I  trust  my  knaves  shot  some  of  them."  said 

[^Blwand  ;   "  tliey  fired  before  the  vilbtins  biid  got 

La  dozen  yards  across  the  green ;   I  would  i  were 

[■afe  in  London,  away  from  these  lawless  robbrrs." 

*'  If  the  rogues  had  attacked  your  strong  bux, 

i  there   might  have    been   good    cause    for  their 

proceeding,"  said  Waters ;    "  but  what  the  devil 

reason  could  they  have  for  trying  to  stcid  uway 

your  daughter ;  perdition  catch  me  if  I  can  under- 

■tend  that  mnnueuvrc." 

Ob,  you  know  not  the  godless  crew  that 
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infeftt  thi«  coast,  worthy  Sir  Jeronimo,"  replied 
Elwand.  '*  They  might  steal  her  in  Ivopes  1 
should  ransom  her.  Tbcy  have  «  mi&takea  notion 
that  I  am  rich,  a  very  mistaken  notion,  my  goodj 
Sir.  Good  Lord,  your  Grace  is  irounded !  sure 
you  bleed,"  continued  the  old  man,  staring  : 
kt  Damville,  from  whose  arm  the  blood  flowed  | 
*apace. 

"  Why.  yes.  Sir,"  n-plied  Damville;  "oiJC( 
the  knaves  stabbed  me,  to  force  me  to  let  go  mjl 
hold.     I  had   him  so  tight  by  the  throat  at  one^ 
time,  that  I  thought  1  had  stopped   his  breath  u 
cleverly  as  the  hangman  himself  could  have  dour, 
with  a  collar  of  the  order  of  Saint  Nicholas." 

*'  1  will  send  for  a  surgeon,"  muttered  Elwaod. 
"  Your  ExccUeticy  will  bleed  to  death." 

'•  No  surgeon,  good  Sir,  no  surgeon,"  answenrill 
Damville.     "  A  pledgit  of  lint  or  tow,  and  some  j 
sort  of  a  roller  or  bandage.     1  have  been  an  ok 
soldier,  and  know  how  to  cure  a  flesh-wound, 
well  as  Taliacotius  himself." 

"  Your     Excellency    hath,     indeed,     been    »^ 
soldier,"  said  Elwaud  with  astonishment,  when 
he  had  procured  the  necessary  materials,  and  wa»| 


DAMVILLR. 


89 


Jding  Waters  tu  staunch  the  blood  ;    your  arms 
)d  ciiefit  are  uiurked  with  innumerable  scarH." 
*•  Yes,  I  have  served  in  the  Spauiith  army  in 
landers,  in  some  dozen  battles  and  sieges,"   re- 
»Ucd  DaraWlle.  carelessly.     "There,  good  Sefior, 
ime  descnnsar,  that  will  do  ;    now  leave  me  to 
ly  repose;"  and,  after  some  further  conversation, 
be  old  man  retired. 
"  Kor  God's   soke,  F'rank,  let  us   begone  to- 
»rrow,"   said   VVnters,  aa   soon   as   they  nxre 
oe ;   you  make  yourself  so  pinguily  conspicu- 
ous wherever  you  go,  that  we  shall  be  discovered 
lif  we  remain  here  a  day  longer." 

"  I  make  myself  conspicuous,  Jerry  !"  exclaim- 
ed Damville.  "  Why,  dost  think  I  brought  a 
crew  of  knaves  to  carry  me  out  of  bed,  and  half 
inuider  me  into  the  bargain  ?" 

•'  No,  I  do  not  suppose  you  did,"  replied  Jere- 
miah, "  but  the  effect  is  the  same.  Here  we 
have  not  been  six  hours  ashore,  and  yet  we  get 
into  the  midst  uf  a  disturbance,  such  as  would 
not  happen  to  another  man  in  the  whole  course 
of  hia  existence.  Once  more,  I  say,  let  ua 
begone." 
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"  Why,  how  can  I  help  broik  and  tumnlU'" 
answered  OainvUle.  *•  Was  I  not  born  unilr 
Man,  like  Guy  of  Warwick  ?  Did  not  worihipfnlj 
Master  Lilly  tell  me,  that  vrherever  heads ' 
to  be  broken,  mine  would  certainly  be  of  the 
number  ?  Thou  art  but  a  leadeo-souled  soldwlu, 
friend  Jeroninio.  If  ever  1  get  to  London  acaio, 
I  will  consult  old  Erra  Pater,  on  porpoie 
to  learn  whether  Saturn  did  not  preside  nt  thv 
nativity." 

"  Answer  to  the  point,  Damville,  lell  me 
whether  you  will  quit  this  unlucky  place  to- 
morrow ? " 

"  At  a  word,  no,"  replied  Damville.  "  Bella 
pregunta  !  dost  think  I  will  leave  my  diainoud 
ring  without  a  return  ?  Dost  think  I  will  thr 
aMiiy  all  the  claims  I  have  acquired  by  tbii 
night's  adventure  ?  Have  I  not  performed  a  moiti 
essential  service  to  Miss  Elwand  —  saved  ber| 
from  being  carried  off  by  some  devilish  giant  i 
enchanter  ?  Is  she  not  obliged  by  all  the  law 
of  Romance,  to  endow  me  with  her  person  and 
fortune  in  consequence  ?  Shall  I  run  away  fnin 
such  a  recompense  as  that  ?     I  tell  thee  I  would^ 
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not  bodge  a  foot,  though  I  had  as  maoy  legs  as 
a  centipede." 

•*  Well,  you  will  do  as  you  like ;  for  the 
faoooar  of  my  ancestors  I  should  be  sorry  to 
be  hanged." 

**  I  will  make  your  apology  to  them  when  we 
meet  them  in  the  other  world,"  said  Damville ; 
**  let  us  look  to  ourselves  in  this,  and  so  good  night, 
Ibr  1  will  not  speak  another  word  till  I  have  taken 
counsel  of  my  pillow  what  to  say." 
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Conger,  after  ascending  the  ravine,  passed  lUrcctiy 
across  some  open  downs,  which  extended  inhoi 
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Whatever  might  be  the  attractions  of  this  place 
'  the  nide  race  by  which  it  was  principally  sup- 
1,  its  interior  exhibited  few  of  those  marks 
neatness  which  are  usually  to  be  found  in  the 
humble  alehouse.     Its  owner,  like  most  of 
hiis  neighbours,  united  the  seemingly  discordant 
professions  of  fisherman    and    farmer,   and    the 
ice  of  hia  abode  partook  of  his  amphibious 
■jaracler.     Thus  his  principal  room,  which  occu- 
pied nearly  the  whole  of  the  ground-floor  of  his 
[dwelling,  and  served  both  for  the  reception  of 
iinar)'  guests   and    the   domestic    use  of    his 
family,  was  furnished   with  many  implements  of 
liusbandry,  and  with  an  equal  portion  of  fishing 
kle  and  the  outfit  of  boats,  all  hung  up   or 
»wed  away  in  those  numerous  recesses  in  which 
old  stone-built  edifices,  however  lowly,  abound, 
ceiling,  which  was  formed  of  strong  beams 
It  supported   the   floor   of  a  loft  or  granary 
tidiove,  was  a  perfect  magazine  of  pendent  stores, 
,  from  the  long  oars  that  lay  snugly  battened  up 
llN>tween   the   large  joists,  supporting,   in    their 
[turn,  folded  nets,  fiz-gigs,  boat-hooks,  spare  rud  • 
dent,  and  other  requisites  of  maritime  craft,  to  the 
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huge  bacon-rack,  which  depended  over  tke  hoi^ 
and  caught  ever  and  anon  fresh  wreaiha  dtmit 
to  enrich  the  flavour  of  the  fat  sides  sad  hami 
cured  swines'-flesh,  the  entire  bodies  of  iai 
sea-fowl  and  fish,  and  huge  ropes  and  bimekail 
onions  and  desiccated  pot-herbs,  pTts«ntdfcrtk 
service  of  the  ensuing  winter.  The  walk,  vilk 
rose  thick  and  massive  from  a  hard  lottof  brtB 
clay,  showed  their  coarse  mawmry  tkn^k  I 
coat  of  dingy  whitewash,  and  were  iKoetm 
with  sieves,  sickles,  horse-collars,  and  «lhr 
portions  of  harness,  which  it  vras  iicce«aiy  ■ 
keep  drj' ;  while  here  and  there  a  rode 
done  in  charcoal,  represented  some  notable 
feat,  or  the  fair  face  of  soiue  village  besntf,  tk 
memory  of  which  ambition  or  love  thus  sosfllli 
hold  up  to  present  admiration,  or  hand  down » 
posterity. 

An  amply-constract«d  fire-place,  in  il*df» 
little  aptirtment,  along  the  sides  of  wbjci  na « 
low  seat  of  stone-work,  occupied  the  fuitlier  id 
of  this  room,  and  held  m  its  centre  a  enUr  «f 
grey  ashes,  surrounding  a  smooldering  ftrcof  poi 
and  dried  sea-weed,  or  "wrack,"  wbidi  acnlMk 
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H  imngent  effluvia,  extremely  irritating  to  the 
^^ycit  and  throats  of  those  who  Nrcre  not  accus- 
^Kooird  to  its  cfTectH ;  and,  at  some  distance  from 
^Ahe  hearth,  ho  as  to  leave  a  wide  space  clear  for 
doiucBtic  operations,  commenced  rowsof  roughly- 
^Bbsbioned  settles  and  narrow  tables,  which  ex- 
^■ktadcd  on  both  sides  of  the  room  to  the  entrance 
^^■l  the  extremity  opposite  the  fire-place,  allowing 
between  their  ends  a  broad  passage,  down  the 
liddlc  of  the  floor.  I'rom  this  room,  which  was 
:  in  proportion  to  its  width,  two  doors  opened 
other  apartments,  one  leading  out  into  the 
through  a  cellar  or  primitive  tap-room, 
with  barrels  of  cider,  perry,  and  small  ale, 
Ether  with  a  few  lesser  vessels  of  more  potent 
liquor,  and  runlets  of  ardent  spirits ;  the 
and  rising  a  step  above  the  ground,  and  con- 
into  a  small  boarded  chamber,  which 
ly  resembled  the  cabin  of  a  ship,  the  natural 
jnsequence  of  its  being  furnished  almost  entirely 
the  proceeds  of  many  shipwrecks,  in  which 
may  be  presumed  the  landlord  had  gone  shares 
ith  other  lucky  individuals  of  his  class.  This 
mine  host's  best  room,  uid  served  for  the 
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land     , 
t  un<fl 


.^^t-oinmo(liition,  both  silting  Mid  sleeping,  of  i 
je8tB  of  supvriur  kind  as  chance,  Iwth  by  bud 
and  sea,  brought  to  his  mansion  ;  and  it  not  i 
frequently  happened,  that  he  lodged  at  the  sa 
time  some  unlucky   ship's  passenger  or  officer, 
wbora  be  had  picked  up  on  ti)c  beach  during  a 
8torni,  and  a  good  part  of  the  sufferer's  proprrtj 
which  be  bad  found  in  the  same  situation,  tbougb     i 
be  always  took  care  to  keep  them  apart,  aod  tnH 
wake  what  he  thought  a  proper  demand  upon  hii 
guest  for  board,  lodging,  and  humane  nttentkiaM 
during  his  peril.     It  seldom  if  ever  occurred  that  ~ 
common    sailors   thus   became    bis    debtors,  but 
whether  he  was  unfortunate  in  not  finding  them 
cast   ashore,   or  whether    he   neglected  them  to 
take  care  of  their  superiors,  or  to  perish  out 
the  way.  it  would  be  unsatisfactory  to  ask. 

To  return  to  the  common  room  of  the  Ship 
Aground ;  it  in  no  way  showed  poverty,  though 
it«  furniture  was  coarse  and  clumsily  fashioned, 
having,  indeed,  for  the  most  part  been  fabricstfi 
out  of  drift  timber  by  its  owner.  There  «»»} 
besides  its  stores  of  food  and  implements  of 
craft,  a  long  array  of  brass  pots  and  kettles  of 
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era!  sizes,  hanging  upon  its  walls  near  the  fire- 
ce,  wiiile  coffers  of  antiquated  shape,  and  some 
modern  sea-chests,  served  as  receptacles  of 
iend  property ;  and  for  ornament  and  amuse- 
Bt,  besides  the  graphic   delineations   already 
■entioncd,  there  were  ballads  pinned  together  in 
3D8  in  the  recesses  of  the  windows,  broad- 
adorned  with  wood-cuts,  describing  dreadful 
shipwrecks,    horrid    murders,   and    fearful    exe- 
stions,  skewered  or  nailed  to  the  walls  in  various 
ilaees,  skins,  of  large  birds  fastened  up  in  like 
innner,  and  sundry  nondescript,  or  at  least  useless, 
tides  of  many  kinds,  found  on  the  sea-shore 
luring  the  seldom  failing  and  prolific  har\'ests  of 
empestuous  weather. 

On  the  evening  of  the  day  following  that  writh 
^trhioh  onr  story  opens,  there  were  seated  at  one 
of  the  tables,  furthest  from  the  (ire-place  in  this 
■bode  of  hospitality,  two  persons  drinking  deep 

I  potations  of  brandy  and  wnter.  The  faint  light, 
trhich  struggled  through  a  casement  near  them, 
■bowed  one  of  them  to  be  Jack  Conger,  the  son 
of  the  ancient  fisherman  of  the  nivine,  the  other, 
tltough  his  countenance  assimilated  him  in  some 
VOL.  III.  V 
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degree  mth  the  inhabitants  of  the  di£tnct,appcart->^ 
to  be  a  ■traagt7  to  its  secladed  haunts,  or  at  Irst 
a  nsitant  of  other  parts,  for  he  discovered  > 
quicker  and  more  practised  air  in  his  gestam, 
and  a  style  of  dress  less  cambrous  and  okl- 
bahioned  than  characterized  the  uutravdlol 
oatives  of  Saint  Rusk's.  Still,  from  his  extienu: 
fiuailiarity  vritli  young  Conger,  it  sremcd  that  br 
hdd  no  very  high  rank  in  socict}-,  and  yet  their 
was  an  oocasional  deference  in  the  manner  ind 
boguage  of  the  youthful  fishernvin,  which  evinced 
that  be  felt  hunsctf  in  the  company  of  a  superior. 

The  person  of  this  stranger    was   below  the« 
middle  sire  in  height,  though  in  breath h  of  form " 
it  was  fully  proportioned.     His  countenance  ww 
youthful,  but  it  possessed  few  of  the  attractions 
of  youth ;    it    indicated   at  once   licentiougnnii.     i 
duplicity,  and  want  of  feeling.     Yet  his  featow  I 
were  not  deficient  in  regxdarity,  they  were  eren 
small  and  well  made ;  his  eyes  were  full  of  fire 
and  meaning,  and  smiles  seemed  no  strangrn  te 
his  lips.     But  both  the  language  of  hi!<  eyes  and 
his  smiles  were  sinister,  and  bore  none  of  those 
ingenuous  and   happy  expressions  which  beui 
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>m  the  couutenance  of  the  young    and    uii- 

signiiig.    The  twinkle  of  senKuality  w&a  evideut 

his  every  glance,  and  shrewdness,  selfishness, 

the  love  of  low  pleasures,  marked  his  face 

Fwitli  those  intelligible  tliough  indescribable  traits 

rhich  the  observer  of  mankind  at  once  detects 

rbenerer  they  meet  his  view.     From  his  dress  it 

impossible  to  tcU   what   rank   he   held    in 

iety,  yet  it  was  sufficiently  puritanical  to  show 

at  he  belonged  to  the  uppennost  party  in  the 

»tate.     Its  material,  also,  was  far  better  than  was 

rorn  by  the  lower  classes  of  the  people,  and 

sugfa,  as  he  sat  witli  Jack  Conger,  each  leaning 

vard  on  his  elbows,   and    talking    low,    yet 

kughing  loud,  as  if  delighted  with  a  convcrsutioii 

*,  was  not  for  the  cars  of  every  one,  he  exhibited 

la  Mtrong  vulgarity  of  appearance,  there  were  some 

I  redeeming  pouits  about  his  exterior,  which  lifted 

him  above  the  grade  of  his  companion. 

For  some  time,  during  which  other  gut>t'.  \n n 
in  the  room,  the  two  youug  men  appeared  U)  be 

(amusing  themselves  with  the  desultory  remarks  of 
light  conversation,  occasionally  diverting  tbem- 
celvee  witli  adding  n  few  more  devices  to  tlie 
r  2 
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DunrmuB  true-love-knota,  ancbon,  figures,  ami 
uutials,  which  cuvere<i  the  whole  surface  of  tbc 
Ubk  between  them;  bat  when,  at  length,  the 
odier  t-isiton  had  departed*  and  they  saw  that 
tlw  COMt  wai  clear,  Jack  Conger  bade  the  bmd- 
ladjr  replenish  their  horns,  and  taking  up  hii  cup 
when  she  bad  retreated,  exclaimed,  with  a  sii^- 
nificant  nod  to  his  associate,  "  Well,  here's  better 
lock  still.  Master  Lennard."  i 

**  Better  luck  still !"   muttered  the  straojieijl 

honouring  the  toast;  "D me,  we  could  not 

hare  bad  worse  luck  than  wc  bad  last  night." 

"  No,  we  came  off  second  best  there,  Is  br 
snre,"  said  Jack  Conger ;  "  and  if  Ben  Blink  h 
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not  stuck  the  Don  in  the  arm,  I  think  some  of 
would  not  have  conic  off  at  all  ;  he  held  on  like  » 
bull-dog." 

"He  held  on!"  repeated  Lennaid  :  "Yes,  he 
hdd  on,  because  1  was  afraid  of  making  a  noise 
and  waking  old  Elwand,  or  else  I  would  soo 
made  him  let  go  his  hold.     How  is  Ben  Blink  to 
day?" 

"  Ben  could  only  see  out  of  his  starboard 
this  morning."  replied  Conger.     "That  dcvilisbj 
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kniard  closed  up  the  other  for  him.   He  is  gone 
\to  Penzance,  to  try  if  he  can  sell  some  of  the 
porchusc  we  made  last  night  from  the  wreck." 
"  Well,  here's  success !"  exclaimed   Lennard, 
fraiBing  his  horn  to  his  lips.     "  Have  you  heard 
what  they  say  about  this  business  at  Elwand's  >'" 
I  went  up  there  to-day  with  a  basket  of  fish 
ask  whether  they  did  not  want  some,  now  they 
got  visitors,"  said  Jack  ;  "  but  1  did  not  hear 
i ;  Mrs.  Winters  looked  sulky,  and  said  the 
[Dons  liked  beef  and  ale  as  well  as  Englishmen." 
"  Did  she  say  nothing  of  our  spree  last  night  ?" 
inquired  Lennaird. 

I"  Yes,  she  said  some  nasty,  dirty,  foul-mouthed 
fellows  had  broken  into  her  bed-room,  and,  if  she 
hmd  been  there,  she  would  have  scratched  their 
eyes  out ;  and  that,  if  they  came  again,  her  master 
would  take  care  they  should  not  get  off  so  easily. 

II  half  thought  she  guessed  I  was  in  the  mess; 
■ad  I  must  tell  you,  Master  Lennard,  I  had 
rather  not  have  a  hand  in  it  next  time." 
"  How  BO,  Jack  Conger?"  exclaimed  Len- 
nard fiercely.  "  Do  you  show  a  white  feather 
after    all    I    have    done  for  you }     Have    not 
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you    beeo  wcQ  paid   to  go  throttgh  wub  uui 
Uuinm?" 

**  Why  tbe  h — 1  can't  y«t  go  tlmiiigb  with 
openly  atwl  ftbore-board.  Master  Lennard 
TvpUed  Conger,  while  an  angry  flash  niAotkd  oa 
hb  niddy  brov.  "  I  like  plain  sailioi; ;  the  dnil 
oonfoond  all  this  hlde-and  seek  irork.  Have 
yoQ  got  your  own  father's  cooaent,  and  old 
wafBd's  consent,  what  would  you  have  marc  ?' 

**  I  want  Miss  Elwand's  coaaent.  Jack 
and  that  is  the  most  necessary  of  aU,"  wd 
Lennard,  with  a  sneer.  **  She  says  she  will  oevtr 
have  me,  and  let  her  father  say  what  be  will,  I 
not  think  he  will  force  her." 

**  Well,  and  wliat  then  ;  do  you  think  you  woi 
get  her  consent  by  carrying  her  off  like  a  pirate 
exclaimed  Jack  Conger.    ^  la  that  the  «-ay  to 
a  woman's  heart  ?" 

"  It  is  the  way  to  win  her  hand,  you  flat  fii 
anawercd  Lennard.  <*Sb«  will  be  glad  to  t 
me,  then,  to  calk  up  her  reputation. " 

••  Why  you  would  not  uke  any  advantage  of  hery 
if  you  did  carry  her  off,  would  you  ?"  exclainv 
the  young  fisherman. 
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"That  is  as  it  may  be,"  replied  Lcunard,  with 
>  diabolical  smile,  *'  I  might,  or  I  might  not." 
"  Then  I'll  be  hanged  if  I  have  any  thing  to  do 
tb  it,"  cried  Conger. 
•*  You  won't!"  exclaimed  Lennard. 
"  No,  I'll  be  damned  if  I  do,"  answered  Conger, 
ioggedly. 
"Then   I   tell  you.  Jack   Conger,  you   are   u 

leaking  dunghill  cock,  and  I'll 

Come,  none  of  your  big  talk  to  me,  Thomas 
funard,"  exclaimed  Conger  fiercely.  "  Though 
^OQ  may  be  a  gentleman,  1  value  you  not  a 
>ilch»rd." 

"  It  is  you  who  talk  big,  Jack,"  said  Lennard. 
'  You  thiiik  you  have  me  fast,  because  I  have 
you,  but  if  you  betray  me,  it  shall  be  the 
M'orst  deed  you  ever  did  in  your  useless,  ill-spent 
life." 

"  I  scorn  to  split,  as  much  as  I  do  to  help  you 
carry  otT  a  young  woman  that  does  not  wish  to 
h*vc  you,"  said  Conger  ;  "  but  if  you  give  nie  uny 
are  of  your  threats,  I'll  knock  your  head  against 

table  as  I  would  a  dog-fish." 
"Why,  you  made  no  difBculty  about  it  last 
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night.  Jack ;  what,  in  the  fiend's  naineihti 
you  to  chop  round  in  this  manner  to-di; '   I 
you  nfraid  of  the  Don,  Jack, — are  you  a  cnrta 

"  I  tell  you,  I  fear  the  Don  no  more  tbu  I  ftn 
you,  Tom  Lennard ;   but  last  night  yoo  loW 
you  tiad  Master  Elwund's  consent  to  airj 
daughter  off,  now  it  comes  out  yon  had  no 
of  his  at  all" 

"  Do  you  call  me  a  liar,  you  white-lirertd  I 
of  a  sea  snake  ?"  exclaimed  Lennard,  riaii^  * 
fury  in  liis  looks,  and  placing  himself  in  u  ■< 
tude  to  strike  his  opponent. 

"  Belter  the  son  of  a  sea  snake  thnn  the  sas 
a  land  crab  like  you,"  cried  Conger,  risii^  likvm 
and  putting  himself  on  the  defensive. 

"Avast  boys !  the  first  that  strikes  111 
him,"  exclaimed  the  rough  voice  of  Ben  Biai 
who   had   entered   the  room    unobserved  in 
increasing  darkness  of  the  evening,  and  who 
rushed  in  between  the  two  combktaota,  sod 
them  asunder  with  the  strength  of  a  giant. 

"  Hands  off,  Ben,"  said  Conger,  '<  I  do  doC 
to  strike  Master  Lennard  ;  but  111  take  care 
shall  not  strike  me  for  nothing." 
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'  Come,  sit  down  tind  be  friends,  ye  silly  gulls," 
'  said  Blink,  half  forcing  the  disputants  to  re-seat 
\  Ibctnselves,  "  and  tell  me  what  you  are  quarrelling 
*bout." 

Wliatever  might  be  the  feelings  of  the  comba- 
als,  Uiey   sulkily   obeyed   this  command,  and 
great  warmth  explained  the  cause  of  their 
[difference  to  their  self-constituted  umpire. 

"Why,  is  that  all?"  exclaimed  Blink,  as  soon 
tboth  parUes  had  ended  their  detail.  "  Drink 
It,  bds,  and  be  friends  like  jovial  fellows,  and 
111  tell  you  a  secret  shall  make  you  stare, 
e,  give  Jack  your  hand,  Master  Lennard— tip 
I  faim  your  flipper.  Jack  ;  that's  right,  boys." 
H  "  Well,  now  for  your  secret,  Ben,"  said 
^^ULicnnard. 

H  <*  Why,  Msiiter  Lennard,  when  I  got  to  Pen- 
^^bance,  I  went  to  Abraham  Klipper,  the  Dutch 
Vjew,  you  know,  to  sell  him  some  of  the  odds  and 
■  ends  I  picked  up  last  night,  and  who  should  be 
there  but  a  couple  of  the  crew  of  the  ship  that  was 
wrecked,  who  had  got  afloat  on  a  hencoop  and 
were  picked  up  by  a  boat  belonging  to  the  town. 
iTbey  had  got  some  ducats  that  they  wanted  to 
r  5 
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r«nd  Afiss  Elvrand  walking  quite  lovingly  together, 
his  secretary  following,  a  boat's  length  astern 


"  Devil  sink  him,  he  may  get  the  girl,  but  I'll 
upsides  with  him,"  exclaimed  Lennard.  "  I'll 
warrant  and  apprehend  him,  on  suspicion  of 
a  returned  traitor ;  I'll  upset  him." 
"  You  had  better  not  be  in  a  hurry,  Master 
enuard,"  said  Blink  ;  "  you  may  chance  to  catch 
blobs  than  herrings.  Go  up  to  the  park, 
■ee  how  long  the  Don  means  to  stay,  perhaps 
will  trip  his  anchor  in  a  day  or  two." 
*'  And  perhaps  he  has  told  old  Elwand  who  he 
,  and  has  paid  him  well  to  keep  the  secret,"  said 
"  You'll  may-be  quarrel  writh  him,  if  you 
'■  a  noise  about  iu" 
>WeU,  I  will  go  to-morrow  and  aee,"  said 
aard.  "  It  will  be  a  bad  thing  for  you,  my 
coTies,  if  I  lose  Miss  Elwand's  fortune.  My 
firtiicr  keeps  me  so  short  I  con  do  nothing  for  you 
r,  but  if  I  get  that,  we  will  enjoy  life." 
"Never  fear.  Master  Thomas,  we  will  make 
:  of  the  Don  if  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst. 
;  mc  but  catch  him  in  the  park  after  dark,  and 
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I'll  make  short  work  with  him.  I  have  »  stmttt 
Kettle  with  him  on  my  own  accoant ;  I  shili  ■> 
be  able  to  slow  this  dead  light  for  a  weckk 
come." 

"  Oh,  Ben,  you'll  make  all  right  for  me,  1  tel 
tloubt;  you  have  no  fooliah  scrnplce;  joa  act 
friend  indeed,"  said  Leonard,  and  these dkMlitft 
coiupaniong,  having  now  formed  their  plan,  aCii 
to  hard  drinking  till  a  late  hour  of  the  mgbL 

According  to  his  resolution,  young  LoHii 
visited  Elwand  on  the  following  morning,  aailw 
for  a  long  time  closeted  with  him  in  private.  Tk 
subject  of  his  conversation  wax  unknown  to  eraj 
one  in  the  house,  although  it  was  oaturaJfy  iv. 
niised,  that  he  came  to  press  his  suit  with  nfsf 
to  Mistress  Miriam. 

But  the  suitor  did  not  appear  befinc  his  n- 
tended  father-in-law  the  same  reckless,  b«, 
dissipated  character  he  had  manifested  hiasdf  l> 
be  on  the  evening  before.  His  dress,  his  ■iaa& 
the  tone  of  his  voice,  and  even  the  cast  at  ki 
countenance,  were  changed  for  apparel  of  thiiMl 
outrageously  sober  cut ;  for  a  gait  as  stiff  ■•' 
awkward  as  the  march  of  a  penguin ;  for  a  baMaa 
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apeddng  as    •olraui    and  snaffling  as  ever 
in  the  pa]ph  before  old  NoU  himself; 
for  looks  as  lengUieoed.  blank,  aud  sanctified, 
ever  sat  upon  the  countenance  of  Praise-God 
or  any  other  member  of  the  long  lived 
ip. 
By  aMQBung  these  attributes  of  a  sect  whose 
ligiooa  stRngth  seemed  to  consist  chiefly  in  its 
Tsaical  outside,  young  Leonard  had  contrived 
shroud  his  real  qualities  from  the  knowledge  of 
Iwand,  and  baring  likewise  adopted,  at  least  in 
iblance,  tlie    peculiar   taste   of    that   ancient 
atleman   for  parsimony,  he   rendered    himself 
3st  suitable  match  in  the  eyes  of  the  retired 
r,  for  his  daugiiter  and  heiress.     So  com- 
pletely had  he  imposed  upon  the  credulity  of  the 
kold  man,  that  he  had  selected  him  from  among 
|inaoy  other  candidates  as  the  husband  of  the  hu 
and  their  marri^e  was  only  postponed 
■^in  consequence  of  the  unqualified  dislike  the  lady 
alwaj's  exhibited  for  him.    There  were,  indeed, 
,  many  persons  who  fancied  that  Elwand  was  not 
,  ao  ignorant  as  he  appeared  to  be,  of  the  dctaaaed 
and  dissolute  habits  of  his  elect  son  in-law,  and 
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that  he  favoured  him  merely  becanse  be  «»  ha 
to  immense  landed  property.  According  to  the 
censors,  Elwand  perceived  that  Lennard 
naturally  keen  and  avaricious,  and  considered  i 
present  dissipation  as  merely  the  waodoitl 
of  youth,  which  a  few  years  and  a  doi 
establishment  of  his  own  would  naturally 
while  others  fancied  that  he  cared  but  Ihtlti 
the  happinesri  of  his  duughter,  and  that  the 
reason  which  inclined  him  to  the  mniaa 
his  desire  to  see  his  grandson  the  rirhest 
in  the  county  ;  for  the  property  to  which 
was  heir  was  strictly  entailed,  and  it  was  »«>ppoi 
that  Elwand  intended  to  tie  up  hi^  daugkitci 
fortune  in  such  a  manner  tiiat  her  husinnd 
only  spend  the  interest  of  it,  while  the  ptwof 
was  to  be  settled  on  her  issue. 

But  ere  the  lover  of  Miss  Elwand  appcucd 
urge  his  suit  ^vith  her  father,  that  young  h 
herself  had  been  occupied  in  a  manner  wbicb  d 
not  promise  much  success  to  her  rejected 
mirer's  solicitations.  The  day  which  foUoM 
the  night  of  the  storm  opened  with  one  of 
serene  and  beautiful   monungs   which  not 


fircqacntly    succeed     nocturnal     tempests, 
JMirittU,   an  early   riser  by   habit,  and,   to  stay 
truth,  not  very  well  accommodated  on  the 
sbfltitute   for  a  couch  which  had  supplied  the 
of  the  bed  she  had  resigned  to  her  father's 
t,  quitted  her  chamber,  long  before  the  hour 
kfast,  and  strayed  out  into  the  neglected 
of  Saint  Rusk's.     She   was   not   ignorant 
the  forcible  entry  that  had  been  made  during 
night  into  the  mansion ;  for  the  uproar  that 
lied  the  failure  of  this  project  had  roused 
th  her  and  her  ancient  companion  from  their 
B,  and  they  had  been  fully  informed  of  the 
affair  by  Mr.  Klwand,  who  hastened,  lut 
as  be   quitted   Damville,  to  ascertain    the 
ty  of  bis  daughter.     She  was,  however,  by  no 
a  timid  maiden,  and,  indeed,  she  conceived 
bat  the  attack  had  been  made  for  the  purpose  of 
Jering  the  Spanish  gentlemen  of  the  property 
bad  saved  from  the  waves ;  and  perceiving 
her  window  that  one  of  the  servants  was 
departing  in  search  of  the  cows,  while 
18  beginning  to  collect    the    broken 
that  lay  strewn  every  where  beneath  tlie 
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trees,  she  ventured  forth,  and  aknrly 
what  pensively  strolled  along  a  raoarr  pikk  Itat 
led  towardti  the  hill,  which  tnterreocd 
the  abbey  and  the  sea  shore. 

Notwithstanding  the  violence  of  the 
on  the  preceding  evening  had  filled  the  parkclb 
evidences  of  their  fury,   a  thousaod  ojUonl 
ties  met  the  eye  of  Miriam,  as  she  Tsriri  ik 
features  of  the  surrounding  objects  by  ettty 
she  took,  and,  thougli  she  bad  freqoeaUy 
viewed  the  same  scenery  at  the  same  hour,  tmf 
thing  seemed  on  this  occasion  touclied  with  wm 
loveliness  than  at  any  former  period.    She  I* 
her  spirits,  which,  on  her  first  quitting  hern* 
had    been   slightly  depressed,   or   exbsiatd  If 
a  disturbed  night's  repose,  gradually  nccrerlhet 
elasticity,  and  acquire,  as  if  by  sympstlrt',  *f 
calmness  and  freshness  that  perraded  the  ftvfio 
around  her;  and  while  the  roses  iu  ber  cfaitb 
expanded  into  fuller  bloom,  and  her  bcaotifei  b' 
expressive  eyes  caught  the  bright  hoc  of  lMBni> 
each    sparkling  with    light  as  if  spangM  ^ 
a  gem  of  dew,  like  the  azure  flowers  amoi^  ^f^ 
she  passed,  she  became  one  of  the  lorrUe»C  object* 
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the  scene   she  admired,   aud,  like   tlie   wild 
ama  which  she  uow  nnd  then  gathered  and 
in    a  small  basket  which  she  carried 
ber  hand,   she   seemed    a   personification    of 
«ty,  purity,  and  youth.     Her  form  was  ele- 
»lly  slender,  yet  by  no  means  deficient  in  that 
jndnesa   of    proportion    which    completes   the 
rfulness   of  a  slender  form.     Her  face  was 
,   and   fresh   as   ever    bloomed    with    health 
innocence  beneath  the  cottage  bonnet  of  an 
Snglish  maiden  ;    but  there  was  an  animation  in 
er  whole  countenance,  an  archness  in  the  ex- 
lion  of  her  eyes,  and  a  l.'tughing  eloquence 
at  her  mouth,  even  while  she  was  silent,  that 
jed  the   attention,  and   at  once  won  upon 
afiection,  of  the  beholder  ;  and  it  is  said,  that 
II  the  obdurate  and  prayer-fortified  bosoms  of 
ite  of  the  most  fierce  assertors  of  the  Covenant 
I  been  known  to  give  way  to  a  sigh,  when  by 
cc  she  met  their  eyes  whiixt  they  transacted 
'business  with  her  father.     A  profusion  of  hair,  of 

I  that  tint  which  is  neither  white  nor  broim.  but 
urbtch  bears  the  soft  colour  and  somewhat  of  the 
IiutrG  of  a  clouded  agate,  curled  round  her  brow, 
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md  flofwed  ever  ber  ahooMerB,  mux  u<x^  she 
bad  been  Mdmoaahed  md  exhorted  by  tereni 
amamt  yieottmon  of  grace  and  godlioeai,  and 
twfteUUj  by  cotain  deroat  and  ugly  fooof 
iMfin  of  her  acquwatmce,  to  pat  away  the 
cf  kxka  and  curia,  by  the  aid  of  a  pair  of 
yet  ahe  obatimteiy  maintained  that  as  her  locfca 
grew  withoot  ber  aaawtaaee,  and  curled  without 
aay  art,  she  might  innoeeBtly  wear  them  as  tbt 
gift  of  mUnre,  aa  much  as  ber  hands  and  feet,  or 
erm  ber  head  it«elf. 

Miriam,  intent  on  the  bannleaa  enjoyment  ti 
the  beautiful  moroing  on  which  she  appeared 
a  gay  and  thoughtless  butterfly  flattering 
flower  to  flower,  tripped  along ;    now  crossing 
narrow  bed  of  green  sward  to  gather  the  oodduK 
heath-bell    and    finely    pencilled    orchis;    oo« 
bending  over  a  bank  to  cull  the  newest 
bugle  and  wild  pink;   and  now  gliding 
tile  long  and  pendant  branches  of  the  trees,  to 
ti«ek  for  soft  mosses  and  richly  patterned  ferns; 
till,  at  length,  she  arrived  at  a  gently  murmi 
btreani,  which  flowed,   spreading  itself  ami 
roots  and  rocky  impediments,  near  the  foot  of 
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alrendy  mentioned.     Here,  choosing  a  path 
along   its   border,   with  which  she  seemed  well 
tinted,  she  found  a  profusion  of  green  cresses 
seemed  to  float  upon  the  surface  of  the 
wbose  coolness  they  imbibed,  and,  as  if  it 
been  her  object  in  coming  hither,  she  began 
leather  a  portion  of  these  tender  and  refreshing 
M,  with  so  much  care  in  selecting  the  youngest 
brightest   in  appearance,    that   she   forgot, 
stepping  from  stone  to  root  and  from  root 
•tone,  and  stooping  at  every  step,  that  she  had 
fastened  the  straw  covering  of  her  head  with 
of  those  bonds  which  evince  at  once  the  art 
taste  of  female  contrivance.     She  was,  how- 
r,  rrminded  of  this  omission  by  feeling  her 
nnet  take  its  departure  from  its  proper  situation, 
rblle    she    bent   forward    over   the   stream,  and 
seeing  it  in  an  instant  floating  on  the  surface 
a  little  dimpled   eddy,  which  whirled  it  out 
'  bar  reach,  laughing,  in  appearance,  at  its  own 
rhicvous   activity.     Miriam   also   laughed   as 
trrtched  out  her  hand  in  vain,  and  saw  her 
mocked  by  her  own  reflection  in  the  water 
elow,  and  then,  stopping  for  a  moment  to  watch 
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with  tome  uf  the  simplicity  of  a  ckiM, 
fiuineroas  gyrations  and  unduhtocy  do 
which  her  bonnet  made,  as  it  danced  along  < 
the  brook,  she  was  on  the  point  of  huiryiagi  ^ 
to  arrest  its  progress  at  a  narrow  pass  or  «iA 
through  which  the  ihievisih  current  would  hanvt 
make  its  way,  when  she  saw  a  fiigure,  the  igaed 
Damrille.  emerge  from  a  clamp  of  trees 
grew  ne&r  lUc  bunk  of  the  stream,  and 
for  her  Uiat  office  which  she  wa«  about  to ' 
for  herselt 

Having  secured  the  runaway,  Damnllc 
do  no  less  than  advance  and  present  it  to 
Blwand,  who,  in  the  meanwhile,  regained j 
bonier  of  the  brook,  and  awaited,  with  a, 
blush  on  her  cheek,  till  he  drew  near. 

"  I  restore  you  a  deserter,  beautiful  Miritm." 
said  he,  presenting  the  straw  hat ;  "  but  it  iial» 
deserves  your  favour,  since  it  could  quit  «• 
Mniablc  a  mistress." 

"  My  Lonl,"   said  Miriam  with  a  smile, 
must   not   look    too  closely  into   the   action 
those  who  leave  us,  if  they  return  again  as 
went.      It    is    those  wbo  come   back 
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estnmged  firom  what  they  were,  whom  we 
to  to  chide." 

True,  fair  Miriam/'  said  Damviilc,  "  and  I 
we  may  apply  your  moral  to  ourselves. 
we  remove  a  little  from  the  fascination  of 
Ae  bfif^t  eye*  which  were  too  powerful  to  be 
■hvaya  looked  upon  with  safety,  we  may  hope  to 
ke  received  with  favour,  if  we  come  back  the 
Mae  devoted  admirers  we  were  before  we  sought 
■BBMity  in  flight." 

•*  Why,  really,  your  Grace  can  best  judge 
what  is  befitting  the  exalted  class  to  which  you 
keioog,"  replied  Miriam,  with  modest  diffidence 
of  tone,  as  she  turned  to  lead  the  way  back  to  the 
Abbey. 

"  Ah,  pardon  me,  fair  maiden,"  cried  Damville. 

**  Nature  speaks  in  all  hearts  alike.    The  differ- 

aces  of  rank  are  difTerences  of  exterior  only ;  the 

•fcelingi  to  which  I  allude  are  the  same  in  every 

^bosom." 

"  It  may  possibly  be  so,  my  Lord,"  said 
Aliriam;  for  my  part,  I  only  spoke  of  those 
things  which  come  under  the  observation  of  a 
■iraple  damsel  like  myself.    Undoubtedly,  your 


culiar  only  to  individuals.' 

"  Amongst  my  remark 
templing  to  assume  a  moi 
tone ;  <*  it  strikes  me  that 
neas  of  seeing  the  £fur  Mis 
I  passed  some  time  in  L 
years  ago.  I  think  it  was 
I  first  beheld  her,  and,  m 
a  becoming  nymph  for  sue 

"  I  do  not  remember  h 
to  be  in  the  presence  of  i 
before  last  night,"  said  N 
gravity. 

"  And  yet  we  might  h 
DamviUe, 

"  Ah,  how  so,  my  Lord ! 
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**  Nay,  my  Lord,  I  am  certain  I  was  never  in 

ly    boat   with    a    Spanish    cavalier,"    replied 

liriam,  "  especially  with  one  who,  like  your 

Giace,  would  at  once  have  betrayed  the  dignity 

of  your  rank,  however  disguised  by  an  assumed 

■Bne.  I  do  call  to  mind  being  out  on  the  Thames 

vith  my  respected  aunt  and  others.     It  was  in  a 

pleaaore-boat  belonging  to  a  gentleman  of  good 

acpnte,  who  has  since   suffered  greatly  for  his 

attachment  to  the  family  which  last  reigned  in 

England." 

*•  True,  too  true,"  exclaimed  Damville.  "  I 
remember  every  circumstance  of  that  evening.  I 
was  not  then,  fair  Miriam,  so  strongly  marked 
with  the  character  of  a  Spaniard  as  I  may  be  now, 
and,  though  I  have  to  lament  that  1  did  not  make 
an  impression  on  your  memory  which  absence 
could  not  efface,  yet  certain  it  is,  that  such  was 
my  hope,  when  I  handed  the  beautiful  Miss 
Ehrand  into  the  pleasure-boat  of  Frank  Dam- 
»Ule." 

**  Of  a  truth,  my  Lord,"  exclaimed  Miriam, 
laughing  covertly,  "  your  Grace  is  pleased  to  be 
merry  with  a  simple  maiden." 
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ry  had  urivrd  beneath  the  shade  of  a  spretuiing 
ar.  where  a  rustic  seat,  now  greatly  decayed, 
once  ofTered  a  place  of  rest  to  the  idler. 
lay,  my  Lord,  I  beg,  I  entreat  your  Grace 
eonnider  what  yoa  do,"  exclaimed  Miriam,  re> 
iioi{  t<i  allow  her  hand  to  be  taken.  "  If  your 
Koeilency  will  please  to  be  seated,  I  will  stand 
listen  Ui  your  parental  exhortation.  It  will 
our  respective  conditions  better  that  it 
beao." 

"  Cruel  and  tantalizing  Miriam,"  cried  Damville, 

[will  you  still  persecute  me  by  calling  to  mind 

coarse  which  necessity  obliged  me  tu  adopt. 

■  the  Duke  of  Carraccna  only   be  remembered 

he   is    in  the  company  of  others   besides 

i;lf.     Alone  with  you,  let  me  be  nothing  but 

ar  srri'ant,  your  humblest  yet  sincerest  admirer, 

BKMt  devoted  slave,"  and  here  Damville  sunk 

hi*  knee. 

For  a  moment  Miriam  looked  as  if  she  could  be 
angry,  tlien,  changing  her  slight  frown  for  an 
rion  of  the  kindest  frankness  and  good 
tosour,  she  uud,  "  Really  Sir,  you  are  enough  to 
roke  a  saint  with  this  ill  choseo  foolery  ;  but, 

VOU   III.  • 
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ne  finger,  which  is  my  dearest  hope,"  cried 
Dainville,  earnestly,  yet  gaily. 

••  And  which,  like  many  others  of  your  vain 

your  Grace  will  find  end  as  it  deserves," 

Miriam. 

RAmen,"  aaid  Daniville.     "  As  I  deserve  so  be 

kindest   Miriam,  at   least  as  fur  as  regards 

roon«clf." 

'  Nay,  take  me  not  in  that  sense,  I  pray,"  cried 
^naiden,  slightly  blushing.  "  Your  Excellency 
t  ready  wit  at  converting  words  tn  your  own 
May  it  suit  your  Grace's  pleasure  thai  I 
ibould  know  how  the  Honourable  Francis  Dam- 
lie  of  London  appears  in  Cornwall  as  the  Duke 
f  Carracena ;  I  fear  me  1  have  allowed  myself  to 
'  t«Ki  free  with  a  very  suspicious  character  }" 
Thus  invited,  the  pretended  Duke  h^-gnn  to 
explain  circumstances,  which,  in  truth,  Miriam 
bad  already  guessed  at  with  much  success ;  for 
iMiving  known  Damville  in  London,  as  a  cavalier 
ily  attached  to  the  royal  cause,  she  readily 
rived  that  the  necessity  of  concealment  had 
Irircn  him  to  assume  a  fictitious  name.  Accord- 
ingly, he  gave  her  a  rapid  sketch  of  his  life  from 
o  2 


naily,  cxplair    

oafbrtunate  rnterprize 

kad  obliged   bin    to  I 

napiag  from  Rougeai 

hi»  aobseqiient  adrentur 

the  Comiib  coaat.     Di 

KMtaed  her  return  tnwi 

viUc  had  scarcdjr  endec 

for  ao  they  may  now  b 

walln  of  tb«  mglectod  t^iij 

fMocetded  to  •apcriol 

hmkfwt  tabic, 

floM-rra  (he  had 

hmriug  added  her  cresscv 

viakma  ofaevtnd  kioda,  i 

•  rq>aal  which  e*«n  Don. 
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"  And  yet  no  natunl  tie  of  blood, 
Nnr  intereiit  for  the  common  froo<l, 
CouM,  wlien  tlirir  profltj  interfered, 
Get  qiwrter  for  earh  oilier'*  b««nl." 

HHititmi- 

Whatevbr  was  the  nature  of  the  coDVcrwition 
rhich  young  Lennard  held  with  El  wand,  it  pro- 
duced no  apparent  effect  on  the  mind  of  the  latter 
with  rcfjard  to  his  guests,  or  rather,  his  friendship 
^sfor  them  appeared  to  increase  visibly  everj-  day. 
^■He  even  seemed  inclined  to  forego  his  penurious 
Hmbit«,  iu  whatever  they  were  concerned,  and  he 
indulged   Waters,   (whose  propensities  for  gooti 
beer  it  cost  no  great  pains  to  discover,)  with  the 
aost  delicate  fare,  and  the  choicest  wines  which 
iM  be  procured    in  the    neighbouring   towtiH. 
^•tera,  indeed,  appeared  a  particular  favourite 
irttb  his  ancient  host,  who  seemed  always  plrateti 
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in  his  company,  and  never  tired  of  hearing 

remarks  on  otrriculture  and  tlie  rarious  oceo 

tious  of  n  country  life,     Tovrards  DamviUe 

behaviour  was  equally  courteous,  but  morereicr 

and  respectful,  yet,  amid   all   hii*   deferencr, 

contrived  to  exhibit  considerable  friendship 

his  exalted  guest ;  and   indeird,  so  marked  wu 

behaviour  in  this  respect,  that  Waters  freq 

imagined  he  was  desirous   of    showing  a 

encouragement  to  tiiose  attentions  which  Oi 

ville  was  in  the  habit  of  paying  to  Miss  Ehni 

Indeed,  it  was  ecarcely  possible  to  put  any  i 

construction  upon  his  conduct.    He  seemed  si 

willing  that  they  should  be  in  each  other's 

He  suffered  them  to  sit  for  hours  togetlter, 

no  other  companion    than    Mrs.    Winters, 

housekeeper,  who,  like  a  prudent  matron,  aiwi 

chose  to  take  her  work  to  a  distant  window, 

who  was  affected  on  all  necessary  occasions  « 

a  most  convenient  hardness  of  hearing ;  and, 

all  their  rambles  about  the  grounds,  be  contri 

to  loiter  behind   conversing    with   Water*   h| 

Spanish   wool    and    Flemish     husbandry,  wl 

Damville  and   his   daughter  strolled   on   btk 
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^This  luode  of  conduct,  in  fact,  became,  ut  length, 

evident,  that  Jeremiah  himself,  although  gifted 

ith  but  little  penetration  into  the  hidden  springk 

huumn  actions,  began  to  conjecture  that  the 

rigid  old  republican  would  have  no  objection  to 

bave  i\  Duke  for  his  son-in-law,  and  the  reflection 

(ended  marvellously  to  revive  the  spirits  of  the 

labuppy  exile,  which  had  received  innumerable 

•hocks  from  the  losses  he  had  susUiined,  and  the 

[igera  he  had  undergone  in  his  military  career. 

Amidst  all  these  pleasant  hopes,  however,  there 

.were    limes    when    Don   Jerouimo's   melancholy 

kforcbodings    returned    upon    him    with    tenfold 

Lviulence,  and  he  could  not  help  reflecting,  occa- 

jally,  that,  however  sunny  his  prospects  might 

>pear,  a  single  moment  would  be  sufficient  to 

vvcrcloud  tliem  nil,  and  deprive  him  of  his  liberty, 

^Mtd  perhaps  of  his  life.     "  It  is  impossible,"  said 

one  evening,  when  talking  with  Dumvillc  on 

Ifae  state  of  their  aiTairs,  "  it  is  impossible  you 

'abould   ever   bring  this   matrimoninl   scheme  to 

bear.     Suppose  you  get  Miss  EUvand's  romieut, 

and  suppose  you  should  obtain  her  father's  appro- 

batioD,  stilJ  that  will  not  be  sufficient.     He  will 
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liecovcr    rrcry    possible    iiiigfortunc    that    may 
nd  it." 

I  told  you  before,  I  had  no  great  faith  in  your 

Im»,  after  having  seen  so  many  of  thent  fail,*^ 

d  Walcrs.     "  Upon  my  soul,  I  wish  we  were 

«  in  France  or  Spain ;  I  tremble  when  I  reflect 

every  day  may  bring  forth." 
"  I  tell  you  there  is  no  danger,  Jeremiah,  none 
tfa«  world.     My  plans  go  on  excellently.     I  am 
re  I  have  made  an  impression  on  Miss  Elwand, 
nd   I  am  confident  her  father  approves  of   my 
suit." 

"  Then,  why  the  fiend  not  bring  matters  to  a 
nclusion?"  exclaimed  Waters.  "All  this 
coortship  may  be  very  pleasant  to  you,  but  I  can 
tell  you  I  am  upon  thorns  till  it  is  brought  to 
a  tennination." 

**  Well,  so  it  shall  be,  to-morrow,  Don  Jero- 

ntmo,"   said    Damville ;     so   let   me   have  your 

rayrrs  for  my  success.     Try  whether  you  cannot 

rest   a   blessing   upon    my    honest    endeavuurn 

to  cheat  a  credulous  maiden  of  her  fortune  ;    but  I 

know  you  think  we  shall  be  successful,  in  spite  of 

your  objections  to  my  plans." 

o  5 
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•'  Ycm  know  !     How  do  yon  know  uj 
the  matter?" 

"  How !  why  because  tbou  bast  t^ieii  toiw 
ing  and  hard  drinking,  like  a  jovial  cm 
Thou  art  ever  inclined  to  be  rirtuoas  wh«  t 
tbinkest  there  is  a  chance  of  failure.  Tlw 
auch  a  hypocrite,  that  thoa  thinkest  tboa 
deceive  even  Heaven  itself." 

"  I  thiuk,  with  all  the  faults  you 
attribute  to  me,  I  could  have  done  more  tfaaa 
have  with  Miss  Elwand,  in  this  time.    Yea 
of  your  gallantry,  and  your  success  among  w< 
and  yet  you  aeem  never  to  have  spoken  a 
her  to  the  purpose." 

"  Go  by,  Jeronimo,  bow  knoweet  thott 

■•  Wiiy,  you  have  not,   have  you  now  *" 
claimed  Waters,  anxiously. 

"  To  tell  thee  the  truth,  I  have  spokea 
than  a  word,  Jeremiah,  I  have  made  a  dcrbrsli 

"  You  have  I"  exclaimed  Waters,  rubbia 
bands.     "  How  did  she  receive  it?" 

"  Why,    like   a    good,    sensible    young 
she   smiled   and  rebuked  me,  and  pretend 
believe  I  was  only  uttering  ordinary  gaUsaS 
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the  gave  me  good  eocouragement  to  pro- 
ceed." 

Then  a  fig  fot  nil  Roundheads,"  cried  Waters, 
■napping  his  fingers,  and  cutting  capers  across 
tiu*  room-  "  Why,  burn  me,  Fanny  Damville,  if 
you  are  not  one  of  Old  Nick's  cleverest  chickens, 
after  all ;  a  cock  of  the  true  breed,  from  beak 
to  spur. 

"  Old  Oliter  «roke,  ere  momiug  had  broke, 
O/  Brimotoac  his  noM  waa  brimfull ;" 
If*  W1i»('«  tkiv?"  bawl'd  he  out,  "  who  baa  hold  of  my 
toout?" 
"  U'»  me,"  quoth  Old  Nick  with  a  puU, 
rA  pull  >t  the  noae  of  old  Noll — 

With  a  pull  at  the  nose  nf  M  Noll, 
Tol  <le  rol  de  rol,  lol  de  rol  lol  O ; 
With  a  pull  at  the  nose  of  old  Noll, 
Lol  de  rol  lol,  tol  de  rol  lol. 

•*  Damn  me,  Damville,  you  are  tl»e  luckiest  rakc- 
bell  that  ever  scratched  up  a  jewel  in  the  valley 
of  Hinnom,  as  ^ve  may  well  call  this  infernal 
region  of  Roundheads  and  rebels. 

"  Of  Roundhead!!  and  rebels  the  devil  makes  pebMes, 
To  pare  all  the  high  roads  to  hell,  O, 
To  pafo  all  the  high  roads  to  hell ; 
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And  when  Noll  takes  bia  turn,  to  bmng,  draw,  tad  ban. 
He'll  serve  Old  Nick's  purpose  right  well  0, 
He'll  serre  Uld  Nick's  purpose  right  well. 
Pal  de  rol  la.  lal  de  nd  la.  fU  de  nl,  U  dc  n;  U 
de" 

"  Stop,  stay  your  pious  flight,  my  mo*  !•• 
penU^it  secretarj-,"  interrupted  Damvillr, 
liad  liitherto  been  laughing  heartily  at  bi* 
punion's  extacies.  "  I  hare  one  word  to  «ayto 
you,  which  will,  perhaps,  turn  all  your  gnd! 
mirth  into  dumps  of  a  very  doleful  fod  M 
conscience  urges  me  to  go  no  further  with 
business." 

"  Your  conscience!"  exclaimed  Waters, 
aghast  at  this  information.     '*  Now,  may  Hmti 
be  merciful  to  me. —  Your  conscience.^" 

"  My    conscience,"     repeated     his    cutnr-.' 
"  Dost  thou  think   I   am  as  deep  in  tbe  drril'i 
books  as  thyself  ?" 

"  Nay,  Heaven  help  me,  I  pretend  t»ot  to  ka«< 
how  your  account  stands  with  him,  Frank,  bat 
do  know,  that  your  conscience  never  stood  ia  ifc 
way  of  your  fortune  before." 

"  Well  'hen,  it  shall  do  so  now.  Sir ;  1 
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think  myHelf  a  villain  to  take  advantage  of  the 
coufiiling  afTcctiou  of  this  ainiable  girl." 

"  And  what  must  you  think  j'ourself,  Frank, 
for  all  Uie  advantages  you  have  taken  of  me  ?  I 
have  followed  you  through  every  danger  ;  spent 
my  fortune  with  you  after  your's  was  gone;  re- 
mained here  with  you  at  the  imminent  peril  of  my 
life ;  and  now,  when  you  might  recover  your  own 
kwseg,  and  make  me  some  amends  for  mine,  your 
conscience  suddenly  makes  its  appearance,  and 
i^cs  you  not  to  do  so,  and  this  after  you  planned 
this  enterprize,  and  carried  it  forward  against  my 
wshes." 

"*  Thou  hast  a  right  to  rail,  most  injured 
Jeremiah,  for,  though  thou  art  inclined  to 
be  n  knave,  thou  art  still  mine  honest  friend. 
I  have  done  thee  wrong  in  ruining  thee; 
ng  in  retaining  thee  here  ;  wrong  in  hold- 
ing out  hopes  which,  now  that  I  might 
gratify  them,  I  refuse  to  fulfil ;  but  I  cannot, 
Jeremiah ;  my  feelings  for  Miss  Klwand  will  not 
pennit  me  to  mislead  her  any  longer." 

"  But,  I  repent,  Frank,  your  feelings  never  pre- 
vented your  misleading  me,"  said  VVatcra. 
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"  They  never  did,  Jeremiah ;  nor  do  I  meuto 
tell  you  that  they  would  now  prerent  me  firau 
putting  in  practice  any  wild  scheme  in  wkki 
only  my  own  life  and  fortune,  or  the  life  and  far- 
tune  of  a  friend,  were  concerned.  I  acknowk^ 
I  have  done  you  injustice,  and  I  will  now  nab 
you  the  only  recompense  in  my  power.  Take  th 
money  and  jewels  of  the  Duke  of  Carracena,  aai 
secure  your  retreat  to  France." 

"  Retreat  to  France  !"  repeated  Water*  b 
amazement ;  "  Why,  do  you  mean  to  it» 
here?" 

"  I  know  not  what  I  mean  to  do ;  I  experiene 
a   fascination    beyond  the   control    of  my  juj 
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[now  tbe  reasonable  being,  and  I  tlie  —  no  matter 
Ubat?" 

'*  Why,  Frank,  you  say  you  think  yourself 
I  likely  to  Bucceed,  and  you  advise  me  to  leave  you. 
I  If  your  object  be  to  enjoy  all  the  profits  yourself, 
I  and  to  get  rid  of  me  at  a  time  n^hen  I  nught 
i  naturally  ask  for  Konie  share  of  the  success,  in 
[  consequence  of  the  share  1  have  had  in  the  risk, 
I  say  you  are  a  knave — a  cunning  bargain-driving 
I  knave." 

"  I  tell  you  I  never  will  mislead  Miss  Elwand, 
and,  therefore,  I  never  shall  possess  her  fortune," 
said  Diimvilie. 

"  Why,  then,  that  establishes  my  other  posi- 
tion, Frank  ;  if  you  stay  here  to  no  purpose  you 
•re  a  fool." 

*•  Nay,  understand  me,  Jeremiah.  1  will  not 
leave  her,  and  I  will  not  deceive  her,  I  vrill  woo 
ber  as  Francis  Damvilie  ;  and  if  I  win  her,  I  will 
•ho<r  you,  though  you  may  be  absent,  that  I  have 
not  forgotten  the  friendship  that  has  existed 
between  us  since  6r8t  wc  bore  arms  in  the  Ute 

^ unhappy  wars." 
"  But  where  ia  the  deceit,— how  arc  you  to 
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^&rr  we   ma^nd   on 

that    aflkir  at    Saliabur 

•*•«<•«'?     You    seem   i 

wntca,  M  weO  as  your  1 

**  An   usual   coaeotnii 

DtoTiUc  ;  "  and  hcM 

all  niT  nameroos  viffl 

fRtiUin.     But    lo   tie    y 

Elwanil    kaowii    nuthing 

•bsolotrly  imthing.     Hci 

raged  cmr  intimac)-,  kne 

I  was  Uic  hopdU  beir 

father,  nod  loyal  to  the  bt 

■ftctwl  herself  in  rirtue  o 

cousin  of  my  ntotberj  aod 

»he   btti^in.     She   knew, 

Elwaad  had  bought  soon 
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trortb  a  rial  in  ready  money  during  three-fourthe 
of  ihr  year ;  and  think  you  it  could  ever  enter 
into  Ihi-  head  of  u  rich  citizen's  daughter  tu 
ioiagiiie  that  the  son  of  a  lord  might  be  in  want 
of  ■  dinner  ?" 

"  If  she  had  possessed  one-twentieth  part  of 
my  information  on  that  subject,  she  might  have 
guessed  it,"  said  Waters.  "  But  what  is  all  this 
to  the  point,  as  you  call  it  ?  Is  it  any  reason,  he- 
caase  you  are  poor,  that  she  is  not  to  help  to  better 
your  condition  ?  If  she  have  any  love  for  you, 
ahe  will  be  rejoiced  to  rescue  you  from  distress." 

"  How  ia  she  to  do  that,"  cried  Oamville, 
"  unless  by  her  father's  consent 't  and  how  is  that 
consent  to  be  obtained  by  a  notorious  malignant, 
uoder  sentence  of  death  for  conspiring  the  down- 
faJl  of  tlic  usurping  Belial,  whom  all  the  crop-cars 
orship }  Will  the  uncircumcised  Jew  give  his 
daughter  to  a  man  who  may,  perhaps,  get  married 
to  the  gallows,  in  a  second  wedlock,  before  the 
6nt  honeymoon  is  over  ?" 

*'  But  Miss  Elwand  could  accompany  you  to  the 

El,"  said  Waters. 
I  supposing  I  could  prevail  on  her  to  quit 
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tWell,  well !  Well,  well !"  interrupU'd  Waters; 

'  vhere'6  the  uaeof  so  matiy  horrid  imprecations? 

Your  impiety  is  enou,ii(h  to  bring  down  the  wrath 

uf  Heaven  on  a  whole  nation.  You  are  resolved  to 

yountclf,  and  cause  me  to  be  hanged,  out  of 

fr  pertinacity ;  for,  Heaven  spare  me,  sinner 

1  am,  if  I  can  see  one  grain  of  sense  in   the 

bushel  of  resolutions,  loyal  and  amorous, 

you  are  at  such  pauis  to  huddle  together. 

If  you  will  not  run  away  with  the  girl,  nor  run 

I^way  without  her,  pray  may  I  ask  what  line  of 
mnduct  you  do  purpose  following?" 
"  Why,  simply  this ;  1   mean  to  lay  open  the 
true  state  of  the  case  to  Miss  Elwand,  and  leave 
it  to  her  to  decide.     I  hare  some  idea  that  she 
a  little  property,  which   her  father   cannot 
icb.     If  so,  and  she  will  e:cchange  her  father's 
protection  for  mine,  well  and  good ;  if  not,  I  will 
Fthrow  off  my  mask,  and  offer  myself  to  Elwand  as 
the  malignant  Erancis  Damviile,  a  suitor  ftir  the 
band  of  his  daughter." 

*'  Offer  Yourself  as  Francis  Damviile !  You 
might  as  well  put  yourself  on  your  trial  Ix'fore 
Judge  Wild  as  Fnmcia  Damviile,  and  expect  Uiui 
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me,  I  had  ruther  you  secured  a  retieat 
ton  can ;  for  I  should  be  more  sorry  to  have 
your  life  to  answer  for  than  to  lose  my 
own." 

"  Nay,  Frank,  take  care  of  yourself,  and  manage 
four  present  object  as  cautiously  as  you  c:in  ;  but 
die  »c  must,  we  will  die  as  we  have  lived,  like 
brothers." 
"  Oh,  trust  uic,  I  « ill  go  cunningly  to  w^ork," 
Oamville.  "I  will  not  disclose  myself  at 
Irst ;  I  will  be  prudent  and  cautious.  &»  though  I 
rere  inspired  by  the  spirit  of  Nick  Machiavel 
himself.  All  I  say  is,  tliat  I  will  not  lead  Miss 
Iwand  to  imagine  she  is  marrying  a  man  who  can 
ipport  her,  when,  in  trutli,  she  is  only  taking  a 
wper." 

'*  Well,  but  suppose  you  win  her  conseat.     You 
rill  nut  be  mad  enough  to  ask  her  father's  ?" 
No,  I  shall  not  he  very  scrupulous  on  that 

'*  Why,  you  would  not  marry  her  without  her 
ither'a  leave  ?  it  is  leading  her  to  break  the  com- 
ind  to  iionour  her  parents.     Besides  you  will 
hrr  fortune." 


f^,~Master  Leiinard  ;  but  yourfather  is  b 
tleinati,  a  comfortable  Justice,  one  wlio  ib  iu>t 
jve  taking  a  prexent  from  his  ueighbours,  and 
rbo  know-8  when  they  are  in  the  riglit.     He  is 
>t  like  some  of  the  tyrannical  sharks  in  other 
of    the  county  who  stand  about  law  and 
ise,  and  would  commit  their  own  tenants  as 
as  strangers." 
••  1   forgot  your  father,   Master  Thomas,"  said 
Blwand  ;    '"  but,  to  be  sure,  when  we  do  need  a 
^warrant  be  shall  grant  it." 

*'  If  you  never  procure  a  warrant  till  you  tind 
it  who  tliese  flying  fish  are,  it  will  be  long 
enough  before  you  trouble  him,"  said  Leonard 
»uikiU. 

"  I  will  compass  that,  and   more  quickly  than 
|rou  think  for,  Thomas.     I  have  dressed  a  snare 
them    which    they   cannot    elude,"    replied 
Iwand. 

"  You  are   not  sure  of  that,  Master  Clwan<l : 
'nvany  a  man  baits  his  hook  who  catches  no  fish," 
said  Lcnnard. 

"  Oh  ;    but  I  hold  forth  a  tempting  bait,  which 
would  entice  the  shyest  &sli,  Thomas  Lennard. 
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Tbe  Doo,  u  Toa  caD  him,  hakh  eait  todu  of 
«ffreUoa  upon  Mtriun,  my  dsc^hter,  erer  foee 
he  bath  aeco  hrr,  ao  I  have  tanglit  her  to  iliev 
him  a  lac*  of  encoaiagBiriit,  that  ahe  najr  giin 
from  him  bia  name.  There's  a  chance  he  taaj  be 
Ch&rlea  Staart  himaelf." 

**  Yaa  ;  and  a  faaodrcd  tbooaand  «*h—t**M  he  b 
not  Chariea  Stuart."  errlaimed  Lenaard  waffSj. 
"  But  be  he  vho  be  may,"  he  added  mote  cooOy, 
"  a  voman  u  the  beat  deco;>dack  after  all, 
though  I  do  not  think  yon  ought  to  hare  choaca 
Mis*  Ehraad  for  tbe  purpose,  without  finiaM^'"g 
me." 

**  Coaaaltiog  you.  Sir?"  said  Elwand, 
Ibtgrtting  himself.  "  Why,  Sir,  hare  I  not  s^ 
right  to  make  what  use  I  please  of  my  u«n 
daughter  ?  When  she  is  your  wife  you  will  oo( 
ask  my  advice  what  you  shall  commaad  her  to  io-' 

**  But,  I  say  the  gain  is  not  worth  the  troublf. 
Sir:  It  would  have  been  better  to  have  vaait 
Uieni  prisoners  at  ooce."  exclaimed  Leonard. 

"  And  I  say  it  is,  young  Sir,"  replied  Elwaad. 
"  I  tell  you  these  Dons  hat-e  jewels  to  the  value  of 
a  tiiuusand  pounds,  and  we  must  get 
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Etlieai.     If   vre  make  them  prisoiu-rs,  as    )ou 
poae,  all  tbeir  property  will  get  into  the  hands 
of  the  sheriff  and  the  lawyers." 

"  Aye,  aye,  the  sharks  will  gorge  it  all,"  said 
lliok ;  Master  Hlwand  is  quite  right  to  keep  it 
}ut  of  their  jaws  at  any  rate." 

"  Well,  and  when  you  have  found  out  who 
tiey  are,  bow  do  you  propose  tu  succeed,  so  as  to 
ire  their  property  ?"  inquired  Lennard. 
"  Why,  Sir,  thus,"  said  Elwand.     «  If  they  be 
rople  of  no  especiul  mark  nor  consequence,   I 
rill  let   them    escape,  on    condition   they    pay 
liberally  for  their  freedom;    but  if  they  be,  as  1 
hope,  men  of  high  degree,  why  then  I  think  it 
not  too  much  to  expect  his  highness,  the  Pro- 
tector, will  give  a  reward  for  them,  such  as  will 
Bfconsole  mc  for  seeing  their  jewels  pass  into  the 

fangs  of  justice." 
^L  "  Foregad  you'll  get  the  weatber-gnage  of 
Ihem,  any  how,  Master  Elwaud,"  exclaimed 
Blink  in  extacy.  "  Recollect,  we  all  go  shares  in 
^the  prize-money,  and  1  first  made  signal  of  the 
ffifmy. 

Aye ;    but   your  signal  would    never    have 
h3 
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ight  to  ntive  five  hunilred   as  a  clear  reward,  so 
thai    you    see    1    imnit,    moreover,    be   paid   my 

rpenscs." 
*•  Your  e.xpenses '."  exclaimed  Leonard. 
*'  Aye,  my  actual  outlay  in  food,  wine,  firing, 
nttrndaiice,  and    lodging,   for  these  extravagant 
gormandizing  SeHors,  which  1  cannot    value   at 
less  than  two  hundred  pounds.'" 

*'  Two  hundred  pounds  !"  exclaimed  Lennurd. 
"  Why  that  leaves  but   one  hundre<l    and    fifty 
'  piece  for  Ben  and  me." 

Oh ;    but  with  your  pardon,  young  Sir,  my 

rn  lorn  of  time  must  be  paid  for,"  said  Elwand. 

'"  I   think,  at  a  moderate   calculation,   I  cannot 

ralue  tbe  time  I  have  spent  upofi  these  stnuigers 

leu  than  a  hundred  pounds  — not  a  furtbing 

A   hundred    pounds !     a    hundred    devils !" 
exclaimed  Lcnnard. 

Ves ;  and,  if  you  have  any  feeliug  of  gene- 
rosity or  liberality,  you  u  ill  make  my  daughter  a 
bandxome  present,  for  the  trouble  she  luis  under- 
fCooe  in  this  unpleasant  business,"  said  Elwaiul. 
present !   I  will  present  her  with 
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I  tell  you  a  third  is  reward  enough,"  shouted 
ranard. 

And,  Devil  broil  nie,  am  I  to  have  no  reward 
for  finding  out  the  whole  secret  ? "  thundered 
BUiik. 

"  I  say  you  shall  have  none,  none  at  all,  you 
ning  knaves,"  exclaimed  Eiwand.     "  Let  me 
e   gone  from  this  den   of  thieves.      What  the 
Id  fiend  are  you  doing  here.  Jack    Conger, — 
body   asked  your    counsel?"    continued    he, 
rising    from    the  table,    he  nearly  tumbled 
.over  the  young  fisherman,  who  was  standing  be- 
ind  hiui. 

If  my  advice  was  not  asked  it  was  wanted. 
Sir,"  said  Conger  respectfully.     "  I  heard  you  all 
speaking  so  loud  that  I  came  to  advise  you  to  be 
,ds,  and  not  shout  away  at  the  top  of  your 

breath,  unless 

"  If  you  think  your  advice  will  have  any  effect 
upon  fools,  I  recommend  you  to  try  it  upon  your 
two  friends  there,"  interrupted  Eiwand. 

"  Fools  ?  DO  such  fools  as  to  fancy  that  eight 
hundred  is  the  third  of  a  thousand."  retorted 
Lennard. 


^frieiK 
^  treat 


"  Mr.  Elwand,  pray  hear  res 

"  ril  hear  no  reason,    I 
money,  not  to  be  bamboozl 
good  fellow,"  exclaimed  £ln 

**  You  had  better  all  of  yo 
if  you  cannot  understand  one 
devil  good  can  quarrelling  < 
body  in  the  house  as  knowii 
you  are  yourselves  ?  **  said  C* 

"  They  will  soon  be  kaow 
they  are  as  meddlesome  as 
nard,  angrily.  "  What  righl 
your  oar?  Who  bade  you  ■ 
don't  concern  you  /  What  I 
this  room— you  don't  row  in  i 

"  This  is  a  public  room,  ar 
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In  nil  instant  the  parlour  of  I  he  "  Ship 
L-grouiul"  became  the  scene  of  a  notable  battle 

jynl,  in  the  midst  of  wliich  Leonard  received  a 
»low  which  caused  him  to  stnjafger  backwards, 
overthrow  Elwand,  who  was  prudently  en- 
leavouring  to  efTect  a  silent  retreat.  In  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye  tables  were  overturned, 
jrlasses  broken,  and  candles  extinguished  and 
rodden  under  foot.     But,  although  yoinig  Conger 

)re  himself  gallantly  in  this  unequal  fray,  he 
could  not  make  good  his  position  against  the 
kuprrior  number  of  his  adversaries.  He  was 
]oickly  driven  to  the  door,  and  thrust  into  the 
common  room  of  the  inn,  where  the  combatants 
were  separated  by  the  landlord,  and  some  othrrs 

I  of  his  more  sober  guests  ;  and  the  three  original 
companions,  having  somewhat  allayed  their  ex- 
citement by  their  squabble  with  Conger,  liK-ked 
themselves  into  their  apartment  ;  and,  after  a 
•olky  reconciliation,  renewed  their  former  dis- 
coarw.  They  could  come,  however,  to  no  satis- 
faclor}'  conclusion  os  to  the  division  of  the 
plunder  they  hoped  to  obtain,  and  they  eicparnted. 

I  at  length,  resolved  to  meet   again  at  n  future  day, 
h5 


:  be  able  to  dKOorer  1 
TtaiSf  va«,  aad  tham  afford 
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CHAP.  VI. 

•'  My  gncioiw  Lon),  I  Modf  r  you  my  srnriw, 
SocbHitit." 

Kickard  //. 

Those  who  are  accustomed  to  observe  with 
whMt  nngular  felicity  lovers  happen  to  meet  each 
other  at  times  and  in  places  admirably  suited  to 
the  state  of  their  feelings,  will  not  wonder  how  it 
chanced  that  Damnlle  should  find  Miss  Elwand 
wandering  pensively  along  the  banks  of  the  stream, 
of  which  we  have  already  made  mention,  at  a 
moment  when  he  strongly  wished  to  converse 
with  her.  Perhaps,  for  we  would  not  be  critical, 
the  beauty  of  the  spot  possessed  equal  attractions 
ior  both,  and  the  serenity  of  the  afternoon,  verging 
into  the  mellow  richness  of  evening,  tempted  them 
to  stray  at  the  same  hour  through  a  scene  where 
the  subdued    splendor  of  declining   day    ever 
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haudfl  of  the  Philistines,  or  whether  I  muitt  8tay 
id   meet   certain   death,  even   though  1  should 
[contrive  to  die  game  like  Samson  Agoiiititea." 

Your  ijuetttion  is  hard  to  answer,  Dumville," 

I  replied  Miriam.     "  I  will  not  aiTcx-t  to  misunder- 

id  }ou,  after  what  ha^  already  passed  between 

^yet  how  can  1   give  you  any  other  reply  than 

Iwich  aB  your  own  good  feelings  must  have  already 

dictated." 

^B  "  If  you  will  promise  to  act  exactly  as  I  recom- 
^nnend,  I  will  not  demand  an  answer,"  said  Damville. 
^**  Follow  my  directions  in  dumb  show  but  for 
^  three  days,  and  I  shall  not  only  be  safe,  but  the 
^Btappicst  of  mortids." 

^P    "  A  fine  proposal,  truly,"  exclaimed  the  niuiden, 

^■•miling.     "Would  you  deprive  me,  at  the  same 

tioici  of  two  of  the  dearest  privileges  of  woman- 

^rkind,  liberty  of  action  and  freedom  of  speech." 

^P       "  But     for     three     days,"     cried     Damville, 

H  laughing  also.     "  Ever  after,  you  shall  be  your 

^^pown    roistress.  as   well  as   mine.      Surely  you 

will  forego  your  privileges,  however  precious,  for 

mo  brief  u  time,  iu  order  not  only  to  regain  them 

tore  fully  than  before,  but  to  bind  one  to  your 
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tcfTke  whoM  wbole  life  will  be  devoted  to  nake 

"Oh,  of  coane  1  woold,"  replied  Miriim; 
<*  nothing  ctwld  be  more  desirable,  oothiog  len 
probkbU.  Think  you  now,  Damville,  I  un  n 
•Uly  a  bird  as  not  to  be  abk  to  *ee  the  lime  with 
vbkfa  fOQ  ovcnptrcad  your  twi^" 

**  Krda  of  puvdiie  oerer  settle,  aa  oar  tiavel* 
kra  to  Cathay  inform  us,"  excburoed  DamTiBe. 
**  Tbry  are  rrer  oo  the  wiatg,  soaring  toward*  tbe 
baauM  Your  aQusion,  therefore,  will  not  hdd 
good;  tat,  certes,  I  should  not  think  of  liming 
twigs  for  a  bird  of  paradise^ 

"  Prettily  tamed,  but  most  fataUy  for  your 
purpose,  ilonaicnr  Honej-water,"  caied  Miriam. 
**  Birds  of  paradise  oerer  settle,  say  you  j  would 
yon  then  take  flight  with  sach  a  rratleaa  cxcalurt} 
No,  assuredly,  I  aill  never  consent  to  your  lead- 
ing such  a  wandering  life ;  nor  will  I  ewvr  take 
wing,  if  I  am  never  again  to  cioae  my  piniona." 

"  You  fly  be)-ood  the  maUer,  fiur  Miriam,**  crieil 
Dami-ille.  **  We  will  first  clap  a  pair  of  jeawa  oa 
your  feet,  to  restrain  your  rnimn— yiablii  ^ptrrrg; 
■t  least  we  will  bind  yoo  by  one  finger  «rith  * 
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iread  which  will  enable  you  to  recover  the  earth 
u,  in  due  season.     I  have  heard  of  a  cunning 
1,  residing  hereabouts,  who  hath  skill  in  fixing 
noose   which,   though    unseen,    is    yet    most 
^binding." 

H  "  Indeed !"  said  the  maiden,  "  belike  he  is  some 
^^BBilor  or  executioner  of  your  acquaintance,  I  wish 
^^bot  for  such  dangerous  intinmtes." 
H  **  No  jailor,  but  an  enchanter,"  said  Dumville, 
H^  a  friendly  enchanter,  Miriam.  One  turn  of  bis 
^finger,  and  three  or  four  words  from  his  book,  will 
^toake  us,  (t  speak  with  hope  and  submission), 
BtDorc  happy  than  ever  enchanter  or  fairy  made 

I  their  favourites  before ;  I  will  visit  him,  and  bid 
him  be  prepared  for  his  office." 
"  Nay ;  not  ao  fast,  Damville,  not  so  fast,"  ex- 
claimed Miriam.    "  Seriously  speaking,  you  must 
put  off  this  wish  of  yours  till  the  times  grow  more 
favourable,  and  my  right  to  dispose  of  myself  less 
doubtful ;  1  would  not  be  disobedient  to  my  only 
parent." 
B      "Would  you  then  be  obedient  to  him,  and 
'      marry  young  Lennard  ?"  cried  Damville. 

'  No,  not  to  that  extreme,"  replied  the  maiden. 
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"Yet  ^  ii  ool  ju»t  uuu  cqaltahle  if  my  fothet, 
oblige  tat,  gives  up  bis  earoeat  purpose,  Uial 

jUmj  »b«iuiii  y  iclil  uiy  «hoold  refuse, 

to  give  him  positive  offence  by  yielding  to 
prapoBsL" 

*"  1  will  grant  that,  Miriam."  exckimcJ  Dfl 
rtllc  canicvUy,  **  I  will  allow  your  reasoning ; 
I  will  nuiintain  lliat  yuur  fatlier  woaU  feel  no 
otkacr  «t  juur  yivkiing  to  my  prayers.  Am  I  n^ 
hctr  to  the  beat  part  of  the  property  whidi  ^^ 
tni*|uity  of  the  times  has  given  hiai,^to  tbit  ntj, 
land  on  wliich  we  ataoil,  bcvidcs  aaoCfaer 
nisnor  of  tny  bther'n  which  be  haa  bought, 
think  \  ou  hr  n-oukl  not  Ix-  glad  to  itecure  hi*  i^t 
anu  his  daughter's  right  t4>  hia  purchases  by  fli 
uiiinu  ?  i  will  to  him  iminedialely,  tell  hioi  nhn 
I  am,  and  at  once  ask  your  hand — I  will  heititatie 
no  longer." 

"  Stay  !  not  fur  rae,  you  shall  not  throvr  your- 
nelf  iuto  the  lion's  mouth  for  me,"  cried   Mi 
instinctively  laying  hold  of  her  lover's  cloak 
fftir  lest  he  should  hii^ten  instantly  to  execut 
purpose.     "  It  would,  perhaps,  equally*  securel 
father's  right  to  tliis  property  of  which  you  «; 


1 
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should  be  cnt  off  the  legal  heir  from  among  the 
living.  Give  me  not  cause  to  look  upon  my 
&tlier  aa  the  author  of  your  death." 

The  earoeBtness  and  affection  shown,  both  in 
the  words  and  action  of  his  mistress,  sensibly 
touched  the  heart  of  Damville,  cavalier  as  he  was, 
and  for  a  moment  he  was  silent.  At  length,  he 
■aid,  "  Miriam,  I  cannot,  must  not,  will  not  leave 
yon.  Abandoned  here,  your  marriage  with  Len- 
nard,  or  some  other  rank  hypocrite  or  sour 
fanatic,  would  be  inevitable  ;  and  without  you  my 
life,  any  where,  would  scarcely  be  worth  a  charge 
of  powder.  If  1  escaped  death  in  England,  it 
would  only  be  to  seek  it  on  some  field  of  battle  in 
Flanders,  and  I  will  rather  risk  my  life  in  trying 
to  win  you,  than  have  to  throw  it  away  on  French- 
man or  Spaniard,  when  you  are  lost." 

"What,  then,  would  you  have  me  do,  Dam- 
ville ?"  said  Miriam  solemnly.  "  Sptak  as  if  you 
stood  in  my  place,  with  all  my  feelings  and  my 
doubts,  which  you  perfectly  know,  and,  I  believe, 
know  how  to  value." 

Damville  paused,  for  he  was  not  without  prin- 
ciple, though  he  was  a  wild,  enthusiastic,  and 


But  he  was  not  long  silent 
**  I  believe  I  am  giving  yo 
advice,  when  I  say  that,  if 
would  become  the  wife  o 
matdy  be  the  possessor  c 
your  fether  at  present  c* 
believe  that,  sooner  or  lat 
restored  to  his  throne,  an 
general  restoration  of  seque 
bther,  if  alive,  at  least  ] 
deprived  of  what  now  makes 
severe  punishments  may  hi 
participated  in  the  spoil  of 
not,  therefor^  justifiable,  ai 
to  provide  against  the  evil 
protector  for  yourself  and  y 

a  v_., iJ «. 1 
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"pfopcMte  other  inducements.     But  to  your 

fatiter  I  trould  suy,  moreover,  that  the  eldest  son 

a  nobleman,  with  such  hopeu  as  I  possess,  were 

lo  mean  match  for  his  daughter :  suy  1  not  enough 

bear  you  out  in  complying  with  my  wishes." 

*'  1  fear  you  dazzle  my  judgment,  as  well  as 

9ur  own,  with   reasons  which  our  inclinations 

Ite  us  think  sufficient,"  replied  Miriam.     "  But 

ii'ille,  I  cannot  see  you  sacrificed  to  your  love 

for  me.     You  have  said  enough,  when  added  to 

rhat  I  feel  and  what  I  know ;  for  what  think  you, 

rhen  I  tell  you  that  uiy  father  is  awaro  that  you 

)  not  a  Spanish  nobleman,  but  believes  you  to  be 

ime  royalist  of  rank,  for  whose  apprehension  he 

lall  obtain  a  large  reward  ?" 

Hah,  is  it  then   so  ?'^  exclaimed  Damville. 
I    (lad   begun  to  suspect  that  he   fancied  the 
[>pard  would  change  its  spots,  in  my  case,  if  in 
other.     But  whom  does  he  think  this  gorgeous 
fur  co\ers  ;  not  the  royal  beast  surely  ?" 

"  He  is  not  quite  certain  that  you  arc  not  the 
King,"  replied  Miriam;  "but  he  rather  doubts 
L'lieves  the  conjecture." 
good  sooth,  I  cannot  feel  angry  with  him. 


His  eiTor  has  Om.  «» 

^  ^  found  a,^,,,^^^^ 
A  most  dficient  m{-  •  ^^ 

tlh  f*h^  •■«OW!  It,  out  0^ 

B^rillc.  ^^     *'*'^*-  '*^'""" 

*"»*»  or  rathrp  i  ' 
P"«  impedimcat  i©  vou..  - 
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me,    make    what     arrangcmenU    jou    deem 
jroper." 

It  would  be  needless  to  describe  the  transports 

aiid  demonstrations  of  gratitude  which  Damville 

^■nhowed,  when   he  had   prevailed   thus   far.     He 

appeared  to  be  overwhelmed  with  joy  at  his  suc- 

^Kceas,  and  totally  to  forget  his  dangers ;  and,  after 

^ni  thousand   passionate  expressions  and  amorous 

^^upeecheo,  he  allowed  his  mistress  to  depart,  and 

^HCflignrd  her  to  her  watchful  duenna,  who,  both  by 

^Bwr  master's  instructions  and  the  influence  of  a 

Hprcsent  which  the  lover  had  found  an  opportunity 

of  making  her,  felt  herself  bound  not  to  interrupt 

any  conversation  between  her  young  charge  and 

I  the  Spanish  Gr.in<lee. 
I  Never  had  Jereniinh  Waters  felt  impatience 
|>qa)il  to  that  which  agitated  him  during  the 
interview  that  had  just  passed.  Ho  would  have 
^vrn  the  whole  creation  to  have  been  able  to 
catch  tt  dingle  word  of  the  discourse  between  the 
>ven».  ne,  at  length,  forgetful  of  his  antitiuated 
jmpanion  and  of  himself,  he  gradually  drew 
and  nearer  to  the  walk  which  his  friend 
Miis  Elwand  slowly  paced  to  and  fro.     But, 


he  could  frame  one  satisfi 
a  whole  sentence ;  yet,  the 
he  could  still  see  enous^ 
exalted  hopes.  There  i^p 
expansion  of  heart,  if  we 
about  the  looks  of  Damvillc 
lips  (rf  Miss  Elwand,  afte 
conrersatioD,  from  which  hi 
omens ;  and,  when  they  m 
warmth  and  fondness  in 
perhaps,  told  him  as  mac 
learned,  had  he  listened  to 
between  them.  Such,  howi 
for  information,  that  he  co 
MisB  Elwand  was  oat  of  hea: 
his  companion,  and  began  hi 
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"  No,  certes,  that  head  uf  thine  is  any  thing  but 

arranged.    What  is  the  matter  with  thee,  man  ?" 
"  Nonsense,  nonsense,  Frank  !"  said  Waters. 

*  What  is  the  news?" 
H     "  Old  news,  Jeremiah  ;  I   have  just  learnt  that 
^^Mnquisitive  people  are  very  curious." 
^      "  Pish,  Frank!    This  is  always  your  way  to 
^     torment  me,  when  I  am  only  anxious  about  your 
Hinterest.     You   want  to  pretend  you   are  above 

^^■Utking  my  advice,  but  1  pray  Heaven " 

^^B     "  Oh,  ho !   Thou  art  at  thy  prayers  again," 
~  interrupted  Damville.     "  Then,  I  am  sure,  1  need 

not  tell  you  that  1  have  been  unsuccessful." 
"  Unsuccessful  I"  re-echoed  Waters,  while  bis 

complexion,    lately    so   flushed   with    hope    and 

(spirits,   suddenly   assumed    a    ghastly   paleness. 
*•  Unsuccessful !   Now  you  haven't  ?" 
"  Why  surely  you  would  never  dream  of  pray- 
ing if  you  thought  I  had  succeeded,"  said  Dam- 
ville. 
"  What   is   the  good    of    twitting  me  about 
.      prayers,  Frank  ?    I  tell  you,  as  I  have  told  you  a 
■•hundred  times,  1  do  not  mean  what  1  say.  and 
only  talk  of  praying  as  a  matter  of  course." 


TMOKLSTOX   TAlCt. 


**  1  ern  caid  thou  vmA  puriUn>rJU  i 
•od  BOW  tboa  doct  caofinu  il,"  iwl  Oimi 
**  bat.  to  Mve  ytm  from  flotuidcniig  st31  dttfom 
the  aurr,  I  will  acknoirirdigr  that  I  hire  l)«^| 
mccntSul  M  even  you  could  deare.  Bat  tko. 
JctTT,  1  bsTc  other  intc-lligcncv,  ibat  will  oat 
•cmad  M  pleasant  ia  your  ran.  Clvand  imftti* 
we  arc  Rojralista.  and  all  bu  kiadncts  it  oil 
a— ymed  to  kam  who  we  are." 

"  That  be  nun-  brtniy  us,  to  «ecore  oitr  pn- 
petty,  added  \>'ati*re  in  alarm.     "  I  tboogtit  t^ 
accuned  bnatic   would   swallow  as  up 
whirlpoul.     Ofa,  Frank,  Frank,  Hcaren  has ; 
puntibcd  at  for  our  deceit ;    but  I  have  tve 
1  do  escape  this  snare  " 

"  You  will  be  perfectly  rirtuous  till  I 
ynu    tn  be    otherwise,"    interrupted    Da 
Hitb,  I  know  all  you  can  tell  mc  ;    I  have 
you  swear  to  that  effect  every  day  for  the 
ysaia." 

"  And  JUAtiy  am  1  trcatcu  lor  my  wnni  uf 
tioo,  nince  you,  who  have  misled  me,  are  the  \ 
to  reproach  me   with  my  compliance ; 
•hall  69  to  no  more ;  for  I  now  solemnly 
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lal  when  once  wc  get  awiiy  from  this  place,  I 
rill  live  in  sucli  a  inunner  as  to  eschew  all 
ruiptation  for  the  future,  if  1  take  up  my  abode 

t  a  wood,  where   [  shall  never  again  behold  a 

luian  creature  " 

"  Oh,  ho  ;  now  thou  art  in  thy  popish  fit  again, 
ind  aeeking  for  a  pretence  to  cover  thy  wish  to 

ecome  n  hermit,"  snid  Dnniville.     "  Come,  here 

an  excellent  situation  to  put  your  design  in 

practice,  and   I   will  entreat  Elwand  to   permit 

Ifou    to    burrow    »    den    in    these    overhanginji; 


Tlic  place  they  had  reached,  as  they  strolled 

iwards,  was,    indeed,  one  which  a  hermit,   in 

Fandrnt  days,  might  have  chosen  for  his  retreat. 

It  waa  a  narrow  valley,  which,  from  neglect,  had 

come  thickly  overnin  with  underwood,  except  in 

places  where  no  vegetation  could  flourish  beneath 

ne  ancient  beeches,  the  long  and  pendant  arms 

|of  which   fwept  down  to  the  earth,  and  formed  a 

lliower  of   verdure,    almost  impenetrable   to  the 

|noonday  sun.     On  one  side  of  this  glen  flowed 

the  (hallow  but  rapid  brook  already  mentioned, 

rhich  m1Irmur(^d  anicng  innumerable  pebbles,  or 

\>OtM      III.  I 


lO  pulleH  thee  out  of  the  sea,  when  thou 
Tt  gnping  like  ;i  wounded  porpoise,  and  spout- 
g  Milter  like  n  whale." 

Jack  Conger,  for  such  was  the  stranger  who 

bnti  given  rise  to  Jeremiah's   observation,   was 

pparcnlly  occupied  in  searching  for  nuts  among 

underwood,    yet,    from    the    anxious    and 

quiring  looks  he  cast  around   him  from  time  to 

me,  it  appeared   as  if  he  was  engaged   in   no 

lavrful   undertaking.     Present'y,  however,   Dam- 

ville  imagined  that  the  real  object  of  the  young 

shennan  was  to  discover  whether  be  and  Jere- 

iab  were  alone,  for  he  made  him  a  sign  that  be 

ishcd   to  speak  with  him  ;    and,  descending  the 

ck,  he  beckoned  him   beneath  the  deep  shade 

f  one  of  the  beech  trees. 

i    hope  your  Lordship's  Grace  will  pardon 
itie  liberty,"  said  he,   accoirpanying  his  words 
th    n    profusion    of   seaman-like    bows.      "  I 
anted  to  speak  to  you." 

Speak  out,  mine  honest  son  of  the  (^ca,  uli:it 

n  I  do  for  thcc  ?     Thou   mayest  command   my 

ivrcr  to  the  utmost,  for  I  hare  not  forgotten 

at  thou  didat  pluck   me  from  the  wares  at 

i2 


■                  kair    jiut     whc^^^H 
1                  ••  Br  the  I^ord.  I    wn 
1                  «TT>  yoo  back  again ; 
r                  nor  thrrc.    I    wantrti 
dae." 

•  Weil.  I  am  quite  n 

firiaki,"  replied  DninviUe 

-  Why.  my  Lord.  M 

L«tiiiard  tay  you  are  be 

bat  aa  Eagliab  royalia^ 

And  oat  who  you  are,  1 

Pntgtior."                  J 

**  And  ia  that  what  ■ 

vortfay  jtMth  ?"  aaid  Dw 

to  yoa  for  the  Snrormaiion 

me,  1  have  kiKtirn  it  thii 

came  yna  to  bear  of  it  )l^ 

'Oh  ;  disputing  about  the  price  of  the  skin 
before  they  had  caught  the  bear,"  uaid  Damville. 
"  Can«t  read  and  write,  honest  Master  Conger," 
continued  he,  drawing  a  folded  paper  from  his 
pocket. 

"  No,  Sir,  I  can  only  spell  print ;  I  do  not 
uodervtand  writing." 

**  That  is  a  pity,  my  friend ;  here  is  a  protec- 
tioD,  signed  hy  the  hand  of  his  highness,  the 
Protector  himself,  which  I  have  procured  from 
the  French  anibassadur  in  London.  Here,  read 
it  aloud,  Don  Jcronimo." 

"  It  is  not  necessary,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said 
Waters,  with  a  low  bow  ;  "  this  honest  man  will 
take  your  word  for  it." 

**  No  doubt,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  Conger, 
bowing  still  more  awkwardly  than  before. 

"  I  keep  it  a  secret,  and  have  not  shown  it  to 
Mr.  Elwand  yet,  in  order  that  I  may  confound 
bim,  nhould  he  put  his  treachery  in  practice," 
•aid  Damville. 

"  By  the  Lord  they  will  catch  a  torpedo  when 
xbtBf  think  they  have  hooked  your  Lordship," 
said  Conger,  in  extacy  at  the  thought  of  the 


of  the  plunder  they  hopi 

ville.     "  Well ;    if  thou 

thou  shalt  be  the  only 

money  from  me.     I  like 

and  will  make  thy  fortui 

<'  Oh,  my  I«ord  Duke 

"  Nay,  no  words,  I  wi 

Damville.    "  I  should  I 

make  a  return  to  a  perst 

life.    Thou  shalt  go  ab 

give  thee  the  command 

double  the  ordinary  pay. 

"Oh,  good  my  Lon 

is  very  generous,"  exclai 

"  Pish !   I  wUl  not  st 

"  I  will  also  settle  on  th 

f>inn  mAvst  have  sometl 
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Now,   remember  that  my  goodwill  depends 

itirely   on   thy   keeping   secret  my   promiaes,'' 

id  Damville.     "  Tbou  muat  not  let  Elwond,  or 

ly  one  eUe,  know  that  thou  hast  even  spoken 

me." 

"  I  shall  take  care  they  do  not,  good  my  Lord 
^^>ukc,"  buid  Conger,  "  or  else  they  would  think  1 
^Bbad  been  telling  their  secrets." 
H  "  And  that  would  spoil  thy  sport  at  their 
^Biisnppointment,"  said  DamvUle.  "  Here  is  a 
^trifle,  in  earnest  of  what  I  intend  to  do  for  thee ) 
recollect  that  thou  art  now  provided  for.     Come, 

im  I  consider  thee  in  my  service,  I  will  give  thee 
MMnething  to  do  for  me." 
"  I   thall   be  happy  to   do   any  thing  in   the 
rorld  for  such  a  liberal  master,"  said  Conger. 
"  Well;   go   to  u  town  in  these  parts  called 
-lelstone.      I  am  told  there  is  a  famous  physician 
iring  there,  one  Doctor   Waldron  ;  dost  know 
itm  ? " 
"  Oh,  I  know  him  well,  my  Lord  Duke ;  he 
minister   of  this   parish  in  the  old  King's 
ae,"  replied  Conger. 
"  Ob,  a  silenced  minister,  is  he?"  said  Dam- 


Elwand  is  not  friendly  tow 
suffer  him    to  come    into 
must  tell  him   to  meet   m 
summer-house  in  the  paric." 

*•  Why,  faith,  my  Lord  D 
he  will  do  that,  for  he  is 
person,  and  very  much  gi^ 
bling,"  said  Conger.  "  But 
frequently  to  visit  Mrs.  Wil 
at  the  white  house  about  a  ^ 
the  park-gate ;  I  dare  say  h 
after  dark." 

"  So  let  it  be,  my  trusty  fir 
"  To-morrow  night,  at  eigh 
there ;  and  that  he  may  be 
is  his  fee,  which  thou  canst  g 
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ihcriuait  had  departed.  "  Could  you  not  be 
i>nteut  with  shoiving  a  pretended  protection 
9in  old  Noll,  without  making  me  a  party  to 
lie  fraud,  by  obliging  me  to  acknowledge  it 
enuine  ?" 

"  Pish  !  I  do  it  to  harden  that  modest  brow  of 
bine,"  replied  Daraville ;  "  to  accustom  thee  to 
ist  to  thine  own  genius.  Thou  art  but  a  dull 
[•ebolar,  yet  I  hope,  in  time,  thou  wilt  emulate  thy 
taster." 
*'  I  am  8»ire  I  trust  I  never  shall  be  such  a  onv 
•^Bs  you,  Frank,"  said  Waters.  "  You  utter  false- 
hoods with  as  much  ease  and  volubility  as  if  they 
tcost  you  nothing." 
"  I'faith  they  cost  but  little  ;  the  necessaries  of 
life  ought  always  to  be  cheap,  and  they  are  neces- 
saries of  life  with  me,"  said  Damville.  "  If  I  had 
to  pay  a  high  price  for  every  fib  I  tell,  1  doubt 
whether  all  my  mines  in  Mexico,  and  niy  estates 
^in  Andalusia  and  Sicily  to  boot,  would  long  stai.d 
he  expense." 

"  Your  estates  !"  exclaimed  Waters.     "  I   tell 
fou,  Frank,  there  are  times  when  I  am  so  wroth 
Ht  hearing  you  deceive  people  with  details  of  your 
Ifi 
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in  spite  of  Wiliiuiu   Liilly. 
under  Mara,  I  swear  that  i 
tne,  ereu  by  a  look,  I  will 
viceroy  of  some  kingdom, 
of  half  a  dozen  orders,  in  i 
honours  and  profits  I  at  pr 
«  Well,  well,  you  wiU  d 
Waters;  "I  should  Uke 
you  hare  in  view  in  desi 
doctor;    but  I   suppose   i 
miner* 

"  There  thou  dost  speak  '. 

and.  therefore,  I  will  hare 

cariosity,    and    instruct    t 

**Tlioa  must  know,  Don 

I  to  try  if  I  cann 
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[•*  ^Vliy,  you  know  that,  according  to  the  preticnt 

I  laws,  you  can  only  be  married  by  a  justice  of  the 

ce,  after  the  bans  have  been  proclaimed  three 

flimes  in  some  church,  chapel,  or  open  market, 

and " 

^m  **  I  eschew  the  present  laws,  as  you  are  pleased 
to  say  of  temptation,"  cried  Damville;  "  tell  me 
not  of  the  present  laws,  good  Jeronimo." 

"  But   wliat  silenced   minister   will    be    bold 

nough  to  marry  you  according  to  the  Liturg)'  of 

the  Church   of  England,  when,    by    doing    su, 

be   wiJl  subject   himself  to   a  fine?"  exclaimed 

Waters. 

"  Phoo,  hang  his  fine !  it  is  but  five  pounds  ; 

will  pay  it  myself.    Dost  think  I  will  let  Miss 

wand  and  her  fortune  slip  through  my  fingers 

the  sake  of  five  pounds  ?" 

'  But  I  tell  you  an  illegal  marriage  will  not 

her  fortune,"  said  Waters, 

"  Pish!  it  will  be  legal  enough  to  induce  her  to 

uit   the   country   with   me,"  replied  Damville; 

and  we  must  make  terms  with  her  father  whtii 

we  are  in  France.  A  faint  he^rt  like  thine,  Jeronimo, 

won  a  fair  lady,  or  a  fair  fortune  either." 
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"  My  faint  heart  would  have  kept  the 
fortune  I  possesBed,"  said  Waters;  "I 
ened  to  the  saggestions  of  your  boldoea 
lost  it." 
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CHAP.  VII. 

"  Ob  Godtl  ye  Oods!  miist  I  endure  all  this!" 

Juliiu  Cmtar, 

Thc  residence  of  Mrs.  Witherington  stood,  as 

we  have  already  hinted,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile 

from  the  gates  of  Saint  Rusk's  park.     Its  late 

owner,  a  gentleman  of  some  fortune,  had  fallen  in 

the  royal  cause  at  the  beginning  of  the  Rebellion, 

and  had  left  it,  together  with  an  ample  dower,  to 

his  widow,  now  a  worshipful  matron,  who  still 

continued  true  to  the  principles  and  politics  in 

support  of  which  her  husband  had  lost  his  life ; 

and  hence  her  house  had  become  the  reudezvous 

if  the  few  persons    who,  fron>    conscience  or 

•bstinacy,  yet  cherished  the  doctrines  and  practice 

f  the  Church  of  England.    Thither  Dr.  Wuldron, 
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I  Mistress  Witherington,  and,  on  arriving  there, 
mentioning  their  assumed  names,  the  two 
strangers  were  ushered,  with  abundance  of  cere- 
mony, into  an  apartment,  elegantly  fitted  up  with 
irbat  would  now  be  called  the  antique  furniture 
f  the  seventeenth  century.     They  had  not  long 
wait   before  a   gentleman,  dressed   in    black. 
of  a  tall  though   not  slender  make,  entered  the 
room,  displaying  that  species  of  address  which 
combines  a  degree  of  stateliness  with  the  supple- 
ness and  obsequiousness    of    a  courtier.      His 
whole  manner  was  redolent  of  courtesy,  though 
the   expression  of  his   full,   sleek,  claret-tinged 
countenance  shewed  that  he  entertained  some  few 
ideas  of  self-importance,   which  were  ready  to 
■hew  themselves  as  occasion  might  serve.     The 
sight  of  Damville,  however,  clad  in  the  costume 
of  a  Spanish  grandee  of  the  first   class,   culled 
rather  for  the  manifestation   of  reverence   than 

I pride,  and,  accordingly,  the  Doctor  bowed  low 

B  and  solemnly,  as  be   approached  bis  illustrious 
viaitor. 

i**  I  need  not  ask  whether  I  have  the  pleaaara 
of  aecing   Dr.    Waldron,"    said   Damville,    also 
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cdebrated  man  of  whose  t 
jaSanaaiioa,  and  aggraval 
canae  of  religion  and   loyi 


-Oh.   my   Loni."    said 
Gface  pars  a  compliment  t 
qaaJoAcalioBM  vhich  I  am  : 
atm;  bat,  socb   as   they 
owner  are  eotiielr  at  yoor  C 

"  No  oompliment,  Docto 
Damville.    <*  1  have  been 
abuBt  in  this  bad  world,  anc 
the  highest  compliment  that 
of  sense  is  to  treaU  him  witi 
siaceiitj  I  intend  to  behave  t 
I  hare  heard  of  jou,  both 
the  Continent  I  feel  cotain 
of  profioand  kanilng  a 
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encr,"  replied  the  ex-piiraon;   "  nnd  of  a  truth, 
ly  Ixird,  the  putieiit  who  doth  not  deal  sincerely 
bis  physician  may  be  said  to  be  laying  a 
bnarc  for  his  own  life." 

"  Concealment  and  mystery  are  never  requisite. 

itr,"  said  Damville,  "  and  are  never  resorted  to 

by  wiy  but  shallow-uiinded  politicians.      For  my 

t,  1  profess  candour  and  openness  and  plain 

dealing,  unless  it  be  in  my  political  capacity,  in 

fbich  case,  of  course,  my  words  are  not  my  own, 

but  tiiose  of  my   Sovereign  and  his    Ministers. 

But  a  truce  to  professions,  I  wished  to  see  you  on 

a  matter  of  peculiar  import." 

Connected  with  your  Grace's  health  ?"  added 
le    Doctor.       "  Permit    me    to    inquire    your 
•ymptoms  ? " 

"  Oh,  Sir,  anxiety  of  mind." 
"Hum!" 
"  Sleepless  nights." 
"  Ha  '    any  pains  about  the  stomach  ? " 
"  A  good  deal  of  pain  about  the  region  of  the 
I'lieart ;  and  in  truth,  Sir,  1  know  that  the  heart 
itMlf  is  principallv  affected." 

I 


♦'  Oh,  my  Lord,  you 
that  my  poor  knowledge 
recovery,  but  certainty 
power  of  mortal  man." 

*'  Excuse  me.  Sir ;  I  1 
a  particular  ceremony,  ; 
hundreds  of  the  disorder 
Pardon  me,  worthy  Sir,  i 
on  a  deceit  even  in  jei 
o^Mrtunity  of  speaking  t 
I  know  you  to  be  a  gent] 
and  strict  integrity,  and 
son  of  the  persecuted  Chi 

"  Good  Heavens,  what 
the  Doctor  in  astonishmc 
no  Spaniard  ? " 
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Iver  since  I  was  sixteen  years  of  age.     During 
hat  time  I  have  spent  a  large  estate,  and  have 
been  wounded  and  impriHoned  as   often  as  any 
^■tnan.     But  what  of  that,  Sir,   I  have  not  been 
^■nnrewarded.     My  poor  endeavours  hare  attracted 
the  notice  of  his   must   gracious    Majesty,   and 
I    may  say  that  few  persons  enjoy   more  of  his 

I  confidence  than  myself." 
I    "  Is  it  possible  !  "  exclaimed  the  Doctor.     "  I 
pitn  truly  delighted  to  see  you." 
I     "  Ynu  would  not  be  less  pleased  if  you  knew 
rII  I  could  unfold  to  you,'*  said  Damville.     "  I 
bare  seen  a  list  of  learned  sufferers,  whom  his 
I  Majesty  intends  to  promote   to  bishopricks  and 
Ideaneries,  whenever  be  regains  his  throne ;   the 
name    of    Doctor    Luke    Waldron    stood    high 
IHtnong  them.     But  what  am  I  doing,"  continued 
jbe,    interrupting  himself,  "  I  am  betraying  that 
which  I  ought  to  conceal." 
"  Is  it  possible  my  name  hnth  reached  his  most 
■acred  earl"  exclaimed  the  Doctor,  in  extacy. 

"  Oh,  Sir,  merit  like  yours  cannot  be  bidden," 
said  Damville  ;  "  your  extraordinary  modesty 
•errea  but  as  a  foil  to  make  it  shine  the  brighter. 
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probation  at  the  Court  o 
return,  I  trust  I  shall  b 
report  as  will  confirm  his 
towards  you." 

"You  may  assure  his 
his  service,"  said  the  D, 
continued,  «  will  you  per 
the  report  got  into  circu 
Spanish  Duke." 

"Why,  Sir,"  replied  £ 
humouredly,  "the  report 
mistaken  anxiety  of  my  go. 
cellentand  faithful  friend,  I 
allow  me  to  present  him  to ' 
faithful  an  Achates  as  eve 
myself  could  desire,  but  a 
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"  Blush,'*  Stammered  out  Wateni,  choaking 
with  rage  and  astonishment  at  the  unblushing 
rffronter}'  of  bis  companion.  "  If  my  brow  does 
redden,  if  I  can  contain  myself  no  longer " 

**  Enough, enough,  Jeremiah,"  exclaimed  Dam- 
▼ille,  bursting  into  a  laugh  and  interrupting  the 
continuation  of  his  friend's  speech  by  his  own 
greater  volubility.  "  It  was  an  excellent  jest, 
I'faith,  and,  as  it  was  played  off  upon  roundheaded 
cnira,  I  mind  not  the  difficulty  of  sustaining  my 
part  in  the  fable." 

"  A  person  of  your  open  and  candid  disposition 
must  find  it  a  trying  task  to  support  the  character 
your  friend  has  assigned  you,"  snid  the  Doctor. 

"  Passably  so.  Sir,"  cried  Dauiville,  speaking 
quickly,  in  onlcr  to  suppress  an  attempt  which  he 
saw  Waters  was  again  about  to  make  to  clear 
himself  of  the  imputation  that  had  been  cast  upon 
him.  "  But,  as  we  say  in  Spain,  '  al  nial  camino 
darle  priessa;'  and,  to  say  the  truth,  my  friend's 
fiction  was  not  altogether  iuiaginary.  I  have  had 
the  honour  of  commanding  a  regiment  in  the 
Spanish  service,  and,  in  order  that  the  titled 
oflicers  might  not  object  to  take  their  orders  from 
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what  your  affectionate  admiration 
say ;  but  biista,  basta,  dear  Jeremiah,  re> 
i:r  H-e  arc  not  with  our  old  companions 
mt  Kolcn  or  Brugge,  where  your  praises  bare 
more  than  once  procured  me  the  envy  of  the 
whole  court.     Beliexe  me,  I   freely  forgive  your 

tidiscreet   zeal   since  our  misfortune,  and,    if   I 
istakc  not,  the  reverend  gentleman,  with  whom 
c  have  the  pleasure  of  discoursing,  thinks  your 
timll  venial.     Do   I  take  too  much  liberty  with 
rour  opinion  on  this  point,  Doctor  VValdron  ?" 
"  Why,  perhaps  the  deception,  considering  all 
ts   circumstances,   was     unavoidable,"    said   the 
Uoctor. 

'•There!  let  that  content  thee.  Waters,"  said 

>ttniville,  "calui  thy  perturbed  spirit,  and  think 

lo  more  of  the  matter.     1  am  certain  that  any 

itnc  who  shall  reflect  on  the  perils  of  our  situa- 

I,  and  the  certainty  of  our  death,  if  wc  bad 

en  discovered,  will  never  blame  thy  harmless 

rration.     And    even    yet.    Sir,"   added    he, 

iming  to  the   Doctor,  who  felt  half  disposed  to 

Waters  deranged   by  the  dangers  with 

rbich  he  was   surrounded,  "even  now,  Sir,  we 


"How   can   I   » 

Doctor  Waidron,  • 

«lo  Miythiiif;  to  for 

jwty,  w  well  h»  to 

••  yovneir.     Vou 

y*tiMm  lo  ratrust 

I  eooCes*  I  do  oM|| 

dirm,  bImmM  I  | 

yow  conpaay  btrfor 

**Tlic  pieaaarr  m 

cUaMdOmvUle.  bo 

t^  7«i   ^'1   to  re 

FauJtcratone,  who,  i 

at  Saint  Rusk's  Abb< 

of  jour  pnu»e  for 

reading  the  corat 

DaariJIeofFr 
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'yea,  verilT,  i  do  remember  you,  my  dear 
lir,  a  proficient,  not  only  in  reading,  but  in  en- 
acting parts  in  those  same  comedies.     I  readily 
kftll  to  mind  your  uncle's,  my  honoured  patron's, 
ei^ht  nt  seeing  your  Pamphilus,  your  Davus, 
nd  your  Geta." 
"  1  am,  then,  that  once  juvenile  player,  Doctor," 
■aid  Domville,  divining  easily  what  was  passing 
tJie  mind  of  the  reverend  speaker,  "  and  I  tnist 
the  youthful  actor  who  won  your  comnienda- 
tons  may  yet  live  to  perform  a  part  in  manhood 
rhich  he  wiU  ever  think  it  incumbent  on  him 
fulfil ;  I  mean,  the  duty  of  aiding  my  revered 
incle's  favorite  chaplain  to  reach  that  high  dig- 
lity  in  the  church  for  which  he  is  so  eminently 
|ualified  ;  and,  I  thank  Heaven,  that  independent 
my  own  special  interest   with   his  Majesty, 
'there  b  some  little  patronage  in  my  family,  which 
will  enable  me  to  give  earnest  of  my  intentions, 
as  Boon   as  the   troubles   of  the  kingdom  bavc 
ceased  by  the   restoration   of  the  crown  to  its 
royal  owner." 

"  Sir,  I  ask  no  reward,  no  reward  whatever," 
exclaimed  the  doctor,  bowing  low  to  this  com- 

VOL.  IK.  K 
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spected  friend." 

"Then,  Sir,  my  request  i 
ville;  "there  is  a  young  ] 
principally  owe  my  life,  ium 
regard  for  me,  to  say  nothii 
tions,  merit  that    I    should 
Briefly,  I  have  promised   I 
shall  hold  it  as  the  greatest 
will  unite  us,  in  order  thai 
me  from  England,  for,  of 
principles  cannot  consent 
justice  of  the  peace,  neitbe 
name  to  any  one." 

"You  should  recollect  t 
as  you  propose  is  not  legti 
is  now  law  in  this  unhappj 
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>le  institutions;  the  monarchy  and  the  hierarchy, 

kthoM  wise  and  holy  bonds  of  pcitcc  and  true  religion, 
lipill  be  re-established,  and  the  suffering  church 
will  be  restored  to  more  than  its  former  glory." 

"  A  consummation  devoutly  to  be  wished," 
ejaculated  the  clergyman,  turning  up  his  eyes  to 
heaven  with  pious  solemnity.  "  Yet,  pardon  mc, 
honourable  Sir,"  added  he,  "  if  I  suggest  that  you 
ild  do  well  not  to  burthen  yourself  with  a  lady 
kt  this  peculiar  time.  I  take  the  liberty  of  an  old 
friend  with  you,  yuu  see,  Mr.  Damville.  Your 
father,  too,  methinks,  would  like  to  be  consulted. 
You  are,  Sir,  his  only  son,  the  hope  of  his  race, 
his  sole  heir." 

"  And,  therefore.  Sir,"    said    Damville,    in  a 

tone,  and  with  an  air  designed  to  make  an  ini- 

HauTBsion.  *'  I  think  I   act  wisely,  and  not  averse 

Hlo  my  father's  wishes,  in  contracting  such  a  mnr- 

Hriagc   as    *vill,    without    difficulty,    recover    the 

■  greater  part  of   the  family  estates,  which  have 

been  seiiuest rated,  and  which  it  is  <|ue8tionablc 

whether  the  restoration  of   his  blessed  majesty 

would   ever    bring   back.     There   will   be  great 

nlloiranres    made,  great  allowances,  Sir,  for  the 
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mUdeeds  of  ihe  infatuated  rebels.    I  am 
wrong    in    |KTniilling    so    much    of    my  royd 
master's  counsel  to  escape  me  ;    but  it  is  too  Md 
a  fact,  that  great  indulgences  are  contemphlrl. 

td  1  knovr  not  whether  the  present  incumbroii 
of  Church  livings  will  be  removed,  except  to 
uiake  way  for  some  favoured  persons  who  hatr 
zealously  promoted  the  interest  of  the  Kbg 
during  his  absence,  such  as  bis  Majesty's  Mi- 
nisters con  recommend  to  bis  royal  notice." 

"  Truly,  exactly  so,  a  sad  fact.  Sir,"  replied 
Doctor  Waldron,  rather  more  precipitately  than  h« 
seemed  to  be  accustomed  to  speak.  "  The  King 
will  doubtless  have  many  and  great  difficulties  to 
contend  with,  and  1  coniniend  your  prudence  in 
taking  the  step  you  have  chosen  for  the  rc-es- 
tablishment  of  your  noble  family  in  its  rights, 
without  burtheniog  his  Majesty's  authority  and 
kindness.  It  shews  a  wise  and  a  considerate 
mind,  a  just  appreciation  of  tlie  circumstanets 
under  which  the  throne  must  rc^appear  amoog 
us,  a " 

"  And  touching  the  legality  of  the  proposed 
union,  Sir,"  interrupted  Damrille, "  while  the  par- 
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s,  awakeued  to  the  fear  of  losing  the  patronage 
»f  the  Lord  Featherstone  at  a  time  when,  as  it 
appeared,  patronage  would  be  doubly  needful, 
keager  to  show  his  readiness  to  comply  with 
honourable  Francis  DamviUe's  desire. 
"  Touching  its  legality,  Sir,  you  may  remember 
that  Cromwell  himself  caused  his  daughter  to  be 
married  according  to  the  form  prescribed  in  the 
Book  of  Common  Prayer,  though  of  all  men  he  is 
moat  bound  to  oppose  such  a  ceremony." 

"A  dark  and  awful  hypocrite!"  said  the 
Doctor,  endeavouring  to  recover  his  dignity  of 
luanuer,  which,  in  his  haste  to  avert  the  umbrage 
which  be  feared  would  overshadow  him,  he  had 
quitted  ;  '*  a  dork  and  terrible  hypocrite  !  whose 
reigD,  I  trust,  is  near  ita  end.  At  any  rate,  we 
will  do  our  best  to  throw  off  his  evil  yoke,  and 
I  am  happy  that  it  has  fallen  to  my  lot  to  be- 
come on  instrument  in  the  lit)cration  of  my 
country.  When,  Sir,  shall  I  enjoy  the  pleasure 
uf  depriving  this  man  of  sin  of  a  subject,  by 
giving  her  to  the  able  representative  of  her  lawful 
aovereign." 

"fith  your  leave,  I  will  send  you  notice  of  the 


gladly,  inasmach  as  I  kno 

to  solicit  bis  majesty  esp 

without   ezdtiog    so    mui 

inevitably  follow,   sfaould 

meat  for  yoa,   aod    not    i 

ytMi  had  a  particular  claim 

To  this  speech  the  expec 

an  appropriate  replf,  folio 

of  assistance,  in  any  way  tfa 

and  a  long  cooTersation  fo 

Damriile  concerted    (be    n 

marriage  should  be  secretly  i 

at  the  same  time  to  deposit  tl 

hands,  in  case  it  should  be  r 

the  ex-rector  was  startled  w. 

informed  that  the  lady  was 

late  neighbour  and  persecut 

desire  <^  earning  a  claim  i 
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fears,  and  his  visitors  left  him  well  pleased  with 
himself  and  his  prospects. 

Daaiville  found  Jack  Conger  waiting  outside 
the  house  of  the  M'idow,  according  to  his  ap- 
pointment. His  object  in  seeing  this  young 
fisherman  was,  to  persuade  him  to  procure  a 
boat  or  small  vessel,  capahle  of  conveying  him  to 
tht  Continent,  and  to  have  her  ready  by  the 
time  he  was  prepared  to  carry  off  Miss  Elwand. 
This  was,  indeed,  a  matter  of  little  difficulty,  for 
the  nature  of  the  times  had  rendered  secret 
journeys  to  France  and  Holland  matters  of  every 
day  occurrence,  and  the  fishermen  on  the  coast 
were  so  largely  employed  in  this  kind  of  contra- 
band traffic,  that  it  had  become  almost  as  much 
a  branch  of  their  business  as  any  other  species  of 
smuggling.  Jack  Conger,  as  well  as  all  his 
friends,  had  been  engaged  in  it  occasionally,  and 
his  only  difficulty  was,  bow  to  avoid  the  ob- 
servation of  Blink  and  Lennard,  who,  if  they 
perceived  he  was  preparing  to  undertake  a  voyage 
the  object  of  which  they  did  not  know,  might  guess 
that  it  was  connected  with  the  flight  of  their 
intended  prisoners.    The  reward,  however,  which 


Mt  efforts,  and,  after  a 
he  undertook  to  bare 
two  trusty  comrades  tc 
days  had  expired  ;  an< 
money  from  Damville  I 
his  prepazaUons,  he  n 
pursued  his  way  to  the 
which  he  entered  unp 
his  chamber. 

During  the  whole  ol 
dence  of  Mrs.  Witbei 
Saint  Rusk,  Jeremiah 
complete  and  sullen  si 
ville  was  engaged  in  I 
maliciously  enjoying  l 
companion,  he  too  fore 
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mutenesB,  the  gayer  cavalier  capered  in  dumb 
■how,  and  went  through  a  number  of  fantastic 
evolations,  forming  the  peculiar  steps  of  various 
modes  of  dancing,  which  he  had  learned  in  the 
•eveial  countries  he  had  visited. 

At  length  Waters,  after  endeavouring  to  pre- 
serve the  angry  gloom  of  his  countenance  without 
variation  till  he  could  contain  himself  no  longer, 
exclaimed,  in  a  savage  tone,  "  What  d d  fool- 
ery is  this  ?  Has  Heaven  afflicted  you  with  Saint 
Vitus's  dance,  as  a  judgment  upon  you  for  your 
iihameless  falsehoods?" 

"  What,  canst  feel  it  safe  to  swear  ?"  cried 
Damville,  ceasing  his  movements,  and  affecting  a 
look  of  joyful  wonder.  "  I  had  feared,  from  that 
lugubrious  aspect  of  thine,  that  all  was  over  with 
us,  at  least  in  thine  opinion.  Methought  thou 
wert  labouring  with  the  birth  of  some  long 
extempore  prayer,  suited  to  a  time  of  wrath  and 
tribulation." 

"  Swear !    You  arc  enough  to  make   a   saint 

swear    on   his    death    bed,"  exclaimed.  Waters. 

"  Why»  am    1    to  be  the  scape-goat  for  your 

iniquities  ?    Why   am   I   to  be  loaded  with  the 
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pointed  out  as  the  author  of 
conduct,  Damville,  is  si 
horrible." 

"  Why,  thou  obcoecated 
thou  mole!"  cried  Damvil] 
ingratitude  to  such  a  pitch  at 
giving  thee  the  credit  of  my 
of  genius  ?  Have  I  not,  like  i 
witted  the  Cyclops  into  wh< 
fallen?  Have  I  not  poked 
Polypheme  our  host,  blinde 
that  is,  with  the  firebrand  of 
ceits,  and  am  I  not  perfect! 
you  out  of  his  den,  ten  times 
sheepish  invention  of  my 
Ithaca  ?  And  when,  still  folh 
the  subtle  Greek,  I  make 
nobodv.  and  eive  vou  all  the  : 
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to  foot,  like  a  crop-eared  whelp  of  the  Covenunt 
pelting  rotten  eggs  at  an  exalted  aon  of  the  true 
Church?" 

"  How  have  you  blinded  the  old  villain  into 
whose  hands  we  have  fallen?"  cried  Waters. 
"  Does  not  Elwand  know  that  we  are  neither 
dukes  nor  secretaries,  nor  foreigners  at  all,  nor 
any  thing  of  the  kind,  but  n  couple  of  snared 
woodcocks,  whom  he  has  secure  in  his  gin,  ready 
to  have  Uieir  necks  wrung,  whenever  he  chooses 
to  make  his  market  of  us  ?" 

"  Denlishly  ready  to  have  our  necks  wrung, 
Jerry,  devilishly  so  indeed,"  exclaimed  Damville. 
"  Thou  art,  perhaps,  prepared  with  thy  last  dying 
speech,  like  poor  Pcnruddock,  who,  had  he  shown 
half  as  much  wisdom  in  the  field  as  he  did  on  the 
Bcaifold,  might  have  lived  to  wish  me  joy  of  my 
marriage,  instead  of  leaving  a  widow  and  Heaven 
Icnows  how  many  young  robin-redbreasts  to  weep 
over  his  folly." 

"  We  shall  add  two  more  fools  to  the  number 
who  have  iJready  suffered  for  that  same  miserable 
exploit,"  said  Waters.  "  Your  fine  vision  of 
matrimony,  and  your  other  clever  contrivances, 
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wUl  ^  end  io  tlie  dbbofiral  old  Tantaloa  below 
giving  OS  ap  to  the  GtKtwmattat." 

"  Hg  gire  us  np  1  Tboa  tastest  imc  hidf  dx 
gust  of  oiy  rich  project*,"  cried  DaaaviUe.  "  T^mo 
MMt  not  half  the  beauty  of  my  plot.  What  if  the 
venerable  parent  of  my  betrothed,  whom  yon, 
after  feaabag  royally  at  bis  expense,  angratdnliy 
cognoraiiiate  an  abominable  old  TantaJas,  doth 
imow  that  hia  future  aon-in  -Uw  is  not  a  Spaaiili 
grandee  of  the  first  class,  but  an  £ngti«h  rrfn^cr 
with  a  halter  round  his  neck,  does  be  not  act  in 
atrict  conformity  with  what  I  have  told  him,  ntlirr 
than  iritb  what  he  belicrrs  ?" 

"  That  is  part  of  hia  plan  to  entrap  Oi'  smI 
Waters. 

"  Part  of  his  pUn  !  part  of  my  plan,  an  it  like 
your  sapience  I"  exclaimed  DamriUe.  ^  In  spiie 
of  his  suspicions,  or  his  knowledge,  or  hu  drsigiis. 
does  he  not  give  us  of  the  best  his  boose  affords? 
Are  wc  nut  treated  like  nobles  by  the  rery  man 
who  winhctf  us  hanged,  and  who  wonld  uu- 
doubtedlr  fit  us  each  with  a  twist  of  hemp,  if  be 
was  not  held  enthralled  by  the  boroa  of  the 
dilemma  between  which  my  brilliant  coocrptioas 
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bat'c  thrust  him ?  Tut!  Silence,  Jeremiah  Waters! 
The  eagle  would  cast  thee  from  her  nest !  Thou 
canst  not  look  at  the  sun  of  my  excellence  with- 
out thine  cj'es  being  bleared  with  the  rheum  of 
thy  native  ignorance.  Thou  seest  spots  in  me 
which  verily  are  motes  in  thine  own  visual  organs. 
Thou  wast  not  born  to  live  like  a  Roman  general 
at  the  expense  of  thine  enemies,  and  make  them 
feed  thee,  and  fee  thee  to  boot,  while  thou  didst 
conquer  their  country,  and  carry  off  their  richest 
spoilt." 

"  I  would  tliank  you,  however,  to  wear  your 
own  laurels,  Damville,"  said  Waters;  "that 
is,  if  you  carry  off  your  head  to  wear  them 
on." 

"  A  necessary  proviso  that,  Jeremiah,  and  a 
prudent ;  though  I  would  have  you  to  understand, 
that  iaiireU  flourish  none  the  worse  round  a  bead 
stuck  on  a  pole  on  London-bridge  or  Temple- bar, 
than  if  it  still  grew  to  the  shoulders  on  which  it 
had  won  the  honour  of  beiug  exhibited  to  the  envy 
of  the  multitude." 

"  I  care  not  for  such  honours,"  said  \Vater«, 
"any  more    than   I  care   for   the   reputation   of 
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the  facility  and  impudence 
your  monstrous  falsehoods, 
of  your  hearers." 

"Tush,  thou  hast  but  i 
all  I  have  done  for  thee  !"  c 
dost  want  taste  and  refinem 
Canst  thou  not  see  thai 
fit  my  tale  to  my  hearer,  p 
what  he  most  desires,  bait 
ndth  the  morsel  best  suitec 
prey,  or,  rather,  drawing  i 
the  surface  of  the  water  in 
dazzling  it  with  the  prosper 
Ever,  if  thou  wouldst  be  m 
followers  in  the  dream  of 
thou  not  bow  the  Doctor  oi 
became  as  plastic  as  soft  \ 
that  I    had   the  ear  of  his 
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le  ill   possession   of    such  privileges   and   ho- 
Doura." 

[  "  Truth  is  great,  Frank,  and  will  prevail,"  said 
Waters;  "and,  despite  your  present  success,  I  fear 
this  whole  fabric  of  falsehoods  will  crumble  about 
your  ears,  and  crush  us  both  under  its  ruins." 

"  Well   said,    Jeremiah,   thou    growcst    quite 

metaphorical.     I   have  noted,  of  late,  that  thou 

IdoBt  apply  to  the  study  of  sermons,  and  the  like 

[sanctities.     Canst  thou  not  recite  some  page  or 

two  from  some  '  Grave  of  Godliness,'  or  '  Groans 

'of  the  Saints.'  or  whntsr^ver  inky  quagmire  of 

.qualms  thou  delightest  to  wallow  in  ?     I  feel  as 

watchful  as  a  sentinel  in  the  morning  who  has 

slept  all  night  at  bis  post,  and  I  would  fain  take 

an  opiate  in  at  mine  ear." 

"  You  may  laugh  at  my  metaphor,  if  you  will, 
Frank ;  but  you  little  think  of  the  difficulties  in 
which  these  falsehoods  may  involve  us.  If  one 
of  them  were  detected,  a  High  Court  of  Justice 
would  administer  an  opiate  to  us,  from  which 
wc  might  not  recover  till  the  Day  of  Judg- 
ment." 

"  Ha,  Monsieur  Femorse,  what  wilt  thou  say 
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conscience,  whereas  I  ha^e 
bent  of  my  genius,  and  cou 
I  was  doing  wrong.  But 
parson's  news,  sweet  Sir  1 
that  old  Noll  is  taken  sick 
with  an  ague  as  thou  dost  w 
Courts  of  Justice?" 

"  The  Doctor  said  he  was ; 
Waters;  «*  but  I  yield  little 
ligence }  it  is  too  good  to  be 

"  What,  not  credit  the  pj 
ville.  «Pardiez,  thou  gxo^ 
Did  not  the  reverend  Escul 
his  information  from  a  sure 
both  his  orders  in  London  r" 

"  Perhaps  some  such  sun 
Friend  Damyille.  I  am  aatoi 
spread  so  many  fiJse  leporti 
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tione,  either  to  believe  too  much  or  too  little. 
Well,  1  will  sleep  upon  these  matters,  and  see 
what  ^vill  be  revealed  to  me  in  my  dreams ; 
meanwhile,  remember,  for  thy  comfort,  that  our 
Doctor  is  to  resume  his  ancient  functions  for 
my  special  use,  and  that  honest  Conger  is  to 
have  a  vessel  ready  for  us  in  three  days'  time — 
think  of  that,  and  grow  jovial." 

"I  wish  to  Heaven  I  could  sleep  over  these 
three  days,"  said  Waters,  "  for,  now  your  plans 
are  drawing  to  a  head,  there  is  every  chance 
that  some  of  your  agents  will  betray  you, 
and  we  shall  And  ourselves  entrapped  and 
laughed  at,  and  hanged  into  the  bargain,  not- 
withstanding all  your  genius.  Well,  please  God, 
if  once  I  get  over  this  difficulty,  I  will  take 
especial  care  to  live  in  such  a  manner  as  shall 
not  expose  me  to  another  of  the  like  description. " 
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CHAP.  VIII. 


-TboarlMtatmkc. 

Nanr,Ti.sT^NDij,c  the  gJoomy  pmUctions  of 
Watm.  the  plaus  of  Damrilfc  we«  embenU, 
«»«<»fiil.  up  to  a  certoin  point.     On  the  second 
%  after  hU  imen-iew  with  the  n^erend  Doctor, 
l.e.g.in  visited  him,  but  not  accompanied  odr 
by  hi,  friend  Jcren,iah.     He  was,  on  this.  «cc. 
•i^  attended   by   a  beauUful    youth,   w«pped 
«*»dy  up  in  a  long  elonk,  the  hood  of  which 
on   bdng   throun   off  in   the    parlour    of   Airs. 
Wtherington's   retreat,    displayed    the    fece  of 
Mmam  Elwand.     A  sp^^dy  yet  perfectly  fomul 
•»*"i»ge,  in  U.e  presence  of  the  nusiress  of  iha 
'"■nsion.  at  irhich  Waters  acted  as  the  brid 
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fulher,  soon  fulfilled  the  wishes  of  the  lovers,  and 
there  was  no  little  satisfation  felt  by  the  parson 
and  his  patroness  at  being  instrumental  in  rescuing 
8u  lovely  and  amiable  a  maiden  from  the  clutches 
qt  the  dissolute  heretic  for  whom  she  had  been 
destined,  a  satisfaction,  heightened,  perhaps,  by  a 
little  secret  gratification  at  thwarting  the  views  of 
those  who  had  got  the  better  of  them  in  worldly 
affairs. 

As  expedition  as  well  as  concealment  were 
objects  of  the  greatest  moment  to  the  adventurous 
pair,  they  were  no  sooner  united  than  they  set 
forward  on  their  return  towards  the  summer 
houHC  in  the  park,  where  Miriam  had  adopted 
her  disguise,  and  where  she  likewise  intended  to 
luy  it  aside,  that  she  might  re-enter  the  Abliey 
under  her  usual  appearance.  They  reached  this 
spot  without  interruption,  but  they  were  startled, 
on  gaining  the  little  edifice,  by  an  unexpected 
discovery.  Waters,  who  had  preceded  his  com- 
panions a  few  paces,  perceived,  on  reaching  the 
bower,  a  man,  apparently  lurking  within  its  recess, 
and  instantly  drawing  his  sword  in  great  alarm, 
and  flourii!hing  it  aloft,  he  involuntarily  exclaimed. 
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"  Ob  Lord  !  1  thought  bow  it  would  be,  we  are 
betrayed."  But  this  i4>prebciiuoa  wag  gietUy 
relieved  when  be  bcbeld  the  uukoown  rise  up 
from  the  bench,  on  which  be  bad  fiiUen  uleep, 
and  reveal  the  form  and  face  of  bis  acquaintaaee 
Jack  Conger. 

Damville,  who  upon  seeing  his  friend's  suddea 
emotion  had  run  forward  to  ascertain  its  cause, 
became  aware  of  the  truth  at  the  same  time  m 
bis  associate,  and  the  young  seaman,  hastily 
bowing,  and  tailing  off  bis  bbt  with  one  band 
while  he  rubbed  bis  eyes  with  the  other,  stam- 
mered out,  in  the  confused  and  hurried  tone  of 
one  taken  unexpectedly  in  the  fact  of  being 
asleep,  "  My  Lord,  good  my  Lord  Duke,  I  have 
been  keeping  watch  here  for  your  high  lordship 
this  whole  hour." 

"  So  it  appears,  my  honest  eel  of  the  ocean," 
said  Danivillc,  "  thou  art,  in  sooth,  a  better 
watchman  than  Argus  himself,  for  be  could 
only  keep  ward  with  half  his  eyes  shut,  whereas 
thou  canst  watch  with  thine  wholly  closed.  But 
what  news  hast  thou,  Captain  Conger,  is  there 
aught  stirring.?" 
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►*'  I  kiss  your  Grace's  Lordship's  hands,"  said 
the  young  fisherman,  bowing  most  profoundly, 
and  colouring  with  vanity  and  pleasure  at  the 
title  bestowed  upon  him ;  "  I  have  news,  please 
your  excellent  Lordship,  a  heavy  haul  of  news, 
which  must  make  us  stir  quickly." 

"  On  my  faith,  it  shall,  if  it  be  not  too  heat'y  to 
stir  withal,"  replied  Damville.  "Out  with  it,frieud 
Conger,  let  us  weigh  and  perpend  it  forthwith." 

"Why,  my  Lord,  we  shall  have  no  need  of 
tveighing,  as  our  little  boat  only  holds  on  with 
a  grapnel.  She  is  ready  to  run  without  loss  of 
time,  and  give  her  but  sea  room  and  u  light 
mackerel  gale,  and  she  will  keep  the  bext 
of  'em  a  good  swivel's  length  a-stem  at  any 
time." 

"  Pray  let  us  begone,  my  Lord,"  exclaimed 
"Waters,  anxiously;  "we  may  yet  be  in  time, 
\f\ih  the  help  of  Heaven,  to  elude  our  cruel 
enemies,  and  work  out  our  salvation,  both  here 
and  hereafter,  which  1  most  solenmly  hope  and 
promise — " 

"  We  know  not  yet  what  precise  perils  we 
have  to  escape  from,  Dou  Jeronimo,"  interrupted 
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DunvUlc  with  a  smile.     "  Prithee,  honest  Tritun. 
expound  them  to  us  ?" 

"  My  Lord,  I  am  but  simple  at  expounding 
and  aettiDg  forth  points  of  doctrine  and  perils  of 
salvation,  and  such  like,"  replied  the  young 
fisherman,  looking  a  little  blank ;  "  but  there  is  a 
worthy  old  fishwife,  up  beyond  the  Bluff,  who 
has  a  great  light,  she  says,  from  above,  which 
shoivti  her  how  to  do  all  these  things." 

"  We  will  not  trouble  her  to  snuff  her  celestial 
candle  in  our  behalf,  good  Conger"  said  Dam- 
rille.  "  Do  thou  tell  us,  plainly,  how  the 
matter  stands,  upon  which  you  have  come 
here." 

"  Yes,  my  Lord,  in  the  feathering  of  an  oar. 
It  was  this  way.  I  was  up  at  the  village  tnp 
yonder,  just  to  ship  a  little  liquor,  as  wc  all  do 
liereabouts  now  and  then  ;  and,  fe«Ung  a  small 
way  heavy  for  sleep,  for  the  evening  was  drawing 
in,  1  luid  myself  along  on  one  of  the  settles,  just 
as  I  might  do  here." 

"  Just  so,"  said  Damville ;  "  an  apt  illustn- 
tion." 

"  So,  your  excellent  Lordship,   I  suppose  I  fell 
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asleep ;  but  I  doirt  suppose  1  snored,  or  else 
they  would  have  known  I  was  there.  As  it  fell 
out,  however,  I  was  woke  by  hearing  Ben  Blink 
aiid  Tom  the  smith  talking  ou  the  other  side  of 
Uie  settle ;  and  so,  as  there  was  the  high  back 
between  us,  look,  your  Ijordship's  excellence,  I 
lay  snug  enough. " 

"  Settled  to  your  liking  it  seems,  honest  Cap- 
'  tain,"  said  Damville. 

"  As  things  happened  i  was,  your  Lordship's 
Grace,"  replied  Conger  ;  "  for,  keeping  my  eyes 
I  shut,  iu  case  they  should  spy  me  out,  I  heard, 
•iter  a  little  palavering  of  no  value,  Blink  say  to 
the  other,  "  Tom,  my  chuff,  have  you  a  mind  to 
pick  up  a  loose  Jacobus  or  two  ?" 

"  If  I  hav'nt,  smite  my  vitals,"  says  the  smith, 
(saving  your  grace's  reverence),  "  for  I'm  blowed 
if  I  sha'nt  have  to  give  Smotlierton  (he's  the  jus- 
I  lice's  clerk,  your  Grace)  a  couple  of  yellow  boys, 
to  set  down  Nell's  next  at  somebody  else's  door 
than  mine." 

"  Well,  then,"  says  Ben,  "  keep  your  mouth 
■hut,  but  be  up  at  old  Screw's  purU-gitte  to- 
morrow    night     at     twelve;      there'll     may- be 
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be    •    gathering     of      coin     there      at 
time." 

"  May'nt  I  ask  what  sort  of  fiah  you're  after 
now,  Ben,"  says  the  smith  t  "  though  <lon%  tell 
me,  you  know,  what  Tm  not  to  bear  r*^ 

"  No,  I  just  won't,  Tom,  for  I've  pnnniani 
that  much,"  said  Ben,  "  so  say  no  more  about  it, 
but  briog  you  a  good  wcapoo  with  you,  for  its  • 
fierce  fish,  I  can  tell  you.  Aud  mind  yoar  eye 
when  you're  at  work,  for  it  has  given  me  one 
flap  with  its  fin  athwart  my  bows,  as  clortd 
up  my  starboard  peeping  port  in  a  twinkling." 

"  Ah,  I  mind  tliat  your  right  hand  blinker 
was  bunged  up  for  a  day  or  two,"  said  the 
smith.  "  Well,  I'm  your  man,  Ben.  Twelre 
to-morrow  night,  you  say :  Good  ;  and  if  he  can 
pick  the  crow  I  shall  bring  with  me,  I'll  gin 
him  leave  to  fetch  me  a  clink  with  my  oini 
aledgr  hammer." 

"Aye.  twelve  to-morrow,"  says  Ben;  ani 
just  clap  a  good  thong  or  two  in  your  hat,  mty 
be  we  shall  want  something  of  the  sort  at  s 
pinch,  Uiough  I  i^hall  bring  a  tough  bit  of  line 
with  mc  too ;  but  its  as  well  to  be  sure." 
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"  Oh,  Ix)rd,"  exclaimed  Waters  ;  "  why  do  we 
waste  time  talking  here  ;  let's  on  board  this  good 
lad^a  boat,  and  put  off  to  sea." 

The  dintrvBs  of  Miriam,  before  whom  this  con- 
versation necessarily  passed,  was  extreme  ;  but 
ahe  forbore  to  npcak,  fearing  to  betray  herself  to 
the  fisherman  by  her  voice  ;  Diunville,  however, 
pret«rve(l  his  ordiiciry  self  posi^ession. 

"  And  all  this,  rightly  interpreted."  said  he  to 
Conger,  "  means,  1  conclude,  that  they  purpose 
to  take  the  birds  in  their  nest." 

"  Yes,  my  Lord,  to  catch  you  a-ground,  like  ■ 
•tranded  finuer."  said  Jack  Conger,  nibbing  his 
hands,  and  enjoying,  with  true  native  courage, 
the  contempt  of  danger  and  the  coolness  which 
Damvillc  manifested.  "  They  think  to  han*  you 
Cut  before  you  can  get  afloat ;  but,  if  I  might  be 
bold  to  advise  your  dukeship,  I  would  show  them 
you  were  no  such  bottlenosc  as  to  lie  floundering 
ashore  till  they  rigged  their  fizgigs  for  the  sport. 
I'd  dhow  them  a  clear  beatrh  afore  they  came." 

**  It  might  be  difficult  to  treat  them  with  »uch 
■  sight  during  their  absence."  said  Damville. 
with  a  sraile     "  But  what  host  done,  Captain 
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Conger,  ia  thy  sloop  in  readiness  ?     1  IStT 
eonnsH.  and  will   Uke  il;    yet  thoa  hsat 
tine    in    giving     me     notice    of    the    enem]^ 
■aotioDS."  ( 

**  1  tried  bard  to  find  your  grace*8  excelleort 
iHt  oigbt,"  said  tbe  &themian  }  ^  bat  you  wm 
busy  at  play,  I  vss  told,  with  young  MisticM 
Elwand ;  and  Mistress  Wiutcrit  kept  as  deaf  to 
all  I  ooHld  say  about  speaking  with  you  as  adesd 
dog-fish.  Nor  would  she  sec  your  grace's  iecr*- 
tary,  who,  she  said,  was  takon  up  with  iwr 
master,  and  so  thought  I,  »ee  them  or  not,  it 
must  all  come  to  the  same  end,  1  must  get  a  host 
on  tbe  sly,  so  I  made  the  best  sail  I  could,  with 
the  help  of  an  old  horsr  which  I  took  from  tbe 
common,  with  Frcnchnt.-in'a  leave,  and  got  la 
Little  Kuan  before  midnight." 

"  And  what  followed  then,  my  carcfid  friend," 
■aid  Damnlle. 

"  There  wus  nothing  else  to  do,  so  please  Jt 
Lordship,  but  to  Icuvc  tbe  uag  to  find  its 
back  hy  land,  wliile  I  found  mine  by  water. 
I  was  all  Ute  morning  long  working  round  the 
Lixard,  'gainst  wind  and  tide,  and,  when  I  did 
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her  into  Resselby  Creek,  I  had  to  find  yoar 
,  •xccUcnce,  which  I  have  been  balked  at  every 
till  now." 
"  And  how  came  you  to  seek  me  here  at  last  ?" 
l«ud  Damvitle. 

"  I  had  noticed  that  you  were  wont  to  rest  a 

Httle  here,    when  busy    talking   with    Miftress 

I  Miriam ;  no  offence  to  your  high  excellence." 

"  No  offence  whatever,  gallant  Captain,  none ; 

now,  to  make  the  best  of  your  obsemitions, 

will  betake  ourselves,  some  few  hours  before 

[midnight,  to  your  boat." 

At  what  hour  your  grace  pleases,"  said  Jack 

cr,  with  a  bow  such  as  he  thought  a  gallant 

ain  ought  to  make  to  a  Spanish  Duke. 

Damvillc  now  whispered  a  little  apart  with  the 

[youth  who  hung  upon  his  arm,  and  then  turning 

|to  the  6shcrman,  bad  him  be  in  waiting  at  the 

■ammer-houBc  at  ten  o'clock,  and  having  given 

I  him  money  to  lay  in  a  small  stock  of  provision 

I  and  wine,  sent  him  away  to  make  all  things 

ready. 

Damrillc's  next  duty  was  to  reconduct  Miriam, 
1^      after  she  had  thrown  off  her  disguise,  to  her 
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**  A  bkndly  bint,  Don  Jaammo,' 
DuiriUe.  with  bis  usual  imperturbable  leritf; 
**  Yet  t  fear  me  much  I  ahull  ruu  oo  in  the  wnt 
wsy  till  1  »ai  out  of  brcatb,  which,  taken  in  tJi; 
tfphoricml  sense,  would  signify  being  allogctlier 
hmUiksB.  UiUes»,  inflced,  tbcro  da6t  ardoet 
OM  fraa  ay  eril  courses  by  turning  aocbmiic, 
mm!  abowing  me  ihe  sweet  coDsolsiions  of  s  hair 
shift  and  crusts  simI  water,  luxuries  in  irh'tch  I 
know  thou  dost  especially  delight." 

**  1  do  Dot  delight  in  profrne  jeering  and 
jesting  at  all  things  snocd,  like  yoaistU^ 
Frank.  Your  conduct  is  dreadful.  At  all  timet, 
you  are  ready  with  a  quirk  or  a  crank,  let  the 
subject  br  crer  so  nerious,  or  the  occasion  ever  ts 
mrfuL" 

*  Whereas  you,  Jereuiiah,  alias  Don  JeroniBiOk 
are  neixr  ready  with  quirk  or  crank,  but  wba 
you  arc  at  rase  enough  to  make  no  sul^ect 
serious  but  a  good  dinner,  and  when  no  danger 
is  at  hand,  but  the  peril  of  losing 
appetite  through  too  long  a  grace,"  added 
companion. 

"  There  is  a  time  for  all  things,  Damrille," 
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replied  Waters,  evading  a  strniglit-forward  reply ; 
•  time  for  all  things,  as  Solomon  tells  us." 
"  What  I  a  time  for  casting  aside  our  grati- 
!4o  Heaven,  after  vowing  a  thousand  reforma- 
ch,  Jerry.  What  says  the  proverb  ?  '  No 
'peor  burla  que  la  verdadera.'  " 
"  Frailty  is  one  thing,  mockery  is  another, 
[DKRville,"  said  \\'.iters,  rather  gravelled.  "  Be- 
I,  it  is  impossible  to  reform  with  such  a 
[8«tao's  deputy  as  yourself  at  my  elbo«r,  utterly 
ubie,  though  it  is  my  most  earnest  de&ire ; 
[■Dd,  90  please  Heaven,  if  I  am  rescued  from 
desperate  p:v«is,  I  will  avoid  thee  as  a 
ic-infected  Muhomctan,  a  thing  corrupt  in 
way." 
"  What,  after  saving  thy  life  both  by  sea  and 
with  tlie  super-excellence  of  my  exalted 
it  ?"  cried  Damville,  laughing  loud.  "  Nay, 
thoo  base  ingrate  !  little  need  I  wonder  that  thou 
canst  not  pay  thy  debts  to  Heaven,  when  the 
tBudl  return  thou  owest  me  for  the  salvage  of 
tmeh  a  worthless  existence  as  thine,  is  too  much 
for  thy  treasury  of  virtues.  Go  to,  Jeremiah !  I 
disclaim  thee  as  n  pupil  of  mine  ;    I  divorce  my 


waru,  u«Mu   jftM'uuivc  wi«.u 

depository  of  my  choice  c 

advice  more,  however,  I 

thee,  which  is,  that  at   s 

must  be  soon  announced,  tl 

self  more  gay  and  voraciou 

thou  mayest  blind  our  ho 

suspicion  of  our  intentioni 

thou  mayest  lay  in  a  good  I 

which  is  seldom  found  float 

seas ;   for  the  wind,  as  ya 

fast,  and  it  might  so  ha{: 

blown  out  far  from  land, 

short  commons." 

"  Oh  Lord,  we   may  p€ 
after  all,"  exclaimed  Waten 

"  We  can  cast  lots,  yoi 
off  as  long  as  possible,'"  said 
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I^^B*  Nay,  into  your  hpad,  if  you  please,  Jerry," 
j^      ftRid  Dnmville.     "  1  never  thought  of  our  fitting 

I  one  uiiotlier;  that  would  be  n  catastrophe,  hor- 
rible, indeed;  fit  for  ii  High  Dutch  Imgedy. 
Twouid  leave  the  clearest  staj^e  ever  known." 
"  Do,  for  Goti's  sake,  cease  jesting,  Frank," 
replied  Waters ;  "  and  let  us  think  of  tiie  awful 
uncertainty  of  our  fate,  iiave  you  all  the  money 
nod  jewels  safe  ?" 

1  have  (itowed  my  ballast,  most  wise  and  pru- 
dent  Jeremiah,"  said  Dnmrllle ;  "  and  I  think 
I  hear  the  varkt  coming  to  invite  you  to  slow 
rs."  As  the  cavalier  spoke,  the  footsteps  of 
one  were  heard  approaching,  and,  ou  the 
door  being  opened,  in  answer  to  h  tap  on  its 
outside,  a  servant  reported  that  supper  was  on 
table. 

During  this  meal,  it  could  only  be  guessed 
from  the  extreme  complaisance  and  civility  of 
Clwand,  that  he  intended  a  display  of  treacher)' 
tliat  niglit.  He  uddressed  Damvillc  by  his  assumed 
title  frequently,  and  with  pretended  reverence, 
and  he  pressed  Waters  to  drink  lilierally;  but 
Jeremiah,  fearing  that  some  narcotic  might  be 
L  5 
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nothinir  in  his  hundiiome,  hold,  yet  delicately  ex- 
,  pressive  features,  but  confidenfe,  ease,  and  refined 
intelligence.     No  sooner  had  she  ceased  to  sing, 
and  prepared  to  depart  for  the  night,  than  she 
heard  him    begin  a   discourse   with    her   father, 
about  spending  the  following  day  in  fishing  for 
I  trout,  and  the  day  after  in  shooting  wood-pigeons, 
[a  conversation  which  she  knew  was  designed  to 
loU  his  host  into  perfect  security  ;  and,  as  her 
[admiration  at  her   husband's  courage  and  self- 
possession  increased,  her  fear  lest  t>he  should  lose 
fhim  became  more  intense,  and  she  retired  to  pray 
earnestly  for  assistance  from  above,  to  crown  his 
undertaking  with  success. 

If  to  stumble  at  the  threshold  is  held  to  be 

[unlucky,  the  reverse  ought  to  be  accounted  in- 

[dicativc  of  good  fortune.     So,  at  least,  thought 

[Jeremiah  Waters,  when,  shortly  after  the  hour  of 

len,  he  found  himself,  together  with  his  friend  aeui 

the  fair  Miriam,  hastily  crossing  the  park  towards 

the  place  of  rendezvous.     Whatever  might  be  the 

feelings  of  the  bride  for  her  husband,  and  that  they 

were  all  that  a  husband  could  wish,  her  conduct 

sufficiently  showed,  still  u  painful  sensation  of 
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she  waa  taking,  to  supporl 
In  addition  to  this  interna 
the  night  was  cold  and  1 
rimng  at  intervals,  shook 
her  with  a  melancholy  moi 
showers  of  rain  drifted  rupu 
though  they  were  not  dens* 
tiie  garments  of  the  fugi 
to  chill  her  mind. 

At  any  other  time,  Damv 
from  the  idea  of  exposing  a 
of  the  sea  during  such  in< 
now  the  urgency  of  his  cii 
of  no  alternative,  and  he 
utmost  talents  to  support  th 
and  afiPectionate  bride.  In  t 
succeeded,  that,  by  the  tii 
summer-house,  she  had  rail 
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after  ascprtaining  who   were  his  vi»jtor«^^ 
'  annouiicod  that  all  was  well,  she  bceaii  to  think    , 
that  Heaven  looked  favourably  on  the  enterprise.  ^1 
From   the   Bummcr- house    to    the   beach   the 
tec   waa   scarcely  half  n   mile,  and   it  wu 
jn  trnvcraed  by  thoac  who  fled  for  love  and  life. 
bry  found   the  vesftcl,  a   small   decked   cutter, 
flying  in  a  «nug  creek  among  the  rocks,  and,  by 
^the  help  of  Conger,  they  were  quickly  on  board  ; 
hutd  Dnmrillc  having  seen  his  trembling  though 
beroic  wife  safely  placed  in  the  cabin,  went  u 
to  assist  if  possible  in  working  the  sail* 
r,  unused  to  the  sea.  he  imagined   that   the 
[«omplemctit  of  the  boat,  which  coD8i»ted  hut  uf 
Ktwo  men  and  a  boy,  was  very  insufficient  for  that 
In  a  few  minutes,  however,  she  waa 
^cast  loose  from  a  large  block  of  stone,  lu  which 
I  the  had  been  made  fast,  and,  having  cleared  the 
^aarrow  inlet  with  the  aid  of  a  pair  of  long  oars, 
began  to  feel  the  wind,  and  rapidly  cut  the 

■TO. 

"  We  shall  have  a  quick  passage,  if  wc  go  on 
at  Ibia  rate,"  said  Oamville,  "  thu  brccxc  nccma 
to  blow  on  purpose  for  us.'* 


HtW  TmrRLlTOM    TALES. 

«  1  hope  we  •ball,  ui>  Loni  Duke,"  ntd  Coogcr, 
dubioosly,  "  I  did  not  like  the  look  of  tbe  ck«di 
to-day ;  your  '  mackarcl  ykies,  and  inara'  taSli, 
make  kSty  ships  curry  low  sails,'  as  the  ieanum  i 
rhyme  tidls  us." 

**  Do  you  foresee  any  danger  then  i ' 
Waters 

"  Not  exactly."  replied  Con^^r,  "  if  this  wwi 
holds,  we  shall  be  in  Saint  Malo's  before  to- 
■toRow  night,  but  then  there  is  a  chance  ofjfe* 
chopping  round  to  the  westirard." 

"  And  what  then,"  said  Waters. 

'*Oh,  nothinm  particular,  we  may  make  La 
Hi^gue,  and  put  into  Cherbourg,"  replied  Conger. 

"  I  do  nut  altogether  like  the  talk  of  that  yooog 

iin,"  said  Watirn,  as,  together  vrith  Damviik, 
be  trtired  to  the  cabin,  "  we  think  we  bare  acted 
very  cunningly,  but  who  knows  whether,  after 
all,  we  hare  not  run  into  a  snare  laid  for  us  by 
a  knave,  who  is  by  birth  and  profession  half  a 
pirate." 

"  I  tliought  }  ou  would  not  travel  fw  without 
discovering  some  cause  for  alarm,  Seoor  Don  Je- 
ronimo,"  said  Damnlle.    "  Come,  disclose  your 


liAMVlLLB. 


281 


terrors,  what  danger  stares  you  in   the  face  at 
present  ?" 

"  Why,  Conger  thinks  you  are  rich,  and  that 
yoa  carry  a  treasure  with  you ;  perhaps  he  and 
Us  comrades  will  rol)  and  murder  us." 

"  And  throw  our  bodies  into  the  sea  to  feed 
Ids  namesakes,  is  it  not  so,  good  foresight }" 
"  Exactly  so,"  said  Waters. 
I  will  tell  you  one  reason  why  1  think  it 
Dot  be  so,  Jeremiah,"  said  Damville,  "for 
will  confess  to  you  that  this  is  a  danger   [ 
yself  have   foreseen.     If  I    perceive  the  least 
lign  of  treachery  among  our  crew,   I  will  imme- 
tely  cut  them  down,  and  1  am  vain  enough 
think  that   I  myself,  with  my  good  broad 
and  my  trusty  ducigeon  dagger,  am   a 
atch  for  the  whole  of  them  ;  and,  when  backed 
y  a  prudent  hero  like  you,  I  would  undertake 
do  battle  with  half-a-dozen  such  as  they  are." 
*•  Well,  I  believe  you  are  right  there,  Frank  ; 
1    would   our  weapons  could  protect  us  equally 
well  against  the  weather,  for  the  wind  seems  to 
^nncrease  every  moment.     I  hope  we  shall  have 
no  more  shipwrecks." 
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"  I  could  fiud   it   in  ray  h«w«  «o  ^"^^  "* 
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of  Ibc  virtuous   like  ibcr,  M»d  pray  Uuil  *« 
gd  »»>ly  aaburc  in  Fraocc,"  replird  DMnrille.| 

"  Pra\er»    would   become   you,    at  all  Ui 
bcttrr  than  the  aooffik  yoa  mre  in  the  hibit  of 
tbiowiog  out    »t     every   thing    religiou*,'  >^ 
Watera. 

*•  WelU  I  begin  to  think  Neptune  must  hwy 
■n  emrnly  u>  me,  a»  he  bad  to  my  great  ard^ 
type  the  wi»e  Lacrti«le»,"  aud  Daniville.  "I 
«tn  aure  1  know  not  how  I  have  offtndeJ  bis 
algppy  god«hip.  unless  be  is  angry  that  I  urm 
drink  water  when  I  can  get  any  other  beveiage; 
but  I  am  certain  that  I  never  cml>ark  upoo  I 
empire  but  be  greeta  me  most  viUaiiMUsly. 
ai»)  knowledge  bow  1  may  propitiate  him, 
Jeronimo  t" 

"  Pthau- !     I  detest  anch  nousenrse   in 
danger,"  exclaimed  Jeremiah.  "  Vou  ought  rathw 
to  view  the  perils  you  incur  at  sea  as  a  mark 
of  the  wrath  of  Heaven  at  your  e*-il  courses, 
reaoh'e  to  amend.** 

*' Coovengo ;  I  will  repent  if  I  get  asborcl 
have  any  leisure ;"  answered   Damvilk.    "  If  T 
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should  be  drowned  to  night,  I  tihaU  not  have  time, 
and,  ill  sober  Badnegs,  the  gale  increaaea  terribly'. 
Well,  I  will  go  below  and  keep  up  the  opirits 
of  poor  Miriam.  Heaven  preserve  me  from  the 
misery  of  reflecting,  in  my  last  moments,  that 
her  attachment  to  such  an  iinfurtunute  wretch 
a>  I  am  has  been  the  cause  of  her  destruction." 

The  two  companions  had  not  long  quitted  the 
deck  before  the  wind,  as  Conger  had  predicted, 
■hifted  suddenly  to  the  westward,  and  assailed 
the  little  vessel  with  such  violence  that  she  could 
no  longer  keep  her  course.  The  waves,  lashed 
into  fury  by  the  fierceness  of  the  gale,  burst  over 
brr  at  every  instant,  in  sheets  of  foam,  which 
ascended  above  the  mast,  and  it  became  abso- 
lutely neccMsnry  to  reduce  the  sail  she  carried  to 
the  smallest  possible  quantity,  just  sufficient 
to  keep  her  side  down,  and  help  break  the 
shock  of  the  billows,  lender  these  circumstances, 
it  was  evident  that  little  or  no  progress  could  be 
mode  in  the  course  designed,  and  it  was  greatly 
feared,  even  by  Conger  himself,  that  it  would 
become  necessary  to  give  up  the  voyage,  and  run 
for  Torbay,  or  some  other  harbour  on  the  English 
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[was  doin^,   but   yet  bad  not  firmneaa  of  mind 
aough  to  refuse  so  to  do. 

Encouraged  by  the  fancied  propitiation  of  their 
■nknown  adversary,  tlie  sailors  worked  vigorously 
:  baling  out  the  water  from  the  hold  of  their  little 
Joop,  for  pump  they  had  none,  and  then,  with 
lewed  diligence,  they  look  their  rudder  aboard. 
Bare  it  from  being  broken,  and  plied  their 
■weeps  to  keep  the  vessel's  head  properly  to  the 
id.  As  if  to  give  countenance  to  the  necro- 
tantic  mummery  of  Dnrnville,  the  winds,  after  a 
rhile,  abated,  and  the  roughness  of  the  billows 
liminishcd,  the  dark  face  of  the  heavens  grew 
less  scowling,  and  a  glimpse  of  subdued  light 
ppearcd  for  n  few  minutes  in  various  parts  of  the 
kt  aerial  expanse. 

"  Well,  Don  Jeronimo,"  cried  Damvillc,  who 
observed  this  change  with  no  little  delight, 
tpping   his  companion  on  the  shoulder  as  be 
ipoke,  "  dost  think  me  no  conjuror  now  ?    Could 
lAgrippa  have  done  half  so  much,  or  n  knot  of 
Norwegian  witches,  or  old  Hecate  herself  fresh 
)iD  Cocytus  ?   Cheer  up,  man  alive !   VamM ! 
Itou  art  not  doomed  to  drov^'n!" 


•erves." 

"  What,  BtUl  in  thy  pi 
flud  Damville.  "  Aniino 
This  gentle  heaving  of  ti 
of  death,  but  a  sort  ol 
which  honest  Don  Nepi 
UR,  in  honour  of  my  spoi 
Jerry,  wherewith  to  grec 
remember  how  the  ol( 
charmed  a  dolphin  into 
of  taking  him  a-cock*li 
carrying  him  safe  ashore ' 
want  a  lift  in  the  same  w 
to  hare  one  of  these  said 
to  cry  '  boat,  yoor  bono 
Huncerford  Stun?     Cn 
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"  Whither  co  fa»t?  suiil  she,  nuid  she. 
Whither  so  fast  away .' 
Is  Chloe  iinkiiKl,  tlirii  trv  Ito^alind, 
I'll  wa^'i-r  nliv'll  nut  say  nay, 
I'll  wa^cr  !<lii.-'ll  not  ^uy  nay." 

As  Duiiiville  sung  out  this  staii/a  in  an  elevated 
voice,  a  voice  louder  in  tone,  though,  from  dis- 
tance, far  less  distinct,  sliouted  out  the  usual 
seamen's  hail,  "  A-hoy,  there !  A-hoy  !" 

'*  Stop,  my  Lord  Duke,"  exclaimed  Jack  Con- 
j{er,  in  a  smothered  accent ;  "  stow  all  singing ; 
that  was  Ben  Klink's  voice,  or  the  devil's." 

"  As  I  should  think  thou  knowest  more  of  the 
former's  lingo  than  tlie  latter's,  good  Captain," 
said  Daniville,  "  I  hold  with  thy  first  conjecture. 
But,  w  hat,  sure  this  Blink  is  not  out  fishing  in 
such  weather ;" 

"  I'i^hing,  your  Grace  !"  exclaimed  the  young 
seaman,  with  u  suppressed  growling  laugh ; 
**  fishing  like  a  shark,  for  gerracks  in  blue  jackets; 
but  b  t  his  liver,  if  he  comes  a-hoying  within 
sight,  I'll  make  my  little  Fanny  answer  him  in  a 
way  as  ^hall  screw  up  his  fiddle  to  another 
tune.'' 
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oat  Bome  more  canvass,  blow  how  it  will.  About 
there,  lads,  about;  unship  your  oars,  and  bear-a- 
hand." 

Thus  summoned,  the  sailor  and  the  bojr,  a 
run>up  lad  of  fifteen,  took  in  the  oars  at  which 
they  had  been  stationed,  and  proceeded  with  their 
comrade  and  commander,  to  put  the  little  veasel 
■gain  in  sailing  trim.  Dumville,  and  his  friend 
Waters,  the  latter  of  whom  felt  none  of  those 
horrors  at  the  idea  of  fifrhtiiig,  which  the  thoughts 
of  banging  or  drowning  ever  impressed  upon  him, 
gave  every  assistance  wliich  their  limited  know> 
kdge  of  nautical  proceedings  allowed,  and  a  very 
•hort  time  found  the  little  sloop  as  ready  for 
action  as  a  rough  sea  and  a  yet  stiff  breeze  would 
permit. 
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CHAP.  IX. 


llotA,  S>T,  ytn  lad  t  aaM  aet  part  m  caaflf . 


Tbb  adventuren  hmd  by  this  time  been  aereral 
boon  Bt  sea ;  and,  although  they  hod  made  little 
way  in  the  directiou  they  hnd  designed  to  fo, 
they  had  already  looked  frequently  for  the  braik 
of  dawn,  with  the  hope  of  finding  themsdna 
entirely  out  of  sight  of  land.  They  now  feand 
that  daylight  would  reveal  to  them,  if  not  the 
high  coast  of  Cornwall,  the  still  more  unpleasant 
sight  of  a  boat  in  chase  uf  their  vessel,  and  they 
had  no  doubt  that  it  would  be  well  mimned,  both 
lo  enable  it  to  carry  a  full  complement  of  oars, 
and  to  oveqiower  all  resistance  from  the  fugitires. 
Such,  ijideed,  was  the  discover}*  they  made,  when, 
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after  repeated  hnilings  from  their  pursuers,  which 
they  took  care  not  to  answer,  and  the  suspense  of 
about  liolf  nn  hour,  a  faint  watery  beam  of  light 
fell  along  tiie  swelling  surface  of  the  ocean,  and 
•bowed,  not  fur  off,  a  large  fishing  boat,  lying  to 
upon  eight  or  ten  sweeps  or  oars  of  a  great  size. 
No  sooner  did  the  crew  of  this  bark  perceive  in 
vhat  direction  their  chace  lay  than  they  set  up  a 
loud  and  united  cheer,  and,  having  run  up  a 
broad  sail  to  the  mast,  which  was  ready  fixed 
for  the  puqjose,  they  began  to  feather  their  oars 
Wilh  n  degree  of  haste  and  spirit  which  shewed 
lliey  were  resolved  to  come  up  witli  the 
iways.  On  their  part,  the  pursued  showed 
want  either  of  skill  or  alacrity,  in  putting 
tbeir  vessel  to  its  utmost  speed,  and,  like  their 
enemies,  they  vcnture«l  out  a  larger  quantity  of 
cant'ass  than  they  would  have  dared  carrj* 
under  any  other  circuntstanccs.  They  al*o  made 
UM  of  their  oars  to  increase  their  velocity,  and, 
on  both  sides,  the  fear  of  heaving  billows  and 
llcavT'  blasts  seemed  lost  iii  the  sterner  passions 
BOW  culled  into  action. 

Meanwhile,  the  morning  broke  more  fully  on 
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fi,   the  fiigitivcH   looking    anxiously  though 
angrily  at  their  enemies,  to  discover  who  they 
rately  were,  and  the  pursuers  casting  round 
ir  lieacift,  from  time  to  time,  as  they  sat  at 
tjieir  oars,    to    see   how   fast    they  nenred    the 
I'.     Eitiior   vessel  would,  indeed,  have   pre- 
led  a  picturesque  object  to  an  eye  unexcited 
fear  or  wrath.     Standing  up  in  tha  stem  of 
flying    sloop,    were  visible    the    forms    of 
lamvillc  and  his  companion,  clad  in  the  Spanish 
ume   of  Uie   period,  one  of  the   most   mag- 
icent  dresses  ever  adopted  by  a  people,  their 
hly  embroidered  cloaks  flying  off  from  their 
iders,  their  hose  and  doublets  sparkling  with 
colours,  and    with    the  still   brighter   metal i 
formed  their  buttons  and  buckles,  and  their 
oad   plumed   sombrero   hats    casting   a  shade 
nd   their    heads,    and,    together   with   their 
wing  hair,  giving  breadtli  and  dignity  to  their 
bole  appearance.     Beneath  them,  at  the  helm, 
at  young  Conger,  clad  in  the  heavy  pea  jacket 
loose  dreadnought   trowsers  which  he  was 
mt  to  wear  on  stormy  nights,  when  engaged 
hiK  fishing  and  wrecking  avocations,  his  round 
M     2 
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bad  ciowly    satted   with    mldi«b   oak, 
by  a  pendant  bine  tufked  cap, 

with  a  belt,  towhicfcvm 
lagrr  and  a  bom  for  po«der 
and  cbot,  wbflv.  tjckiny  in  another  belt,  that 
ptded  his  traiat,  pccprd  out,  «rhen  be  *<nuig 
UaMlf  roaad,  a  brace  of  pistols,  fiDrmed  cntuvl; 
of  steel  sad  cntioaaly  wiou^it,  the  phmdcr  «< 
a  ssOtat  Spanish  CspCain's  body,  which  hd  beat 
taal  whoft  iti  the  bay  of  Saint  Rusk. 

The  rest  of  the  crew  of  the   fo^tifts  «« 

hidden   befaiad  the  sails ;    but    in    the  pttnaiD| 

reaael  appeared,  bendrs  ■  fiiU  complemat  «f 

saalocs,  who  doady  resinabled   Jack  Cooj^  in 

their  chuhjag,  several  persons  of  another  cioait 

own  arrayed  b  the  close  and  sad  coiowed  ap- 

pand  of  the  PuriLsns,  their  black  Genera  doa 

eoaleadiag  with  the  breexc,  and   stniggiint; 

appropriste  obstinacy  to  bang  like  shrou<b  rouwl 

the   Btnight>laoFd  forms  of  their  owners, 

their  high    steeple-crowned  hats  tied  on 

temporary   bands  which    passed  out  from    tliF~ 

interior  of  the  covering,  beneath  the  chins  of  thr 

Pistols  of  lar<r^  •'•-"'.  and  s words  uT  pro- 
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■portionatc  magnitude,   were  plainly  diecernable, 
attached  to  these  gloomy  looking  personages,  and 
^    what  little  of  their  features  could  be  occasionally 
Hnade  out  seemed  to  shew  that  dispositions  be- 
longed to  them  as  obdurate  and  biting  as  their 
Weapons. 

I"  There's  tough  \<ork  for  the  carving  knife, 
in  yonder  dishful  of  devilled  gizzards,  Sefior  Don 
Jeronimo,"  cried  Damville,  after  eyeing  the  in- 
imical party  for  some  time  with  attention.  "  I 
trust  thou  hast  a  morning's  appetite  for  hot 
meat?" 

"  I  am  most  sincerely  glad  it  is  coming  to  a 
Ifair  contest  with  the  horrible  blood-thirsty  vii- 
aina,"  replied  Waters  ;  "this  i»a  sort  of  matter 
[I  know  somewhat  bow  to  handle." 

'  Right !    noble  ScRor,    this  pronuses    to  be 
■omcwhat  akin  to  a  good  dinner,"  said  Damville, 
[lAughing,  "  there  will   be  cut   and   come  again 
bere,  I  warrant  you." 

'Aye,  and  something  to  throw  to  the  dogs  too, 
'please   your  Grace's    nobleness,"   exclaimed 
Dng^r,  joining  with  Ixild  humility  in  the  jest. 
'  True,  most  valiant  Cnptuin,"  replied  Dam- 


"But  who  may  thosi 
shouldered  fellows  be,  sti 
said  Waters.     «  Metbinl 
only  to  us,  but  to  that 
have  left." 

"Touching  their  ign 
ticular.  my  trusty  secreb 
seems  they  have  a  mind  ( 
as  respects  their  strangen 
we  shall  allow  them  no  cl 
knowledge;  unless,  indee 
carcases  ashore,  to  beartei 
taking  the  water  after  i 
free." 

"They  are  no  Cornish 
said  Jack  Conger,  contemp 
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"  Oh,  ho ;  and  so  the  wolves  were  not  yet 
unanimous  about  sharing  their  prey,"  said  Dani- 
iville. 

•'  They've  got  little  by  wanting  to  do  me  to 
their  fancj,"  said  Jack  Conger ;  "  let  alone  my 
liking  for  your  Gnice's  Dukeship's  service,"  added 
be,  by  way  of  policy  or  compliment.  "  1  got 
scent  of  U»eir  mancEuvres,  for  all  they  were  bo 
close,  what  with  my  own  ear,  and  a  tight  little 
ear  I  shall  say  nothing  about." 

•'  Thou  hast  no  need,  honest  Captain,"  said 
Daniville  ;  "  but  thou  shalt  make  that  tight  little 
ear  the  ear  of  a  lady,  or  I  am  no  prophet.  What 
■ay'st  thou,  Don  Jeroninio,  shall  we  not  have 
Captain  Conger  knighted  of  the  order  of 
Calatrava  ?  By  all  that's  noble,  he  shall  kiss  our 
royal  master's  hand." 

"  He  will  most  religiously  deserve  it,  if  be 
bring  us  safe  to  I'rcnch  or  Spanish  ground,"  re- 
plied Waters  ;  '•  but  I  am  not  yet  convinced  th.it 
we  shall  ever  get  sight  of  so  blessed  a  haven ; 
those  diabolical  blood-liounds  gain  fast  upon 
us." 

"  A  little  nighcr,  a  little  nigher  yet,  so  please 
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?s  sail,  bore  fast  down  upon  tbc  flying  sloop.  £re 
,s,  tbey  came  within  pistol  shot,  howerer,  Jack 
■  Conger  ordered  his  assistants  to  quit  tlicir 
c  sweeps,  and  bring  the  swivel  aft.  Then,  resigning 
,",  the  hehn  to  the  boy,  with  directions  to  keep  it 
steady,  he  set  himself  to  ailjust  his  little  piece  of 
ordnance  to  his  liking  ;  and,  while  the  pursuers 
[showed  some  surpri/e  and  confusion  at  being 
thus  unexpectedly  assailed,  be  let  fly  among 
.them. 

The  eagerness,  joined  perhaps  to  the  animosity 
I  with  which  the  young  wrecker  performed  this 
ino-uvre,  frustrated  its  purpose;  the  ball  struck 
kthe  water  just  before  tlicstem  of  the  boat,  and  the 
l«ocmy,  setting  up  u  loud  shout  of  triumph,  came 
ton  with  redoubled  velocity.  Swearing  a  multi- 
^tude  of  oaths,  while  he  hastily  reloaded  bis  small 
[caimon.  Jack  Conger  advised  his  passengers  to 
go  below  till  be  gave  them  n  signal  to  appear, 
I  aince  their  pursuers  would  soon  be  able  to  mark 
^them  ofT  with  their  pistols. 

"  I    have    another    fancy   than    that,    gallant 
Conger,"  said  Damville.     "  Methinks  your  little 

tould  not  be  so  ill-natured  as  to  baffle  my 
M  5 
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smoke  prevented  his  seeing  what  effect  had  been 
produced  upon  the  ciieiuy,  DamviUc  felt  that  he 
hiuiBelf  waa  wounded  in  the  shoulder. 

"  Damville,  you  bleed,"  exclaimed  Waters, 
forgetting  in  his  anxiety  the  precaution  he  had 
hitherto  used,  respecting  the  name  of  his  com- 
panion. 

"  Es  verdiid,  Scfior  Jeronimo  del  Agua,"  cried 
Dantviile,  with  a  significant  frown.  "  But  look 
you,  Scrior,  our  friends  across  the  water  there, 
are  waiting  for  another  salvo.  By  Sant  Jago, 
some  of  them  need  a  confessor  !'* 

That  some  of  the  enemy  were  wounded  was 
sufficiently  plain,  when  the  wind,  after  curling 
the  smoke  of  their  fire-arms  round  their  heads 
for  a  few  moments,  carried  the  eddying  cloud 
swiftly  alongtlie  surface  of  the  deep.  Damville  and 
his  party  now  saw  several  of  their  pursuers  raise 
one  of  their  comrades  from  the  gunnel  of  the 
boat,  across  which  he  had  fallen  ^vith  his  head 
almost  hanging  into  the  water,  others  were  busy 
in  thrusting  canvas,  or  oakum,  or  some  other 
loose  material,  into  a  hole  which  had  been  made 
in  the  side  of  the  bark,  and  the  rest  were  hastily 
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lYcharging  tbeir  heavy  pistols,  showing,  the 
while,  by  their  liioks,  which  were  now  plainly 
visible,  the  deadly  hatred  and  revcnee  that 
stirred  in  their  bosoms. 

**  At  them,  ig«in,  gallant  comrades,"  cried 
Damville,  as  he  set  his  companions  the  example 
of  reloading  their  pieces.  "  Don  Jeronimo,  we 
will  have  this  sweet  little  Fanny  enthroned  on  a 
ship  of  gold  when  we  reach  Carrncena.  Every 
year,  on  tliis  day,  we  will  load  her  with  doubloons 
up  to  the  muzxle,  and  fire  her  into  the  air  over 
the  heads  of  my  people ;  she  shall  shower  gold 
like  a  cornucopia.  To  them  again,  bmve  Sir  John 
Conger,  for  a  knight  thou  shalt  be  ere  the  sun  set." 

"  Your  Grace's  Dukeship's  pleasuri*  shall  be 
most  thankfully  received,"  replied  Conger,  with 
his  best  bow  ;  "  but  it  might  be,  that  these  black 
■harks  nstent  of  us  will  make  the  matter  some- 
thing difficult ;  we  shall  have  them  a-boord,  io 
the  twirl  of  a  weathercock." 

"  They  shall  never  take  me  alive,"  exclaimed 
Waters,  almost  talking  to  himself ;  "  they  shall 
murder  me  anywhere  but  on  a  scaffold.  Would 
to  Heaven '" 
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"  What  ho,  Don  Jcroninio,"  interrupted  Dam  - 
ville,  "  dost  doubt  the  fortunes  of  Ceaar !  Take 
•  sure  aini,  Senor,  and  leave  ejaculations  to  thy 
pistol ,  she  will  utter  thcni  most  effectually,  I 
pledge  you  my  best  mine  in  Tlaxcalla." 

"  Good  God  !  can  you  talk  thus,  even  now," 
cried  Jeremiah. 

'"  Dumville,  Carracena,  Carracena,  Damvillc," 
said  a  gentle  voice,  in  hurried  and  faint 
accents. 

"  Who  calls  r"  e.Kclaimed  Damrille  ;  then  re- 
membering that  but  one  voice  could  utter  the 
sounds  he  had  heard,  he  hastily  quitted  his 
station,  and  ran  to  the  hatchway  that  opened  into 
the  cabin  of  the  vessel.  With  her  head  just 
raised  above  the  level  of  the  deck,  he  found 
Miriam  looking  pale  and  terrified,  :uid  supporting 
herself  by  a  rope  that  hung  near. 

"  Damvillc,"  said  she,  "  I  know  we  are  pur- 
sued, deny  it  not ;  is  my  father  among  them  ?" 

"  No,  he  is  not,"  replied  Dauivillc. 

"  Vou  are  certain,  quite  certain,"  said  Miriam ; 
"  for  oh,  Damvillc,  if  he  were  come  to  harm  on 
this  account  I" 
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♦•  Had  he  been  there,  not  s  shot  should  ba« 
been  fired,"  replied  Damville. 

"  I  bcJicTcd  as  much,"  said  the  fair  fugitive, 
with  a  grateful  though  faint  smile.  •*  Forgive  my 
questions,  DamTille,  for  he  {:$  my  father.  Bat, 
gracious  God,  are  you  not  wounded ;  your  cloak 
is  toni  from  your  shoulder  i" 

"  A  scratch,  dearest  Miriam,"  said  Damville. 
"  Take  care  of  yourself;  for  I  mast  leare  yon. 
This  place  is  not  safe ;  retire  into  the  cabin,  b 
you  love  me.  and  pray  for  oar  success." 

Having  thug  spoken,  Damville  flenr  back  to  his 
poet,  and  perceived  that  the  enemy,  now  re- 
coTeicd  from  their  confusion,  were  straining 
their  utmost  strength,  and  exerting  all  their 
skill,  to  come  close  up  with  the  dj'ing  bark. 
The  weather,  as  if  in  league  with  them,  w» 
growing  more  calm,  and  the  wind  seemed  in- 
clined to  shift,  but  in  favour  of  the  fugitives,  the 
fog,  which  had  hung  over  the  sea  at  a  little 
distance,  now  appeared  spreading  rapidly  towards 
them ;  and,  as  the  enemy  had  lost  ground, 
whilst  the  men  were  engaged  in  assisting  the 
wounded,  and  stopping  the  leak,    Jack  Conger 
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thought  it  possible  they  might  get  awuy  under 
cover  of  the  mist. 

"  Had  we  not  aa  well  throw  a  little  more 
dust  in  their  eyes  first,  Captain,"  cried  Damville. 
"  I  have  a  pouncet  box  here  full  at  their  senicc." 

*•  As  lief  as  not,  your  Grace,"  said  Conger, 
"but  1  think  that  we  had  better  let  that  off 
just  as  we  get  in  with  the  fog.  What  with 
smoke  ond  mist,  we  may  sliift  our  course,  and 
not  be  seen,  and  so  dodge  them  rarely." 

"  Truly  this  is  a  blcsscl  fog  coining  oo,"  said 
Waters.  "  if  it  sa\'e  us,  I  will  love  a  fog  as  long 

I  live." 

"  Aud  thou  shalt  have  a  distich  or  two  placed 
ou  thy  tomb,  to  show  the  justice  of  thy  afFec- 
tion,"  said  Damville ;  exempli  gratia  : 

"  Here  IfcUi  J.  W.  who,  like  ixioa,  w*»  proud 

To  take  fur  his  miBtreM  a  watery  cloud. 

But  txioa  wu  broke  on  the  wheel  for*!,  they  t«Il  u». 

While  Jtrry  wMiaved  by  hi*  oymph  from  the  j^llowi." 


What  sayest  tJiou  to  that,  Don  Jeronimo,  am  I 
not  a  special  good  extempore  poet  ?" 
"  Excellent,  my  Lord,"  mumbled  \Vatcr8,  "  but 
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this  U  hardly  a  time  for  poetry*,  I  should  think; 
it  18  too  serious  an  occasion." 

"  Nay,  is  not  poetry  inspiration,  and  can  I 
help  being  inspired  ?"  cried  Damville,  "  Thou 
shouldst  take  it  in  the  light  of  a  prophecy,  ;i 
verbum  sapicnti,  showing  that  thou  art  eventually 
to  be  saved  by  this  same  foggy  lemman  of  thine. 
Of  a  truth  I  should  not  wonder  if  Venus  herself 
had  sent  it  to  enshroud  thee  like  another  pious 
.tineas  ;  thou  hast  a  touch  of  piety  much  after 
that  religious  hero's  own  vein.  Heaven  forfend 
that  any  unhappy  Dido  have  to  lament  thy  de- 
voutncss.  By  this  good  day,  I  do  suspect  thee 
hugely." 

"  For  decency's  sake.  Frank,  do  not  run  ou 
thus,"  muttered  Waters,  while  Jack  Conger  was 
busied  directing  bis  messmates,  "  You  seem  to 
mc  better  fitted  for  a  heatlien  than  a  Christian." 

"And  dost  really  counsel  me  to  renounce 
Christianity,  and  turn  pagan,"  cried  Damville '. 
"  Marry,  methinks  I  should  make  a  pretty 
decent  bacchanal,  so  I  will  e'en  consider  thy 
hint  seriously,  Jeremiah.  An  I  live  through 
this  perilous  ad\-enture,  as  thou  hast  it,  I  will 
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get  mc  u  tun  of  Mulnisoy,  beatridc  it  cup  in 
band,  and  offer  up  libations  to  jolly  father  Dio- 
ius  on  the  altar  of  my  lips.  Not  a  priest  of 
them  all  shall  be  more  oracular  than  I.  Flamen 
or  aruspex,  I'll  outsay  them  every  one,  and  say 
as  much  sooth  as  the  whole  college  of  Augurs 
put  together.  Wiu-rc  vvouldst  have  me  set  up 
my  barrel,  my  tripod,  I  mean  ?" 

"  1  do  verily  believe  that  we  shall  be  delivered 
into  the  hands  of  our  enemies,  as  a  judgment 
for  associating  with  such  an  abandoned  wretch 
as  yourself,  Damville,"  said  Waters,  in  great 
r,  "  I  do  think  I  should  run  a  better  chance 
escape  were  I  to  fling  myself  into  the  sea, 
and  trust  to  Providence  for  succour." 

"Why.  truly,  I  think  thou  wouldst  find  thy 
way  into  the  belly  of  a  fish,"  said  his  companion, 
"  but  whether  tlion  wouldst  prevail  upon  it  to 
cast  thee  up  again,  when  and  where  thou  couldst 
wish,  is  a  matter  which  needs  experiment  to 
render  it  certain.  What  if  the  fish  should  be 
caught,  and  cut  up  in  the  presence  of  old  Noll, 
to  whom  it  would  undoubtedly  be  sent  as  a 
present  ?  Dost  opine  thou  hnst  a  gift  of  cloqueoce 


messenger?  He  hath  pio 
enough  to  hold  himself  an 
particular  providence." 

"  I  understand     yoar   si 
Waters  with  an  offended  aii 
however,  the  speaker  was 
voice  from  the  pursuing  ba 
reality  it  twanged  like  the  t 
ass  through  the   nose  of 
sounded  like  thunder  in  ti 
Waters,  and  was  far  from 
companions. 

"  In  the  name  of  the  L 
Protector  of  England,"  sho 
charge  ye,  who  fly  from  jui 
selves  up." 
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If  ever  eye  took  loyal  aim,  mark  mc  off  each  of 
you  a  traitor.  Pick  out  those  pharisaical  Ma- 
houiulii  who  staud  there  bolt  upright  before  the 
mast,  as  if  they  scorned  to  show  any  doubt  of 
their  blessed  predestination,  by  trying  to  avoid 
our  bullets.  They  are  some  of  Oliver's  jackalb 
by  their  hides.  1  would,  for  the  moment,  the 
fog  were  less  blinding." 

Aa  Damville  spoke,  his  companions  took  their 
aim,  while  he  himself  pointed  the  swivel.  The 
pursuers  were  not  backward  in  imitating  this  ex- 
ample, at  the  same  time  urging  their  men  to  poll 
towards  the  chace  with  all  their  strength,  hoping, 
under  cover  of  the  smoke  and  the  fog,  which  now 
surcd  thick  around  them,  and  almost  hid  the  two 
irties  from  one  another,  to  board  the  flying 
Bsel  before  her  little  crew  could  reload  their 
pieces.  An  appalling  explosion  quickly  succeeded, 
and  Damville,  who  was  especially  marked  out  by 
the  enemy,  fell  hack  in  the  boat,  while  Waters 
clapped  both  his  hands  to  his  head,  and  looked 
around  him,  as  if  uncertain  whether  his  head  were 
not  carried  away  with  his  sombrero,  which  was 
torn   from  its   seat  and   hurled  into  the  ocean. 
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Bdioldioi;  the  fall  of  Damvillr.  howertr.  he  forgot 
ercry  oUier  circumaUnce,  aitd  darted  to«ranls 
him  \  but,  nr  he  rracbcd  him,  the  woandrd  even- 
tier  ■prong  upon  bii*  f«et,  and  seeing  his  frieoi 
hiA  fide,  exclaimed,  "  Hn,  Don  Jerooimo, 
escaped.  By  U»e  bram  of  Goliah,  those  PhilU- 
tinei  bare  gtren  mc  a  shrewd  knodc." 

"  Wbrrp  vrhvTv  arc  3:00  vroundcd,  Frank  ? 
&utgetwuly,  1  hope  to  Heaven  }"'  cried 
great  anxiety. 

"  No,  no,  only  a  Arab  woond  in  the  thigfa.'l 
plied  Danville ;  "  but  the  dcril  take  it  just  1 
apartate !  look  (o  your  pistol,  man,  the  hell- 
are  clo»e  upon  us— do  you  not  hear  their  na 

The  atmosphere  was  now  so  denaev  both  from 
the  flog  and  the  Bmokc  which  was  entnng^lcd  witIM 
that  nothing  could  be  seen  a  boat's  length  fli 
Tbedaabof  oars,  howvrcr,  was  heard  astern  of  the 
fugitive  bark,  and  what  caused  almost  equal  cuo> 
stcmatiod  to  her  crew,  tliey  pkiiiily  disti: 
a  sound  close  a-hcad  like  the  breaking  of 
over  a  low  rock  in  the  water.  Jack  Conger, 
af^cr  discharging  liis  pistol  had  thrown  it  d< 
and  si>izcd  the  helm,  instantly  whispered  his 
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tadeSf  tLe  t.Mr  ol  ^bxa  vu  &Uo  voan«k<!,  to 
shift  the  skik,  u>d  tbr  camSen  proespit^j  lest  a 
hand  in  t£:e  p!?i:r=k2:r«  of  tUi  att»EiiiTe. 
Before  tbe  i:n>  t(^««{  cc^Jd  be  pst  cpca  &  nev 
tack,  however,  tise  cak:uc  of  ti>e  aoise  io  adrutce 
of  ber  becuae  i^::he  plkEa  by  ber  rar.niag  abraptJv 
alocsaide  a  laree  hixb-Oecked  »L:p,  hitherto  ood- 
cealru  by  tbe  fjg. 

**  Hoo  ciur  ."  cried  a  rt>s^  roice  frwn  abwre, 
"  Tre»  I  •i-.s  1  T'x-rt  -  '«irt  I — vawoai  bond 
grlieoeo  lilit  :  eh  de«  '■*s  ^ 

**  Br  Slot  Ji^.  2  IXtcbsuQ,"  cried  I>a:sTiI>. 
joj  faliy.  Taesi,  c»l  ir^  vaX  in  the  hc^saze  cf  :i* 
Ijow  CoQDtriei,  <rf  »ilrb  Le  pofrs<*s«-i  a  co^.pe- 
tent  kaovie<<e,  be  c*isred  soioe  of  the  crew-  c-f 
the  straase  fetitl  to  make  Lattc  abcard  hi*  skop. 
and  tare  ber  frooi  the  esesir. 

**  What  enetay  do  vera  fear?"  cried  the  cictiix:* 
HoIiaadcT,  «ho  koer  xafA  vhat  to  make  eirier  of 
the  firing  tber  had  beard,  or  of  the  app!Irht^?a  cf 
Daoirille. 

Before  ar  aAsver  crrM  be  giren  to  thi«  6esAr<. 
howerer,  the  pcr».;i:iz  boat,  ahh  iu  ere*  iz.  tie 
greatest  dimmer,  ran  up  agaiost  the  ban.  cf 
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which  they  had  so  long  been  ia  chaee.  The  last 
shot  from  the  swivel  had  strock  her  stern  jost 
bdow  the  water  and  driven  it  in,  forming  a  ter- 
rible leak  through  which  the  sea  rushed  with  tire- 
I  prcssiblc  fury.  To  prevent  instant  destruction, 
those  on  board  hunird  towards  the  stem  end  of 
the  boat,  so  as  to  raise  hrr  bead  out  of  water ;  aad 
immediately,  hearing  the  parley  between  Damvillc 
and  Utc  strange  nhip,  they  strove,  with  oar  and 
Bail,  to  reacii  the  spot  whence  the  sounds  pro- 
ceeded, while  they  were  yet  able  to  swim.  They 
•succeeded,  and  grnppling  with  the  sloop,  as  soon 
:i»  they  cau)c  alonitside  of  hvr,  they  liegan  to  leap 
into  her,  sword  in  hand,  without  ceremony  ;  yet, 
not  knowing  into  whose  power  they  were  likely  to 
fall,  they  forcbore  to  use  their  weapons.  The  first 
persons  who  met  each  other  were  Conger  and 
Bluik,  for  the  latter,  finding  the  boat  was  siukiof;, 
left  his  superiors  to  shift  for  themselves  and  led 
tlie  way  on  board  the  enemy. 

"  Friend  or  foe,  Ben  ?  friend  or  foe  ?"  exclaimed 
Conger,  raising  his  hanger  to  meet  that  of  bis 
ancient  companion. 

"  Friend,  Jack,"  replied  Blink,  "  my  game  is 
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up,  8o  I'll  c'cn  lend  you  a  band  with  yours,  if 
you've  a  mind." 

"  No  shnres  though,"  cried  Jack  Conger.  '"  I'd 
sec  you  going  to  Davy  Jones,  along  with  your  old 
■tovc-in  tub  there,  before  you  should  go  shares 
after  sarvitig  me  iis  you  have  done." 

"  Well,  young  cnib,  did  I  ask  to  go  shares  ?" 
cried  Blink  scornfully.  "  You  lliiiik  you've  made 
n  d— d  good  hit,  I  don't  doubt,  with  your  Spanish 
Grandee ;  but  you'll  find  him  turn  out  a  mere 
•camp  after  ail.  a  swashing  cheat  gallows  of  a 
Londoner." 

"  Good  friend,  tjike  care  I  don't  cheat  the 
gallows  of  a  Cornish  pirate,"  said  Damville,  who. 
with  his  pistol  cocked  in  one  hand,  and  his  sword 
drawn  in  the  other,  was  leaning  against  the  roast 
for  support.  The  scene  that  immediately  followed, 
however,  prevented  all  private  disputes.  As  the 
CKW  of  the  shattered  boat  leaped  aboard  their 
adversary,  they  stationed  thentselves  at  one  end  of 
her,  with  their  weapons  ready  for  offence  or 
defence,  as  they  might  see  occasion.  Damville. 
Walera,  and  Conger,  stood  in  ll>e  midst  of  the 
deck,  equally  prepared  for  action,  while  the  boy 


bu  pistol.  The  crew  of 
ever,  were  neither  silent  i 
these  transactions.  By  c 
who  seemed  themselves  tt 
of  very  superior  rank,  a 
rently  mariners,  pointed 
the  side  of  their  ship  at  th 
calling  upon  them,  at  thi 
three  languages,  to  desii 
they  valued  their  lives, 
lowered  a  short  ladder  ft 
flinging  a  rope  to  the  boy, 
close  to  its  foot ;  and,  e: 
elapsed,  the  greater  part  of 
were  upon  the  deck  of  the 
their  arms,  but  otherwise  u 
So  rapidlv  had  these  I» 
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fly  conveyed  on  bonrtl  the  larger  ve*8fl,  by  the 
lutbistutice  of  Waters.  Following  her  up  the 
ladder  ns  well  as  be  wag  able,  with  the  aid  of 
Jack  Conger,  the  wounded  cavalier  rearhrd  the 
deck  of  the  Netiierlander,  and,  as  his  appearance 
iinnounced  a  man  of  some  iniportnnce,  he  was 
Uiihered  towards  the  (quarter  appropriated  to  the 
superior  officers.  Here  he  was  received  with  cx- 
clnmations  and  gestures  of  surprise,  by  a  group  of 
gentlemen  arrayed  in  various  uniforms,  In-tokening 
their  diflereitt   nmks ;    but   what  wa3   his  own 

Jtiishnicnt,   at   beliolding,   in  the  chief  person 

long  ihcm,  a  tall  and  grave  Spaniard  of  elevated 
deportment,  the  very  nobleman  whose  name  and 
titles  he  had  assumed,  and  whom  he  well  knew, 
from  having  frequently  seen  him  whilst  he  served 
in  the  Spanish  army  in  Flanders. 

In  spite  of  his  wound,  which  began  to  give 
him  great  pain,  Dantville  burst  into  a  At  of 
laughter  at  this  sight,  while  Waters  stood  tnms- 
fixed  with  ama/.ement  and  confusion.  Nor  was 
the  real  Duke  of  Carnicena  much  less  astonished 
when  he  beheld  two  persons,  whose  features  he 

itiid  not  recollect,  clad  in  dresses  which  he  instantly 
VOL.  HI.  N 


•tnogen  in 
privilege  to  1 
"Not  ent 
Damville  in 
tone  an  him } 
a  Grandee  so 
lelinquiih  th( 
"HowtbeE 
replied  tiie  Di 
"I  am  Di 
said  tlie  cavali 
now,  my  Lord 
"What,  Ci 
wounded  at  tb 
"Did  you  not 
"  The  very 
what  changed 
have  a  long  tah 
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"  Safe  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  with  ali  her 
I  crew  and  all  her  cargo,  saving  one  or  two  luarincrii 
I  uid  what  more  yonr  Grace  beholds  here,"  replied 
Itbo  cavalier. 

"  Lost !  What,  treasure  and  all  lost !"  cried 
[the  Duke.  "  My  servants,  Uw,  are  they  all 
[drowned?" 

"  Even  so,  my  Lord,  all  buried  full  fathom 
IAtc  in  the  great  cemetcr}-  of  the  deep." 

**  God  rest  their  souls  !"  ejaculated  Carracena, 

I  crossing  himself;  then,  looking  towards  Miriam, 

who  stood   near  her   husband,  weeping  for  his 

wounds,  and  resting  on  the  arm  of  Waters  ;  for 

Damvitle  was  Hcareuly  able  to  support  himself,  he 

■aid,   "  and    who   is   this   lady,  and   who  those 

Isolcmnly  habited  persons   I   sec  tbrrr,  sUuiding 

Itogrther  on  the  main  deck  ;  and  I  pray  you,  what 

pare  the  circumstances  under  which  1  meet  with 

pu  in   this  attire  ?     Altogether  this  is  a  most 

tningc  affair."' 

"  I  could  wihh  I  had  nut  been  so  familiar  with 

lit,  my  Lord,  were  it  not  for  this  lady's  sake,"  re- 

Iplicd  Dumville;  and  then,  r.ipidly  sketching  what 

had  befallen  him,  he  related  the  chief  events  of  the 
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U^t  few  ♦»cckB  of  hU  life.     Before  be  tookn^ 
|>lete    his    brief    narrative,    himctcr,  «tt  J  *• 
parly,  who   »tuod  on  the  msuii  deck,  imp****! 
wkitta^  an  audience  of  liiis  Excellency,  btnbh* 
his  oompanions,   and,  ruunbig  up  to  ike  Sfa» 
Doblcnian,   iu  spite  of  the  oppositioo  n»«t  ^  ■ 
de«igus  by   lite  Duke's  nttcndiinttf,  (efl 
koccs. 

'•  Hey;  what;  my  good  hoataod  fiuber-in-b* 
exclaimed  Oantville,  with  apportot  joji '«*''* 
fttaadiug  his  surprise  at  behuUlinj;  Mr.  CI 
bca,  when  be  had  believed  him  on  shore. 

At  this  exclaoiatioti,  Miriam  pat  ii»i<ic  ha 
aiid  shrieked  wiicn  she  pcrccired  tier  fsther; 
the  old  man,  unmoved  by  aught  he  beard,  eanioll 
besought  the  Duke  of  Corraceua  to  r»»tore  Ion 
child,  and  allow-  him  to  take  back  Dontvillc  a  | 
Bouer.  '*  He  hath  not  only  stolen  my  daiigbu 
uoble  Sir,"  eontiuued  be,  **  he  bath  also  deep 
ralely  wounded  her  betrothed  spouse  in  the  cta< 
and,  moreover,  yomli-r  stand  the  pur»ui»aati 
his  HighnebS  the  Lord  Protector,  with  *ramn 
for  npprehcadin;;  him  and  his  accomplice, 
traitors  to  the  l^ird  and  their  country.'^ 
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•*  VVc  arc  no  subjects  of  your  Protector,  as  you 
call  him,  Mnstcr  Elwand,"  cric<J  Waters  eagerly, 
fearful  lest  the  Spanish  nnblemnn  should  act  under 
a  hasty  impreasion,  and  deliver  him  up  to  his 
enemies.  "  Let  those  vrho  own  Oliver  as  their 
master  go  back  to  him,  for  my  part,  with  the  help 
of  God  in  whom  I  have  ever  tnistcd,  and  under 
favour  of  tills  noble  Duke,  I  will  join  my  lawful 
Mvereigii,  Charles,  the  son  of  Charles  the  blessed 
\  martyr." 

"Thou  hast  helped  to  steal  my  child,"  exclaimed 
the  old  man  ;  "  thou  dcscrvcsl  the  torture  !  Wild 
horses  and  red  hot  iron  would  be  tender  mcrcicn 
to  thee  !  Oh,  my  l/ord  Duke,  give  me  back  my 
daughter,  and  yield  me  up  these  evil  men,  bound 
hand  and  foot,  that  I  may  redeem  my  sore  losses 
with  their  heads.  I  have  spent  a  fortune  In  keep- 
ing each  of  them ;  their  w^eiglit  in  gold  could 
hardly  repay  me." 

"Good  Sir  Elwand,"  exclaimed  Damvillc, 
rallying  his  stn-nglh  and  spirits,  which  were 
greatly  exhausted  by  the  effects  of  his  wound,  **  if 
you  have  any  influence  with  his  Grace  of  Carra- 
ceno,  I  would  counsel  you  tn  use  it  in  b«'giging 


'  «  prisoner  !"  criet 
"that  is  one  more  of 
»F»S^  nxidin.      Who 
Tell  me  thy  r 

•■y  •"»»  what  are 
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ttOD  uf  bis  vrraLii,  by  an  hypocritical  ejaculation 
of  submibsioi)  to  the  will  of  the  Lord,  wbeu  he 
was  prevented  by  a  sudden  noise  which  arose 
nmong  tlie  pursuivants,  whom  he  had  joined  in 
the  pursuit  of  Damville.  These  officials,  be- 
lieving that  Elwand  was  vainly  pleading  for  their 
lives  at  the  fi-ct  of  the  Spanish  Dukr,  for  they 
were  too  far  off  to  hear  what  passed,  thought  fit 
to  uplift  a  psalm  of  supplication  to  Heaven,  and 
of  imprecation  on  their  enemies,  at  the  same  time 
beginning  a  procession  towards  the  quarier-deck, 
08  if  walking  to  execution,  though  intending  in  n 
body  to  denounce  \'engeancc  upon  Spain  in 
the  ears  of  her  Ambassador,  should  he  lay 
violent  hands  on  the  subjects  of  the  Lord  Pro- 
tector of  England. 

The  Duke  of  Carracena,  who  had  scarcely 
understood  a  word  of  what  hod  passed  since 
Elwand  had  thrown  himself  at  his  feet,  for  his 
knowledge,  of  the  English  language  was  very 
trifling,  felt,  it  may  well  be  supposed,  at  a  greaU 
lo«B  to  comprehend  the  motive  of  this  proceeding, 
he,  therefore,  turned  to  Damville,  to  ask  an  tx- 
pianatton  of   what   was   going    forward.     "  All 
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ntlier  thut  none  of  them  ebould  be  cviily  treated. 
If  the  lives  of  these  knaves  arc  not  taketi,  it  may 
fare  better  with  the  King  of  England's  friends, 
who  are  prisoners  for  Itis  cause." 

"  Tic  the  rnscals  back  to  back,  and  fling  them 
into  the  sea,"  exclaimed  Waters,  in  an  inflated 
tone.  •'  Tiie  blood-thirsty  villains  would  serve 
UB  all  after  the  same  fashion,  had  they  got  us  in 
their  power." 

"  Nay,  Jeremiah,  do  not  roar  like  Master 
Bottom,  in  the  play,"  cried  Damville.  "  Dost 
thou  pretend  to  the  heart  of  a  Barbary 
Corsair  ?" 

"  Devilish  little  pretence,  confound  my  soul 
to  all  eternity  '"  exclaimed  Waters,  whose  spiritit 
had  risen  ainn/ingly  since  the  Duke  of  Carracetia''s 
loAt  speech.  "  Does  not  this  double-tongued  old 
adder  beg  our  heads  before  our  faces  ?  As  I  hope 
to  see  him  hung  in  chains  over  the  bottomless 
pit,  I  trust  his  Excellency  will  not  let  him  go 
free,  or  at  least,  that  he  will  set  bini  and  bis 
ravenous  gsng  of  werc-wolvcs  adrift  in  a  leaky- 
boat.  I  should  rejoice  to  sec  them  go  down, 
with  all  my  heart." 


buuu  wuuiutti.  leei  vayatsu.  tu 
at  the  sight.  By  the  grea 
thou  sayest  another  word  i: 
of  my  Miriam,  I  will  writ< 
narrative  of  the  fear  and  1 
Waters,  at  and  after  the  lo 
Moi^nstar.  Go,  betake  tb 
give  thanks  for  thy  deliveran< 
to  Him  who  saved  thee." 

"  What,  do  you  pretend  I 
exclaimed  Waters  ;  "  You,  w 

"  I  preach !  Yea,  verily,  wl 
Damville.  "  If  I  have  seeme 
was  it  not  to  keep  up  thy  qu 
could  only  be  supported  by  si 
bucket  is  raised  by  sending  tl 
ance,  to  the  devil.  Go  to, 
make  a  better  parson  than  tl 
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escape,  for  a  rundlet  of  sack ;  a  tbree-houra'  ser- 
mon on  a  fasting  stomach— darcst  tbou  pledge?" 

**  If  his  Miijesty  would  stop  to  hear  it,  I  perhaps 
might  for  the  uiiracli-'s  sake,"  replied  Waters  ; 
"  but  'twere  a  hopeless  wager,  unless  we  agreed 
to  hold  forth  at  night,  while  the  king  ulept." 

"  Tush,  we  should  send  hiiu  to  sleep  with  the 
text,  and  have  him  fast  till  we  had  ended.  Uut, 
basta,  Sefior  Don  Jerunimo,  I  must  eschew  jesting 
for  awhile,  and  get  the  aid  of  a  cuntiing  leech, 
for,  of  a  verity,  that  puritanical  pellet  of  lead 
hath  sounded  the  very  depths  of  ray  thigh.  Yet, 
in  pity,  first  remove  Miriam  from  this  public 
scene;  she  seems  to  have  swooned  in  the  arms  of 
her  father." 

"  While  Waters,  with  the  assistance  of  one  of 
the  bystanders,  undertook  the  recovery  of  Miriam, 
the  Duke  of  Carracena,  who  had  consulted  for  a 
few  minutes  with  the  principal  officers  of  his 
suite,  turned  to  Damville,  and  told  him  that  he 
gave  him  permission  to  dispose  of  the  prisoners 
as  he  pleased.  "  To  this  ancient  gentlemati," 
added  he,  in  conclusion,  **  I  see  you  arc  related 
by  marriage;  I   will  not,  therefore,  put  him  to 
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aad  for  the  re«t,  tivey  are  not  wc 
troaMc  of  eaMoAy." 

■*  I  am  fear  Excrileocy'*  arrvant  until  deadi, 
exdMned  OamriUir,   drli^trd   with  tbia    conr  i 
cnaakn  {  **  aod,  with  your    Lordship's    Inl 
added  he,  **  I  will  amd  them  back  as  ther 
aa  wrU  as  may  be  I  have  a  boat  aloagBidr,  w| 
will  Bcrre  thrir  turn." 

**  Tbry  arc  yours  wholly/'  replied  the  Dake  -, 
**  Bsc  your  own  pleaaare  with  them,  and  take 
heed  to  your  waunds.  MThile  my  surgeoo  is 
cagifrd  in  dressing  tbcm,  yon  shall,  if  yon  art 
allowed,  ncooat  your  adventure  to  me  mart 
fully.  1  see  yon  must  bare  practised  not  a  I 
dactertty,  in  eluding  the  snares  of  your  i 

On  erery  aoceuot,  Damvtlle  lost  no 
complying  with  the  desire  of  his  noble  host,  i 
awaiog  hinwdf  to  be  led  to  where  his  pur 
■load— 4be  Protecior*a  oflScera,  erect  and  stiff,  < 
fear  illodisguised  on  their  countenances  by  tW"' 
affectation  of  solemn  supcrciliousuess  which  tiu-y 
cnoeavoured  to  throw  over  their  features,  and  tlic 
fiahcnnen  lounging  in  their  gait,  but  bearing  on 
their  faces  the  sullen  buU-iiog  look  of  obstinate 
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courage  which  ever  characterizes  ao  Engliah 
anilor— >he  Uild  them  they  might  ilcpart  in  peace. 
"  Go,  my  bold  lads,"  added  he,  addressing  the 
bailors,  "  and  make  us  good  «peed  homewards  as 
you  have  made  after  me.  1  trust  all  scoreit  ore 
quit  between  us,  or,  if  you  think  you  owe  tue 
aught  for  letting  youolTso  lightl},  when,  hud  you 
taken  me,  my  head  nmst  have  bounded  along  the 
bourds  of  a  scaflfold,  all  I  ask  is,  that  you  repay 
me  by  trying  to  save  the  lives  of  those  who  are 
wrecked  on  your  unhappy  coast.  For  you.  you 
bloodhounds  of  a  henrtletiB  tyrant,"  said  he,  turn- 
ing t«)  the  pursuivants,  "  'twere  a  churity  to  have 
you  towed  to  land  with  halters  round  your  necks, 
in  hojics  of  washing  you  free  from  the  innocent 
blood  you  have  helped  spill ;  but  you  arc  too 
deeply  dyed,  i  fear,  for  any  purification ;  if  not, 
the  devil  will  burn  you  white,  when  you  have  bad 
your  tiwing  from  a  cart's  laii.  Begone,  lest  this 
ship  sink  with  the  burthen  of  your  guilt.  You 
will  find  a  boat  alongside,  in  lieu  of  that  which 
would  carry  you  no  longer ;  may  you  repent,  and 
get  safe  to  shore." 
As  the  Cavalier  spoke  near  the  edge  of  tiie 
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Mf  be  was  a«i!rbeard   by   Jack   Cotter,  who 
(cmnttff,  m*  hta  quaodam  associate  Blink  had  told 
htm,  that  tie  had  been  eyregiousljr  gnUed  in  hin 
wrtnmtc  of  tbr  refugee's  rank   and  ridie*,  bid 
•lipped  down   into  hia  boat,    that  be  migiit  at 
leMt  be  no  great  kraer  by  hia  speculatkm.    He 
now  raauMiDtcd  the  ladder,  and,  raising;  Ua  bhff 
b«ad  above  the  gunwale  of  the  ahip,  exclaimed 
in  a  i^wling  tone  of  forced  respect,  '*  So  pleaae 
you,  Sir,  do  you  i*re  what  I  am  like  to  get  fer 
inyaclf  and    my   boat,    if  erer   it    carries  back 
these  London  searchers  ?     As  sure  as  ever  we 
come  to  shore  iogctlier.  they'O  sell  it  for  their 
own  t>cnefit,  and  hang  me  out  at  the  yard- ana 
for  helping  you  off  as  a  rebel ;    thungh,   'pin 
my  soul,  I  thought  you  were  a  Spanish  ambas- 
sador, and  a  Lord  Oukc,  and  no  traitor.    The 
least  you  ran  do,  honourable  Sir,   is  to  let  me 
sheer  off  by  myself,  or  along  with   Ben    Blink 
and  our  other  messmates,  and,  if  I  am   caught  | 
when  once  I   have  fairly  got    home.  111  lay  no 
blame  to  you  ;  and  may  be  you'll  consider  my 
serviccii  before  1  go. 

"  Consider    thy    services,     honest     Captain 
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Conjfcr!"  exclaimed  Djimvillc,  "if  ever  I  forget 
thy  services,  may  I  perish  hatefully  by  llie  Imnd 
of  the  common  hangman !  Stay  with  me,  my 
bnirc  salamander,  and  let  thy  boat  go  to  the 
torn  of  Cocytus  with  itti  new  cargo.  If  I 
cannot  make  myself  a  Duke  any  longer,  I  will 
make  thee  a  Captain,  though  I  b>iy  a  vessel  in 
Holland  on  purpose,  ;w«l  give  her  to  thee  entirely. 
Thou  mayest  trust  to  me  in  that,  on  the  honour 
of  a  cavalier." 

"  t  have  a  great  mind  to  trust  to  your 
honourable  worship,  by  George,"  laid  Conger, 
musing  for  half  a  second,  "  and,  by  blazes,  I  will 
trust  to  }ou  too,"  added  he.  leaping  upon  the 
deck,  "  so  here's  for  a  new  life,  and  a  merrier. 
I'll  be  no  longer  Jack  fisherman,  for  anyone; 
Kate  shall  have  a  state  cabin  of  her  own, 
as  true  as  I'm  a  tar — Huzza,  my  brave  lads, 
huz7ii  I  " 

.\h  the  young  sailor,  delighted  at  his  prospcctx 
of  happiness,  cut  a  caper  along  the  deck,  aud 
twirled  his  hat  up  into  the  air,  bis  seafaring 
compntriots,  either  to  shew  the  death  of  all 
animotiity   that  might  have   arisen   out   of    the 
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